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PREFACE 


In nearly half this book — namely, the chapters 
dealing with Albania and Italy — there is no mountaineer- 
ing, but the mountains are there nevertheless. It was 
fitting, and in accord with tradition, that those who 
cherished the spark of freedom and finally fanned it to a 
blaze should have lived for the most part in the mountains 
of those mountainous countries. In order to forestall an 
obvious criticism I should like to point out that it is this 
part only of the book which prompted and, in my opinion, 
justified the choice of Blake's lines from which the title is 
taken. 

My grateful thanks are due to Dr R. J. Perring of Ryton 
for his great help in revising the first draft. I am also in- 
debted to H. Swire's book, Albania: The Rue of a Kingdom, 
for some facts about that country. 

H.W.T. 


Decanber l9iS 
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Part One 

PEACETIME 


CHAPTER I 

THE ASSAM HIMALAYA 
INTRODUCTORY 

The ToTAi tEKGTH of the great Himalayan chain from Nanga 
Parbat in the west to Namcha Banva in the east is some 1,500 
mites Of this the Assam Himalaya, as defined by Burrard and 
Hayden m their standard work, Sketch of the Geography and 
Geology of the Himalaya, occupy about 450 miles '^ese, how- 
ever, include the Himalaya nor^ of Bhutan, if we consider only 
that part of the chain between Assam and Tibet the lengtii is 
about s5o miles 

Of all the Himalaya tliese are the least known, and it is not 
difficult to understand the roason From the Assam-Bhutan 
frontier for a distance of 250 miles eastwards to the Brahma- 
putra valley there is only one way over the Himalaya to Tibet, or 
even as far as the main range, and the existence of this route 
'vas not even suspected until tlie opemng y ears of the present 
century Between tlie last tea gardens and nee fields of Assam 
and the crest of the Himalaya is a wide belt of heavily forested 
footliills mliabited for the most part by sa\age tnbes — Miji 
Akas, Silung Abors, Dallas The reputation of these tnbes, die 
difficult country, and an extremely heavy rainfall, discouraged 
closer inquiry until it was gradually realised that between tiie 
Bhutan-Assam frontier and the Bliareli nver, a distance of some 
40 miles, the country w as not occupied by violent men inimical to 
strangers, but by peaceful tnbes allied to the Bhutanese called 
MOnba, Sherchokpa, and others Tlirough die interest and ex- 

TWtl 1 
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ploration of various Political Officers from Assam, this corridor, 
known as MCnj-ui, was slowly opened up. Through it tuw 
passed travellers like Col. F. M. Hailey and Major II. T. 
Morshead in 1913 and Kingdon Ward in 1035 and 1938. 

The journey of Bailey and Morshead in 1913 was cxtrcmelj 
interesting, for it cleared up one of tlic outstanding problems of 
Asiatic exploration. It was only in 1912 tliat the discovery of 
Namcha Barwa by Morshead and the determination of its height 
as 25,445 ft. had surprised the geographers, ssho had thought 
that there could be no peaks above 20,000 ft. nortli of Assam. 

A year later Morshead and Bailey di.«covcrcd the great gorge 
between Namcha Banva and Gyala Peri, 23,460 ft., by wluch the 
Tsangpo forces its way tlirough the HimalajTi to become the 
Dihang and later the Brahmaputra of Assam. The question of 
v.herc the Tsangpo flowed after leaving Tibet was the most 
interesting problem of Asiatic exploration in the last decades of 
the nineteenth century. Several well-known 'pundits', native 
explorers and surveyors employed by the Survey of India, had 
be« engaged on its solution. Three of the most famous were 
Nain Singh, A.K., and Kinthup. In 1 88 » Kjnlhup was dispatdied 
from India to Tibet with orders to cast marked logs of wood into 
the waters of the Tsangpo in the hope that they might be re- 
covered in the Brahmaputra later on. This rather fond hope came 
to nothing. 

It is interesting to note that the discovery of a great peak, or 
rafficr two great peaks with oidy 14 miles between Uiem, at die 
pointwheretheTsangpo breaks through to the plains, confirmed 
a conjecture of Butraid and Hayden who, in the fint edition of 
their book, 1907, wrote: 'The Sutlej in issuing from TiUt 
^Tces the bt^er range of mountains within miles of Lw 
Iwrgial, the highest peak of its region; the Indus when turning 
me great Himalaj-an range passes within 14 miles of Nanga 
Parbat. the highest point of the Punjab irmulaya; the Hunza 
twr cuts through the KmUs rai^e within 9 miles of Rakaposhi 
the supreme point of the range. It will form an interesting 
problem for tnvesUgation whether the Brahmaputra of Tibet ha 
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cut Its passage across the Himalaya near^a point of maximum 

"'Tn them journey in 1913 Bailey and Morshead 
from Assam by follomng the course ™ 

were stopped by the gorge east of Narnia Banva y 
to the north they rejomed the nver, theTs^gpo as i ‘ 

Tibet, and folloU it down past Namdia Barwa to a po nt k 
than 30 miles from the place at which they “ 
they moved svest along the Tibetan side of the Himalaya 
returned to Assam by the Monyul corridor route 

In .933 and agam in l^saKingdon Ward mave led ext^sively 
m Monyul and%n the Tibetan side of die Ass^ H miday^ 
brmging back many new plants and seeds and much new g 

^lf:Sd“®;MessrsLudlovrandSh^ 

Bhutan, traveUed through Mdnyul into south-eastern Tibet, 

from the plains of Assam *¥ f f„i|„„ed the crest hne 

not beendehned « that Monyul, 

^rc^TsTouTo^ftrHi^laya, was b=mg — 
Tibetan, In of •»o Himalaya were 

ments 0°"“"'"’’ f „„ done to administer the ceded 

ceded to India, but "“•“"S . , to all mtents 

territory, which remained, until 1939 at leas , 

ro,-rr C^lyl"- W f es all rib^- m 

ongin Gori Chen p^'^hese were die 

23,760 ft , anil ^ „f „p,di I hoped 

mTirtSing iftiown^of diem and nodiing has_;^n 
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mtten about them, tor unite temples 

S’rer.SSelrrivera.nopllgrimsvl.H 

people, and in the latter pa ... affected tny plans for 

Uy others, that war was “ Jndnue the 

,939. Shipton wa, returumg _ much have 

work which we had begun ”> i,„uted, almost 

liked to join him. But we should I* “"™ J„a,ed staying out 
beyond recall in fact, and Shtpton s consider 

the following winter. ^w^^r te War Office, 

being beyond recatt an advantage “bared they 

after Wenty years of deep thought, Md jus ^„„„ced 

hadaReserve of Officers, of wtachlwws one andh j 

a sAeme tor their training. 1 „d my 

,989 1 must be home. This rulrf out *e “Ticcesslble 
choice feil upon the Assam HimaUya as being the most 
and the least known region for exploration. ^ ^ 

This would be my sixth visit to the ‘5^,^ so far 

occasionaUy 1 had qualms about such indulgence. 1 Ma 
managed to stifle them without any severe s'^^ES ’ 
appetite grows as it is fed. UVe the desire for "" ^ntain- 

the craving for mountains w not easily overcome, b ^ fallowed 

eering debauch, sudi as six months in the Himalaya, is 
by no remorse. Should such a feeling arise then one may 
Omar’s cri dt cow. 


Indeed, indeed. Repentance oft before 
1 swore— but was I sober when I swore? 

Having once tasted the pleasure of living in high solitary 
with a few like spirits. European or Sherpii, I could not 8"^® 
up. The prospect of what is euphemistically termed sett 
down’, like mud to the bottom of a pond, might perha^ 
faced when it became inevitable, but not yet awhile. A* 
enough for that when the hardships common to moimtain tra 
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— the carrying of heavy loads, Ae early morning starts, living 
or starving on the country — were no longer courted or at any 
rate suffered gladly 

Having fixed upon the Assam Himalaya as my objective, I had 
to deade how to get there and what to do there Obviously the 
greatest prize for a mountaineer was Namcha Barwa, and a very 
useful job could be done making a reconnaissance with a view to 
climbing It another year It would be necessary to get per- 
mission to enter Tibet, but even if one were not allowed to go to 
Namcha Barwa, the best approach to the Gori Chen group, my 
second string, was from the Tibetan side Indeed, when tliese 
tentative plans were made on the way back from Everest m July 
1938 I was not aware of any other way 

Passport difficulties are not confined to what we call the 
civilised world For some of the lesser known parts of Asia 
entrance is even more troublesome, Tibet is a case m pomt 
Most of the stock of good wil] of the Tibetan Government as well 
as the patience of the^'Indian Government m evoking it is used 
up by the Mount Everest expeditions A favoured few can 
sometimes get in by using the direct-approach method, and one 
or two omit all formalities and just go in, presenting the 
Tibetans with a.Jait accompli The difficulty about this is ffiat if 
the Tibetan authorities resent this intrusion, the invader is 
easily checkmated by the local headman who will be told to 
refuse his unwelcome guest all means of transport Exceptions 
have been made On the way back from Mount Everest m July 
1938 I met at Tangu m north Sikkim a party of German 
scientists led by a Dr Schaefer They were officially working in 
Sikkim, but by a direct approadi to a high official from Lhasa, 
who happened then to be just on the other side of the border, 
they were invited into Tibet where they spent several months 
Strange stones of their behaviour were current when I came 
across them again m a tram in India the following July Tliey 
must have got home just in time 

For the necessary permission I applied to Mr B J Gould 
(now Sir Basil Gould), Dntish Resident in Sikkim He had 
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visit them (witli a strong escort) lo settle disputes, ^ 

mild persuasion, sometimes bj force Hie lull tn es 

to cross the Inner Line for peaceful purposes, tra c or . 

no plainsmen ma} cross it witliout a spccia pemi ' . 

course. wishto As ^IrChurclnUo^ccremarked^vhenquestlo^^ 
about the cmcaci of anti-slurk measures m 
liM Government was entire^ opposed « ^ 

tribesmen of those parts arc entirely oppos o s 

Poluical Officer prom,.cd c«, stance tn fina.ng tl.c necessary 
porters for tile first stage of the journey remainetf to 

All therefore was set 

decide what form this should take substantial 

alone, or should I trj to brtng back *7 * 
than a feeling of •sora^mg '“Tng of a map? Would this 
collecting enough data for th j Xeady assured, 

necessarily add to the convt«ion, u,t},erto I had played no 

that the time had been well eapedi- 

sety active part in *= 7- , 
tions m which jctivit.ea rather as a benign but 

had on oeeasion rep™” ^ his nephews playing trams on 
not too patient un* mig expecting his luncli 

the table on ^Jd m all high mountain elimb- 

Of course, as Ixird , and since tlic Gori Chen 

mg there is an ^ element would be considerable 

group was as ym h.s modest offering to die 

But nowadays *c MP h,pp”rs increase) m the form of 

temple j,. or an mimherent verbal description is 

a dirty, illegible sk ^ ^ ^ whole-hearted conversion to 

thought “ *'7hTbattalions was of long standing and 1 might 
the side of the big sympathy with Mummery one of 

have to forgo my a his Clmbs m tht Alps and 

my heroes, wno ui u r 
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Caucasus expressed liimaclf thus: 'I fear no contributions to 
science, or topography, or learning of any sort are to be found 
sandwidied in benveen the story of crags or scracs, of driving 
storm or perfect wcatlwr. To tell the truOi, I iiavc only the 
vaguest idea about theodolites, and as for plane tables, their very 
nanre is an abomination. To tl»osc ssho think witli me, who 
regard mountaineering as unmixed play, these pages are alone 
addressed.* If you can call mountaineering an act of violence, 
which I think you can, then Mummciy's forcibly expressed 
pidlosophy is greatly strengthened by a dictum of G. K. 
Chesterton (another of my henaes), who was admittedly no 
mountaineer, but who certainly had the root of the matter in 
him when lie svrote: ‘Almost any act of violence can be forgiven 
on this strict condition — that it is of no use at all to anybody. If 
the aggressor (or mountaineer) gets anytliing out of it, then it is 
quite unpardonable. U is damned by the least him of utility or 
profit.' 

This time I had to reckon with anotlier factor which forbade 
my taking such a detached view as fonnerty about the 'scientific' 
side of an expedition. In the absence of a suitable companion I 
proposed going alone with a few Sherpa porters. they 
would be I could not tell, so that I might easily find when I 
arrived that I was unable to do as tnudi climbing as I had hoped. 
Moreover, without a companion to act as stimulant or counter- 
irritant it would be an advantage to have sometlilng to occupy 
the mind in the many hours sometimes necessarily spent in 
camp. On a long expedition the active mind becomes dull, the 
dull becomes cataleptic. 1 dedded, therefore, to modify my high 
principles and attempt a modest survey with one of Mummery’s 
abominations, a plane-table — but not too much zeal. 


CHAPTER II 
THE APPROACH 

1 REACHED DAEJEELINO on S April 1939 to coUect my 
Sherpas Owing to the many expeditions in the field that year, 
of which had bespoken tlieir porters early, good men were hard 
to come by There were two German parties, an American party 
bound for K2, a Polish party going to Nanda Devi East (which 
they climbed), and Shipton’s Karakoram party Under the Hitler 
regime German mountaineers were extremely active m 
Himalaya They spent a lot of time and money md lost mmy 
chmbers and porters, sometimes through bad luck, 
perhaps, throllgh bad judgment To lose 

offence, and, m my opinion, their use of an aeroplane droPP“S 
stores m their camps on Nanga Parbat deserved a place m the 

'XS7of operations ^s a 

pomt The route « obtain nothmg 

unknown quantity, 1 ® a minimum the 

once we had s'™®* , j ^ee of the few porters 

number of mouths ‘"be fed capable and 

available Wangdi Norbu an ^ol^^bu^^ 

experienced man, who h d b ^ 

to Mount Everest m ^ Karakoram m 1937 

active porter, who had b Thundu, a dark horse, 

“In iTo .e Himala^^ U. — d rnlm! 

porters The gra has stuck o>vuig to 

which IS not vwy Mount Everest porters who went 

having be^ us qualities which the Sherpa 

S:'wi"et7.reng.h and’ courage, hut he is not a 
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fighting man lik6 his compatriot the Ghurka The j- 

I chL be.ng based Jn Ae — endauonrf leaders of 
expeditions, had a badge of a tiger s hea 
8 annas a day more than other porters for « t, „ Wanedi 
laie In 1939 there were a dozen of them, of whom Wangd. 

TrreUmgbyrailfromSirng^onthe^easmmBen^^^^^^ 

reached Rangapara on the “'j! t mhtfoot, the Political 
on 8 April where we were met by C p ^ ^ 

Officer, and taken to Charduar by Political Officer's 

on the Inner Lme consistmg only o ^ detachment of 

bungalow and a few native houses an ® „ver 2 miles 

the Assam Rifles is stationed at Lokra on Tezpur on the 

away, but the nearest place of any ‘"’P® . banks of the 

Brahmaputra, 21 ttules away by an ea covered with tea 

great nver for 30 miles back fj above sea-level 

gardens and rice fields It is eM season, is hot wd 

here the climate, except in the « ypj,d the last tea garden 
steamy, and the rainfall about 1 j running up into 

to the north is the beginning o extended fartlicr 

the hills Presumably the fores i gardens, for it is upon 
south until cleared to make roo tj,3t most of the 

the ‘red bank', whi^ "'“1 and those mfenor. are found on 
gardens are planted utra where the soil is alluvia , 

the grass land near the 

light and sandy nacked our stuff into suitable loads. 

For the next two ^ „ m Tezpur, and collected 600 

bought rice and some porters One evening we went 

silver rupees for paying ^ a magnificent s^tch of 

down to tlie Bharch ^T'^opcd soon to sec far to the nortli m tlie f 
water whose souths I bo^ „„ Forest Rescrse. 

glactera of Gon Chen h,„«eros In the north la> the 

^e home of '''P’'" “ V temtorjr of the M.Ji Ata who, 
heavily L'd not jet enttrtlj gnen up raiJ.ng the 

according to Ltghtroot, 

plains for slaves 
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' on 

teve on Ac 1 1 *. LigW»' P™™*^ “ '"^ ’ 
bnucc. cn., W. »,ly «Uh onr 
=mdAf ginning of tht f«>Am.. “ 

Stpwr^wro'™ ^^onglt ■» 

took to out ttt^ ai»l onct roott tnmrf our badca on the 

"'’m five o'clock we reaAeJ Tiger Flat, . ^'“"5 

ot the toreat. Ooie by Aete was ano Aer Eiitopean 

Game Warden. The camp «a, '"''“"J 

Sweet peas were growing outaide a grass tat. Am Pl^J^ 

(tame ones) were teAcred hard by, and ^ f„h 

sell was standing by Ae bank of a small nyer 

whiA were apparently also tame. Os er a ^k *' ’ F ■ 

vs-as painted for me by my host who seemfd as toug 

of the forest as the elephant and rhino, whose . 

care. From him 1 received a nicely balanced mixture o ^ 

fear. Mosquitoes were the first forest denitens abewt ' 

sought infoTraation. As soon as we had reachrf Charduar 

begun administering prophylactic doses of quinine to ^ 

Sherpas and myself. Qmnine, though a soN'ereign re >'» 

could not compare as a prophylactic with the modern 

mepacrine. We had only a bottle of 100 quiiune tablets w 

as I assumed we should not be in malarious country for more th^ 

two nights; and since it -was tiie tail end of an unusually dp' 

season I imagined there would be few mosquitoes about. M) 

fears were laughed at by ray informant. Admittedly, there werf 
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a few mosquitoes, but they were a harmless variety, and he had 
forgotten how long it was since he had been troub e wi 
malaria e 

The talk then turned not unnaturally to elep ants, or e 
whole foreground as we sat outside the tent was o^pm y 
three vast backsides adorned with ridiculous htt e tai s ne o 
them was a cow in season, and it seemed that the previous nig 
a rogue elephant who haunted the vicinity had caused conside - 
able panic by his efforts to make her closer acquain ance 
had been fired without effect 'Elephants were 
than mosquitoes Bhotia traders going nor wi 
gram and salt had been killed by elephants, gree y 
centered meal of gmm seasoned sv.ri, ‘ 

everj day unseasoned bark and branches rnlantithieh 

sal. w«h n.e .. svould be advisable to bury .. deep ^ 

m a ttee Od.erw.se .f .hey winded 

eer.a.n.y If I had an elephan. nfle (I had a 22) I should sleep 

w.d. .. by my s.de wid. ^ much whisky as 

It was getting dark, so hastily d g hastened back to 
polileness allowed, I made elephanls behind 

camp, uneasy in a number of load, of 

every .ree as I , d,d „o. fancy slarung to bury 

nee and atta, also sorne sa , .ce^xea, and most of 

It at that time of night with * " high-branching variety 

the nees were of the Sherpas so 

However, I thoughtfully P" j ^ anxious night, and,, 

that I should not be the on y looking tree in the 

after reconno.trmg a route up the only likely 

neighbourhood I ,d,ed night-due solely to mos- 

Sure enough it was » thought that as the 

quitoes I „^u.ey were not likely to be infected 

country was , .rinding camp which Lightfoot s 

with malana, f>>cS"“"h die frequent passage of 

porter corps had i” . earl>, after a night of heat 

natives Up and down Kepalesc coolies had 

and bites, I "^s surpn 
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Iwy gone leading b.htad most of *e loadsM — 

elephmt svmdd come for these and feSilr^sently "-alkad 
out of ahat, a great ’X^^^k a^at Lgth of 

into the clearing, dragging a er i by . ^ Ujtjg anatomy 

chain stout enough for a ship's cable. ^ ^ ““ack a vast 
of a man climbed up its foreleg to ma 

padded mat such as you see in SJ-X’T'wlgdTiSi I ex- 
^ere passed up and built into * "“ .^h ent up. 

changed astomshed glances ” ^ j ^ of mooring chain. 

foUoived by tivo more men and the 50 odd fre ^ 

hereupon practicaUy- the ivhole of ou fi y 

Uieforestbomeupondiatonempbleba^ Hem 

solution to aU transport problem. Yaks, to g 

Donies, donkeys, men might be all very well for p ^oect 

serious business let us have elephants. ^ 

for Hannibal that I foUoived admlrmgly m the s^ke^ 
ludicrous, swaying rump, stepping out at a good f 
hour in the effort to keep pace. camped 

Marching through forest, climbing hardly at ^ 

on a shelf Aove a wide stony river bed near a 
huts caUed Doimara. There was no sign of hfe, no pig _ 
and no dogs barked. I thought at first *at some 
plague had wiped everyone out or that the Miji porter 

doing business in a big way. but a Tibetan agen ™ ni^that 
corps camp, who had come with us for *e aj, Pyert’- 

Doimara -was only occupied during the winter nion • 
bne had retired to his mountain village before the onse 
rainy season. Adioong, the Tibetan, translated our P“ 
(passport) into Sherchokpa for the benefit of the raja o 
three maithes on. I bathed in a pool where I 'vas rlrlha 

see on the cUff4 ft. above the deep water a well-carved Buddn . 
There were fewer mosquitoes here, though we were sti cs 
than a thousand feet up, but in ihe da jtime diere was a new amus^ 
ment in the form of blister flies or ‘ dimdams Every bite resu t 
in a blood blister with vtdudi our hands were soon cove 
* The coolies used some kind of oil, citronella I thmV, with e ect. 



THE APPROACH 15 

Beyond this we climbed steadily, another day’s march sufficing 
to put us beyond the reach of dimdams and mosquitoes The 
porter corps marched well m a most military manner, signals for 
the regulation halts bemg given by whistle, a procedure which 
amused the Sherpas, who prefer to take their halts zcxordmg to 
their mclination and the amenities of the place On the fifth da} 
we started early and began climbing in earnest We soon left the 
maples, oaks and birch b^iind, and, nearmg the top of the pass, 
the Bompu La (c 9,000 ft ), entered rhododendrons and bamboo 
through which ran many old elephant trails Wliile waiting for 
the porters to come up I climbed trees m the hope of seeing the 
snows, but tliere was too much haze On the north side pines 
and jumper appeared almost at on<», but unlike the trees of the 
dense ram-forest of the south were neither festooned with moss 
nor half-buried m undergrowth We descended a lovely vallcj 
through blue pines and grassy glades to camp on a flat, shaded, 
grassy spur — an ideal camp site — Iialf a mile from the Shercliokpa 
village of Rupa 'Tlie country reminded me of Garhwal, but the 
houses were of v'ood like Swiss chalets the heavy (>eams sup- 
porting tlie roof were morticed to the uprights, the projecting 
piece being heavily notclied The gable end v^as decorated with a 
black and white machicolated pattern, and from it hung some- 
thing ^erJ like a carved phallus vMth hairs tied to it 

Rupa was a poor, ugly, dirty village, and the Sherchokpa 
inhabitants were fully in keeping with it WJio they arc it is not 
easy to say They speak a language of Uieir oivn but they are 
very similar to the MOnba of the rest of Ml5nyul hfaize is the 
principal crop, but, as they do not imgatc, all crops 3cemc<I light 
After 1 had waited in vam all afternoon for the socallcd raja, 
Tsan Bhutia, to appear, \fahofnet had to go to die mountain 
I found him a shift) looking fcHou who claimttl not to under- 
stand V angdi when he spoke TR^tan Inrt he promi*e«l to have 
porters by the following evening to take us to Rahung, two 

matches awav, at 8 anna* a day Tl>c raja returned my vmtmfhe 
cvnung bringing with him c chwrken arai six eggs, for whicli / 
gave him snufl and « taWel of qutmne—the etehange rate 
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seemed to be in our favour. Nlany of the natives were sufTenng 
from malaria whidi they presumably contract m villages like 
Doimara where they spend half the year. ' _ 

The next day svas a holiday. I was still very uneasy at having 
started at all, and half hoped that a runner from Lightfoot would 
catch us before we went on. bringing definite news of war or 
peace. 1 realised that 1 would be lucky to get any tnail bej-ond 
thiJ, for it would be passed from viUage to village. The Govern- 
ment porters were going back to-morrow (they were thOT usy 
devouring a goat I had bought them for fij rupees). 
written some letters 1 wandered down to the river, bathed, w 
watched some men fishing with long bamboo poles. They used a 
bait like 4 piece of carrot, and in place of a hook a running i^se 
on the line just above the bait. 1 can commend this method to 
those who find fishing with a hook loo easy; several big bronze- 
coloured fish had a go at the ‘carrot’ but all escaped. There was 
the usual cane bridge over the river with the less usual feature of 
a complete cane-rtng support, which made Uie crossing 
easier than did the rope bridges of Sikkim and Ladakh which 
have only a handrail. In the evening the raja took snufftsnth me 
again and ^vamed us of the ‘badmash’ below the llimala^’a, 
meaning presumably the Abors or possibly- the abominable 
Snowmen. 

We left on the l7th. Instead of our well-disciplined porter 
corps marching to the sound of the whistle, we were accom- 
panied by eight men armed with bows and arrows, four women 
whose privilege it was tocany the heavier loads, and three small 
boys aged about eight, who nevertheless carried a full 60 lb. and 
smoked their bamboo pipes like the men. Passing through Rupa 
where Tibetan influence was evident from the number of mam 
walls and chortens, we followed a northern tributaiy of theTenga 
river in whose valley Rupia lies. 'This lesser valley, the Dikong 
Ko, leads up to the Bomdl La (9,000 ft.) which we had to cross. 
After two hours' march the pines gave place to rainforest, trees 
coated with moss, and everywhere ferns and flowering shrubs. 

At our first halt before entering the rain-forest there were 
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some cattle, and one strange-lookmg beast, marked black and 
white, like a Frisian, with a fine head They called it 'guru and 
I took It to be a domesticated wild ox allied to tlie gaur of 
India We sat here for an hour while our troop of tatterdemalions 
drank beer which they make on the spot by pouring water into a 
bamboo jar of fermenting maize They seemed to have little 
provision for the road but this handy article and a few maize 
cobs or puffed maize Their clothes were no richer than tlieir 
fare — a scant piece of cotton cloth was all they wore, except for 
one gentleman who sported a bit of what looked like a bear skin 
Watching these scarecrows sucking away at their bamboo pot 
put me in mind of that sixteenth-century toper s lament, ' I 
cannot eat but little meat. My belly is not good’, with its 
haunting refrain 

Back and side go bare, go bare, 

Both foot and hand go cold 

But, belly, God send thee good ale enough. 

Whether it be new or old 

One of the women, ‘a fair hot wench in flame-coloured taffeta*, 
whose hair hung down to conceal a very attractive face, asked 
Wangdi in her uncouth tongue for a agarette Wangdi gave her 
one and in reply went through the motions of sleeping with her 
in eloquent sign language, which so shocked her tJiat I fully 
expected Wangdi would receive a clout on the ear These people 
pierce the lobes of their ears and then distend them with wooden 
nngs like tlie Wa Lumbwa who used to work for me in Kenya 
Tlie songs they sang while mardung, too, were m a rhythm 
reminiscent of Africa 

We camped high up, an hour below the Bomdi La It was 
cold, but luckily fine, for our friends had no blankets and did not 
trouble to build any sheltere I was early on the pass onlj to be 
disappointed once more bj a blanket of mist and smoke seen 
through a dense bamboo semen iihhie the Bornpa La both 
sides seemed wet, it was not until we were down to about 
5,000ft thatwecameagamupongrassandpines Wcdesccnded 
to the vallej of the Digien nver which, like the Tonga, runs 
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from west to cast to join the Dharcli- It i< very steep-sided, more 
like a Sikkim valley; on some of tlie ridges were pine, on others 
deciduous trees, and forest fires were bunting on all sides. 

After we liad paid off our mixed Rupi troop along came the 
raja of Raliung, a comic^looking j'outh who talked animatedly in 
a Hindustani that only ^Vangd^ could understand. ^Ve at once 
started bargaining for porters for the short march to Tembang, 
whidt was the last >*illagc, or rather town, at which we could hire 
porters for the long strctcli to our proposed base in the Gotjo 
Chu. Wangdi’s opening gambit was to tell him that 1 was the 
Political Ofiiccr’s younger brother — an inexactitude weighty 
enough to help us to come to terms at 0 annas: the raja insisting, 
meanwhile, that any attempt to bilk them would be reported at 
once to the aforesaid brother. 

We left early witli a ratficr larger proportion of cliildren to 
carrj* the loads. A halt was called for food in Rahung, a village 
remarkable only for pigs, dirt, and goitres. It Is smaller than 
Rupa, with the usual dilapidated cliortens and mani walls. There 
is a direct route to Tembang not shown on tire J in. o.s. wap, 
whidi crosses the Digien by a cane bridge 500 ft. below the 
village. This, like die Rupa bridge, was built on the same threc- 
atrand prindple as suspension bridges elsewhere in the Himalaya 
but with the local modification of a stout bamboo hoop every* 3 or 
4 ft. completely containing die three main cables. Tlie women of 
the party had their loads carried across by the men — a courtesy 
which was not done for chivalrous motives, but because it is 
taboo for women to carry loads across bridges. 

A steep climb of S,ooo ft. brouglit us by midday to Tembang 
where we camped by a spring under some trees just bej’ond the 
town. 
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CHAPTER III 


OUR TROUBLES BEGIN 

Tembang is a biggish M6nba village built on a commanding 
spur with steep sides Round it there is a wall approached by 
two flights of stone steps In spite of its apparently strong posi- 
tion It IS liable to be raided by the Miji Aka, its nearest neigh- 
bours to the east, to whom the people of Tembang pay tribute 
From here two routes lead to Tibet The most frequented goes 
via Dirang Dzong, the Se La, and Tawang This last place is a 
very important monastery on the direct road to Tibet and, in 
particular, to Lhasa Theoretically Tawang is in Assam, but it is 
controlled from Tsona Dzong in southern Tibet In turn it 
controls Dirang Dzong and the whole of Monyul Mr Kingdon 
Ward, who has travelled extensively m Monyul, in a paper read 
to the Royal Geographical Society described the position thus 
The political status of Dirang Dzong is ambiguous The 
surrounding country is ruled by two Tibetan dzongpens 
appointed from Tawang They collect the taxes, listen to com- 
plaints, and mamtam law and order without the help of a single 
soldier or policeman The Monbas, who seem never to have 
struck a blow for themselves, are almost servile They have 
definitely thrown m their lot with Tibet, and where Tibet 
Cannot help them — as for instance against die Akas to the east— 
they buy immunity The Bhutanese ignore them, the Tibetans 
rule them, the Akas fleece them, and the British have, or had up 
to quite recently, forgotten them * 

The other route north, whidi is more to die east and skirts die 
Country of the Abors, goes by the Poshing La, die Tse La, and 
the district called Mago This was the route I wished to follow 
since it led direct to the Goijo Chu, where we proposed making 
Our base I was told the Drongpen of Dirang Dzong was in the 
Village, so after disposing of a present of ’chang' (local beer 
brewed usually from barlej but m this case from nuize), whicli 
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looked and tasted like sour pea soup7 1 went dowit to meet him. 
Dressed in the usual dirty maroon-coloured Tibetan ‘chupa’, 
embroidered felt boots, and dieap Homburg hat, from below 
whidi bespectacled eyes s tared impassively, he looked like bureau- 
cracj'personified. Obstructionoozedfromhitn. It was obviously 
no use telling him I w'as the Political Officer's brodier or even 
the Emperor of Cluna's son. However, over a flagon of arak we 
got down to business. A number of the village elders were 
present including the headman, or 'gambo'. 

We exchanged snuff and arak amicably enough for several 
hours, but whenever the conversation was steered back to 
porters a deadlock svas readied. They all insisted that it was far 
too early for the Poshing La, whidi was never open until June 
and which would be deep in snow. The dzongpen, who would not 
have to exert himself at all In the matter, kept harping on the 
other route via Dirang Dzong, which he hoped, J suppose, I 
should eventually have to follow, sprinkling a few rupees’on the 
way. In fact, there was no sense in his su^estions, because If 
the Poshing La were closed so would be the passes on the 
western route. The upshot was that I persuaded the ‘gambo* to 
give me a guide to the Poshing La next day to see if it were S 
open or not. It was a ttvo-day march there, but I hoped we 
might get there and back in three. 

Next morning, the 30th, Nukku and 1 packed for three days 
and went up to the village where Wangdi had preceded us to 
find a vicdm for the sacrifice. Overnight the ‘gambo' had 
repented and washed his hands of the whole affair — an inapt 
metaphor, for this was quite the filthiest village I had ever seen. 
WTiUe the discussion was proceeding in the narrow rmdden of a 
street, I looked up and saw far off^ floating on a white bed of 
cloud, a still whiter snow peak. The natives called it Sherkhang 
Karbo; by its bearing I thought it might be Kangdu (23,260 ft.), 
east of Gori Chen. This encouraging glimpse of the snows was 
the first voudisafed me. 

After two hours’ vehement eloquence from Wangdi, a man 
called Dojje consented to risk hfe life with us for a consideration. 
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We got away by ten o'clock, and after five hours of up and down 
Viork reached Lagam (9,000 ft ), where we camped Here there 
vvere a small wooden monastery, a yak or two, and some hens 
The solitary lama who looked after the Gompa brought us wood 
and lugubriously volunteered some information about the 
Poshing La From the map, which at this pomt becomes sketchy, 
it looked about 10 miles with a rise of 4,000 ft 
We hoped to make the double journey in one day My diary 
calls this an exhausting and exasperating day It might have 
gone much further than that without misrepresentation, and 
perhaps still kept within what Swinburne considered 'language 
of the strictest reserve’ when he called Emerson a ‘hoary- 
headed and toothless baboon' We were off by half-past five 
carrying only lunch, a sweater, and a rope A rope, if you pleasel 
which goes to show how successfully the Tembang men had 
wrought upon our imagination with their account of the Poshing 
La in April In forty minutes we had gained the ridge 2,000 ft 
above us, and then for seven and a half hours we followed an 
tmeven, seesaw crest through silver fir, rhododendron, and thick 
writhing mist which allowed us tantalising glimpses of the 
valleys on either side After two hours, going flat out, when we 
must have been well over 10,000 ft , we dumped the rope which 
was obviously going to be unnecessary it seemed impossible 
there could be any snow pass withm several days' march Two 
hours later, still going fast, I asked Dorje how far it was to the 
pass and was told it was now just about as far as yesterday a 
march I thought he was being purposely discouraging 
Havmg lost some height we agam began to climb steadily 
Our hopes rose with the ground, and presently we came upon 
a 'chorten' and some prayer flags, the usual signs of a pass 
I asked Doije confidently if we had arrived, he replied that we 
were nearly half-way 'The track then descended to a pond m a 
grass glade, and a hut, bej ond whicit »*e saw m the mist a grassy 
shoulder crovvned by what looked like a caim Tins must be it, 

I thought — this wretched man Doije does not want us to get to 
the pass Dumping the rucksack containing our food, Nukku and 
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I started for it with a rush, but Doije, who then came up, 
advised us to moderate our ecstasies, for the pass was still as far 
distant as the spot at which we had dumped the rope. After that 
we toiled on sullenly. I was rapidly acquiring a headache due to 
the height and the exertions of our unrelenting progress. It was 
now midday; halts and inquiries became more frequent — sure 
signs of distress; moreover, if we were to get back to Lagam 
before dark it was time to think of turning. At length we came 
upon the first snow in the form of deep drifts, whereupon Doije 
eagerly assured us that if there was snow here it must be lying 
feet deep on the pass. He said the fact was inescapable; every- 
one knew that snow here indicated murii more snow there. I felt 
sure he quoted to himself some hoarj- rhjTning couplet to this 
effects ‘If at this point snow you find. Put the’Poshing La out of 
mind.’ This riled me, because if we failed to set foot on the pass 
itself Doije would infallibly paint a gloomy picture on our return 
to Tembang and our exertions would have been all in vain. I 
determined to get there If It took all day. If need be we tvould 
sleep at the pond which seemed to be the only water on the 
ridge. Doije himself had a headadie by now— a piece of intelli- 
gence whidi I found not displeasing, reflecting that we had not 
come so far and so fast altogether in vain. Nukku seemed as 
fresh as ever. 

At long last we came to a really steep rocky rise up which we 
scrambled, hardly daring to hope this was the pass. There was 
no doubt about it this time. You could feel the unmistakable 
free air of a pass b^iiming to stir. At half-past one we stood on 
the Poshing La (c. ia,0CX) ft.), and even Dorje had to admit that 
there was no snow worth talking about. Having come to a clear 
understanding widi him on that all-important point, Nukku 
casually remarked that we would now return to Lagam. ‘Sez 
you , said I, but this choice piece of sarcasm fell upon deaf ears, 
for the Sherpas have not had our advantages of a good modem 
education. A cold, clammy mist enveloped us, and there was 
nothing to keep us, so down we went back to the pond for food 
and rest. At three o’dock we set off for Lagam. As is often the 
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way on a descent there was a great deal of climbing at least it 
seemed so to me, for the gentlest rise reduced mj pace to a feeble 
crawl, and very soon I felt Sick and 'sold out’, as the New 
Zealander likes to express it Darkness overtook us as ue 
began the 2,000 ft droptoLagam We had taken only six hours 
coming home, I3i for the double journey 
By half past ten next morning we were back to Tembang, and 
that afternoon, which was fine and hot, w e reopened negotiations 
for porters with the headman He began by politely hinting that 
the Tibetan translation of our Government permit, whicii in- 
voked the help of all whom it might concern in die matter of food 
and transport, was not the same as the ongmal copy with its 
official stamp However, after 'great argument about it and 
about’, Wangdi brought things to a satisfactory conclusion, the 
bargain being for twenty-two men to carry our things and their 
food to Mago in li\e dajs for 4 rupees eacli At this point I 
retired to my sleeping bag feeling very queer As wc had been 
sitting in die hot sun dnnking the arak whicIi inevitably 
accompanies these dtckenngs, I blamed this indiscretion for my 
sickness Nukku had gone to lie do«7i as soon as wc got m, but 
I thought that was onl> duo to fatigue Tliis was the 22nd ten 
days after our camp at “ngcr Flat, just about die last daj that we 
might expect malaria to develop 

We had arranged to start on the 2tth, but this was now im- 
possible On the 25th I was better but weak, but both Nukku 
and Tliundu were sufilnng from unmistakable malaria I fiad 
feared this from die first, ! doled out qumme, of whicli we still 
had a fair supplj, but the Sberpas put more faith in a great jomm 
of 'chang' winch thej had sent them daily ’Tlie headman now 
seemed anxious to be ndofus He talked of liis hawng to go to 
Dirang Dzong and pressed me to name a day for our start Tlui 
was not possible, for Nukku was worse and 1 was no better 
However, on die 2 Sdi, after a night of sweating, I felt well for 
d« first time for a week, and as Nukku, too, was on the mend, I 
ordered the porters for die SOth llmndu even m full liealt'i was 
not exactly a ball of fire, now lie did nothing wliatevcr an«l 1 
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thanked God for WangdU who did all the camp work as well as 
fighting our wordy battles tvith the headman. 

On the last day of April we pushed the two cripples off early, 
carrying nothing but tl>eir ota-ji kit, which I had already gone 
through like a destroj’ing angel putting away the dross. I also 
jettisoned some of my o\vn, in my zeal overlooking the fact that 
amongst the jetsam was our bottle of quinine with still some 
thirty tablets. Then Wangdi and I sat expectantly amongst the 
loads for an hour and a half, by which time the ‘gambo’ arrived 
with a few men and the tidings tliat no more were to be had. 

I had expected something like that would happen and I blamed 
myself for not haring asked for twice as many men as we really 
wanted. Putting a smiling face on it we accompanied the 
headman through the noisome streets of tlie village, feeling 
about as charitably inclined as an old-time Liverpool crimp 
with a commission to complete the crew of a notoriously ill- 
found ship. It would have been unwise to have offered more 
pay, and difficult for us, who had not been there, to paint 
in glowing colours the delights of the Gorjo Chu to men who 
had. 

At half-past ten we were obliged to start with sixteen greatly 
overloaded men instead of the twenty-two we needed. They were 
carrying 60 lb, of our stuff and 25-30 lb. of food for themselves. 
Lucidly it was only 8 miles to Lagam. For my part when on trek 
I ara not averse to starting slowly and easing up as I go on, and 
we surely did that on this occasion. The short climb of 2,000 ft. 
up to Lagam monastery took us three hours, the last man getting 
in at half-past seven. 

This was the last inhabited place on our route until we 
reached our destination. We had been told we might possibly get 
an extra porter or so here, but there was still only the old Lama, 
who was polite but quite firm in his refusal to join us. To pass the 
time while Wangdi was talking to him I made an inventory of 
the interior of the Gompa. TWs is what I then wrote: ‘A carved 
Md painted beam divides the alter from the rest. In the left- 
hand comer housed in a crudely carved wooden box is a prayer 
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wheel 4 ft diameter, turned by hand A bell rings at each 
revolution The altar consists of two stone ledges running right 
across On the lower, eighteen brass bowls of water, two 
trumpets, and an earthenware Tibetan teapot On the extreme 
nght an empty Castrol tin, a beer tin (Barclays), a varnish tin, 
and four beer bottles (empty) On the upper shelf eighteen more 
brass bowls, several brass vases, a clnna bowl, a brass Tibetan 
teapot, and m the centre a white cloth-covered box carrying 
three small brass Buddhas and a brass stupa In the carved anu 
painted wall behind the altar are niches holdmg painted clay 
images Tucked away out of sight behind the prayer wheel a big 
wooden Buddha In front a piece of black stone (meteonte?). 
Weight about 20 lb , shaped like a blunted rhino horn stood on 
end On a wooden bench to the nght a *‘dor)e’ or "thunderbolt”, 
a bell, prayer book, cymbals, two trumpets, and a large flat 
drum like a tambourine supported by a cord to the ceiling like a 
punch-bag Both side walls frescoed but spoilt by age Hung on 
a line m front of altar are coloured paper, coarsely woven 
ceremonial scarves, and several mealie cobs ' 

Although we were to camp short of the Poshing La I rather 
feared the next day’s march-^ short march which you know is 
more tiresome than a long one you don't know The porters had 
gone all nght yesterday but would they go to-day? We were so 
near Tembang that desertion would be simple All sudi fears 
proved groundless Tlie men were cheerful, marched well if 
slowly, and, apart from showing some inclination to lialt for the 
night at the first ‘chorten*, made no bones about reaching the 
pond and hut, short of the pass, m lOj hours hforeover, tlic 
sun shone Strolling along the ridge through the vivnd scarlet, 
Cream, and orange rhododendrons we enjoyed some pleasing 
glimpses oftlie not very distant hill clearings made by the Mijj 
Akas, and through the trees to our left ndge after ndge of blue 
hills stretching to the distant Bhutan frontier 
That night just after turning in there was a very violent storm 
of thunder, wind and ram, in whidi Wangdi heroically went out 
to secure the ground sheet over our heads This seemed to be the 
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signal for a break in tlie weather, which steadily deteriorated as 
we approached the mountains. 

Starting before seven next morning, in the hope of getting a 
view from the pass, 1 reached the summit in two hours, but was 
easily beaten by the mist. The descent on the north side 'vas 
easy, the men were going well, and at midday we all halted for a 
meal of maize ‘satu’, which is roasted flour and can be made 
from barley, wheat or maize; in Tibet barley is the most 
generally used, as it is the only cereal which will ripen at such 
heights. Here it was generally maize. 

At this halt Wangdi succumbed to a sudden attack of fever. 
He then seemed to recover and rushed on ahead by himself to the 
bottom of the hill where presently 1 found him lying- Fortu- 
nately, the camping place of Samjung was only half a mile away, 
so I relieved him of his load and we went on together, arriving 
just in time to as'oid the es'ening storm. With Wangdi out, 
Thundu doing nothing, and Hukku little more, the outlook w’as 
bleak. 

The camp at Samjung was by a pleasant stream, the Sangti 
Chu, whicli comes down from the Tse La. This was the iS.JOO ft. 
pass between us and the Goijo Chu which we had to cross next 
day. Samjung is just under 13,000 ft.; it -was appreciably colder 
than the Poshing La camp: no rhododendrons were in flower and 
there were no Alpines to be seen. 

The night was wet, and in the morning (3 May) we were 
shocked to find there had been a heavy fall of snow. It could not 
have come at a more inconvenient time, but for me the shock tvas 
mitigated by finding that Wangdi had recovered overnight. 
Fortunate it was for us during the evil days ahead that Wangdi’s 
malaria was of a different type to ours. Almost every other day 
about noon, as regularly as a clock, he would come to me, 
shivering violently, to tell me, apologetically, that he was going 
to bed, and an hour or two later he would be up and about 
apparently none the worse. I am not expert in these matters, 
but 1 believe his was a benign tertiary form while- ours was 
malignant 
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His recovery was happily timed, for that morning all his 
forceful personality was needed to persuade the Monba men to 
move They were as reluctant to start as we were to wait, but 
in the end Wangdi prevailed We still had with us our fnend 
Doi^e, of Poshing La fame, with his valuable but sometimes 
irritating habit of looking facts m the face, but we could have 
dispensed with him that morning because, besides telling us 
preasely how far it was to the pass, he went beyond his office to 
prophesy, Cassandra like, more snow How I hated the man — 
as the great Lord Halifax remarked, 'Nothing hath an uglier 
look than reason when it is not of our side ' 

The Monba men had Tibetan felt boots but no snow glasses, 
so that, within reason, snow would be more tolerable than bright 
sun In the end we had both for dunng the long seven-hour 
trudge to the pass the sun shone dazzlmgly, and on top we en- 
countered a mild blizzard The forest ceases south of the Sangti 
Chu, and we followed the hidden track through stunted birch 
and juniper, which, at a touc^, disdiarged on our heads the 
contents of their snow-laden branches Soon we were clear of 
this, marching on a bare, gently sloping field of snow whose 
skyline ridge ^vas always just in front of us, ever receding as we 
advanced 

Seven hours of dogged plodding brought us to the top at 
three o’clock With hardly a pause, for it %vas now snowing hard, 
we pushed on down easy slopes into the svide, bare valley of die 
Goijo Chu The stream, which was small, was crossed by a 
plank, and m half an hour »e reached the sheep fold called Lap 
(f 14,500 ft ) consisting of some stone huts, one of which had a 
weathertight roof It had been a trying march for all T?ie 
Mbnbas had the loads, and we our fe\er8, Thundu lagged far 
belimd, Nukku seemed listless, and my stomach celebrated our 
arrival bj again ' selling out’ tlie evening all but four of die 
MOnbas were suffering from snow-bhndness which I treated 
with a mixture of castor oil and cocaine It was not as cfficaaous 
as I liad hoped, but next morning although most of them were 
semi-bhnd, the pain liad been reduced to more bearable limits 
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I now had to decide what to do. Lap was at the very useful 
height of 14,500 ft.; there \vas shelter here; the Gorjo Chu 
valley led nortli-east in the direction of Gori Chen. These facts 
seemed to mark it out for our base. From it we could push a 
dump of food to the head of the valley from where we should be 
in a position to .explore the Gori Chen group, and then having 
learnt more about ^e lie of the land we could carry out journeys 
to the higher mountains to the north-cast. All this, of course, 
depended on how soon, if at all, we could get rid of our fever. 
Thundu was certainly getting worse, Nukku seemed fit but 
lethargic, Wangdi was all right except for his occasional midday 
bout, while I myself fondly imagined I had already recovered. 
We had no drugs for treatment, but as there was no chance of 
reinfection I hoped the fever would run its course and finish. 
Meantime I paid off the MOnbas, who announced their intention 
of going on next day to the twin villages of Nyuri and Dyuri 
known collectively as Mago. The Tembang people seemed to 
have dose connections »4th Mago, which lies on the road to 
Tibet. I dedded that It might be useful to make contact with our 
nearest neighbours and to go along wth them, taking Wangdi 
but leaving the others to recuperate. 
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Snow was falling when we left at Sam on 4 May A little had 
fallen the day before in the G0130 Chu and that did not look as 
if It would lie long, but now all was white and I was sorry for 
the snow«blind Mbnba men, some of whom had to be led by the 
hand on this march The track followed the north side of the 
river until, after about four hours, it plunged steeply into thick 
forest and began climbing to the Chera La It was snowing 
heavily when we crossed the pass at one o clock We dropped 
steeply, first through rhododendron and then into magnificent 
pine forest to the gorge of the Dungma Chu We crossed this by 
a bndge and at three o'clock reached Dyun, a bttle 'drokpa', or 
herd village, consisting of about nine wooden huts m a sea of 
mud On the other bank of the Dungma Chu is another small 
Milage, Nyun, these two together are usually known as Mago 
The Dungma Chu is jomcd here by the Goshu Chu which comes s 
down from the Tulung La (the mam pass into Tibet), and about 
a mile below the combined streams enter a deep granite gorge 
which is impassable There is no cultivation and the people hve 
on the produce of their yaks and sheep eked out by a little ‘satu’ 
which they import in exchange for butter and wool They wear 
skins and garments of rough wool and hair — hamness m fact was 
their chief characteristic, the men were hairy m themselves, and 
they wore hairy caps with little tails hangmg down all round 
We put up m a room festooned with pieces of drying yak meat 
Bits of yak hung everywhere, we ate yak butter, drank yak milk, 
slept on yak skins, and were duly rewarded with a bountiful crop 
of yak fleas The herdman, a veritable Esau, visited us He 
promised us 40 lb of satu and the help of two men to move our 
stufffrom Lap farther up the G0130 Chu He confessed complete 
Ignorance of die >a]l^ above Lap Devoting the next day to 
seeing the local sights, we walked up the Goshu Chu to a bndge 
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where there was a water prayer wheel, a mill, and some hot 
springs, with pleasantly warm but rather slimy water. We 
returned through Nyuri to our Chamber of Horrors, which on 
closer inspection proved to be worse than I had thought — fleas 
visibly hopped about, fat wWte maggots crawled out of the floor, 
and a deaf mute mowed and gibbered at us from the comer. 

When we came to pay for our board and the 40 lb. of satu 
some confusion arose over annas and tankas. The latter is a 
Tibetan coin whose value was finally assessed by some hairy 
professor of economics at 2 annas. Having thus settled our 
obligations we set off, recrossing tlie Chera La. \fuch snow had 
fallen, was falling, and continued to fall all day. It was a bad 
march. Wangdi went well but blew like a grampus the whole 
way, 1 could not make out whether he was ill or not. I finally 
decided that he had Cheynes Stokes breathing while on the 
march — a diagnosis which did nothing to help my problem. Tea 
in a hut revived us to some extent and we ^vent on to Lap without 
stopping. There was less snow up here at 14,500 ft. than there 
was down at Mago, but apart from this our homecoming was 
clieerlesa enough. Thundu seemed worse and was In bed, Nukku 
was ill but moving about; the one groaning and spitting, the 
other groaning and vomiting. What was to be done? It is easy 
to be wise now. Obviously what 1 should have done was to have 
taken advantage of the presence of the Tembang men at Mago 
and go down, although it meant giving up all our plans. On the 
other hand, if we hung on there was a good chance of the fever 
abating, and if the worst came to the worst we could probably get 
help from Mago. Hitherto my experience of malaria in Kenya 
and elsewhere had led me to believe that people seldom died of it, 
but 1 had yet to learn of the deadly 'terai’ malaria of Assam. 

On the 7th I went for a solitary walk up the Gorjo Chu to see 
what sort of a place we had come to. The weather was behaving 
abominably; after an hour or two of early morning sunshine the 
usual snow drizzle set in and ormtintied all day. Two miles above 
' Lap an old moraine spanned the valley except where the river 
came through. A mUe and a half above this the valley bent 
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sharply towards the north, and at the comer was an excellent 
camp site — a grassy 'maidan , big boulders for shelter, and 
juniper wood and yak dung for fuel Round the comer the valley 
divided, and dimly through the drizzle £ could see that the 
eastern arm held a snow-co\ered glacier Coming back along the 
hillside I saw two herds of ‘bharaV and blew some feathers out 
of a snow pigeon at a range of ten yards 
The following day, the 8th, we started work Wangdt and the 
two men ivho had come over from Mago earned some loads to 
the proposed Comer Camp site which I had already visited, 
while I sweated up a hill north of our camp with the plane table to 
get a ‘ fix’ A thousand feet higher there was a caim, evidently 
^built by local shepherds, at which I set up shop and took sights to 
Gori Chen and two unidentified snow peaks These were too 
close together to give good results, and I realised I should have 
to move to the east to bring myself broadside on to the main 
range At half-past eight it was still clear I pushed on quieklj 
up the ridge hopmg to get another 'fix', but at nine o’clock the 
wisps of floating vapour coalesced wjth extraordinary rapidity 
and in a few mmutes everything was hidden 
Though the mountaineer, and much more the survejor, maj 
revile mist and cloud, how greatly mountains gam by their 
effects I How their mystery and magnetism is enhanced! In 
mist the lowest and homeliest hill becomes a scene of adventure 
Hillocks appear unexpectedly in the guise of high peaks, and 
nearby boulders become grim towers loommg distantly tlirough 
cloud The clouds that arc the almost inseparable companions of 
mountains lend even the best knovm the mysterious power of 
attraction of the unknown Even when we are aware of what lies 
beyond the veil, tlie lifting of it never fails to thnll, like tlie 
raisuig of the curtain on the first act of a play which wc have 
longed to see How much greater then is the thnJl when the 
veil of mist conceals the unknown, the unseen 

Tlnnk for a moment of Stanley m tlie Congo, who for weeks 
gazed longmglj at the solid bank of cloud enveloping the 
Mountains of the Moon {for he must have suspected vsliat Jay 
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behind) until one day: ‘I saw a peculiar-shaped doud of a most 
beautiful silver colour which assumed the proportions and 
appearance of a great mountain covered with snow ... I became 
for the first time conscious that what I gazed upon was not the 
image or semblance of a vast mountain, but the solid substance of 
a real one, its summit covered with snow'; or of lord Duflerin 
beating up for Jan Mayen island in thick weather, and seeing 
suddenly, in a rift in the driving scud, betsvecn the masts of the 
ship, the lofty summit of Beerenberg, appearing almost to os'er- 
hang; or of an experience of our own on those same Mountains 
of the hfoon, when we sat on what we hoped was the summit of 
Matgherita in a sea of fog, which boiled up from some seemingly 
inexhaustible source, tvaiting patientl}' for a glimpse of the 
neighbouring peak of Alexandra in order to verify our position; 
and of innumerable dramatic revelatiow in the Himalaya all 
producing, according to our hopes, pleasure, dismay, astonish- 
ment, fright, but always exhilaration. 

The tantalising visions of Gori Chen, the glacier, the more 
distant peaks, had filled me with impatience and made me fret at 
the physical weakness which prevented our coining to grips with 
the problems they would present. Our next day's work was a 
repetition of the fint except that we started earlier and that 
Nukku turned out to cariy tlie gear for me. This was the first 
work he had done and was a hopeful sign, but Thundu was the 
same, moaning, groaning, and eating nothing. We got to 
16,000 ft., took some sights on the same peaks, and were then 
driven down by the mist at half-past nine. I went to bed feeling 
very cheap, leaving Wangdi and the Mago men to carry more 
loads to Comer Camp. 

I meant to lie at earth next day, but it was such a wonderfully 
fine morning that I went to a point across the river to do another 
'fix’. This was a liberty which die malaria parasites in my blood 
seemed to resent, and for the next seven days, when fever and 
headache allowed, I had leisure to reflect on the absence of our 
qui^e and the fearful virulence of the Assam breed of malaria, 
ft is of no interest to read of the sjTnptoms and sufferings of 
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others, so I pass over a gnm week and come to the day when the 
fever departed and I was able to get up, make bread, potter about 
the camp, and take stock of our position The two Mago men had 
gone back, having finished the job of making a food dump at 
Comer Camp A herd of yaks had come up and were now grazing 
m the Gorjo Chu, from which all snow had now gone Thundu 
seemed better, but much thinner, while Nukku s condition was 
puzzling He would not go to bed, but just sat about not inter- 
ested in anything, complaimng only of pains m the shoulders 
Wangdi was as bnsk as ever though still on occasions having his 
midday bout of fever He was by now getting annojed with the 
helplessness of the other two, railing at them frequently, 
especially at the poor unfortunate Thundu for making such 
appalling noises and even for allow ing his long hair to hang over 
his face 

Ljing alone in my tent racked with fever I had not unnaturally 
thought of giving up the struggle and of sending to Mago for 
help, but now that I was up I thought differently — ‘ wlien the 
devil was well, devil a monk was he' It was too early m the 
game to throw m our hands If the fever had finally left me, as 
seemed possible, so it would the others We had done nothing, 
and much remamed to be done So 1 speciously reasoned, or shut 
my eyes to facts, according to the point of view 

On 18 May, Wangdi and I walked up the dry nallah whicli 
entered the main valley from the north About 3 miles up it 
came to an end under what I called the Black Cliffs, whicli we 
were not strong enough to climb As we crossed a low col mto 
tlie next nallah to the east, the mist came do\vn and we returned to 
camp w ithout having seen anythmg Ounng lunch I was amused 
to observe Wangdi s metliod of treating his ration of half a mug 
of pea soup He took six large dullies, a dozen doves of garlic, 
an ounce of salt, and ground tlicm together on a stone to form a 
paste 'Hus was scraped ofFinto not more than a quarter cupful of 
water Half the soup was added and then, with an occasional 
shake of the head and a blinkof theejes,theonIj indications tliat 
he was taking a powerful blister and not bread and milk, tins 
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to get there was becoming doubtful. On die following day, one 
of our few fine days, I was not well enough to move, but on the 
day after that, after a poor night, wc made a bid for it. 

Had the gods been looking down that morning upon good men 
struggling witli adversity they would have been moved either to 
pity or to laughter. Wangdi was going all right, but I found I 
Was quite unable to get past a boulder (and there were a great 
many boulders) ivithout sitting on it. Whatev'er the criteria 
employed to judge my rate of progression — snails,* tortoises, 
slow-moving glaciers, or the mills of God — it was obvious I was 
below standard. After an hour of it, finding my pulse rate was 
over a liundred, we returned to camp and I to bed. 

As it was only eight o'clock I sent Wangdi do^vn to Lap, for it 
was five days since we bad left and nothing had been heard of 
Nukku or 'il]undu. In the early afternoon he returned in the 
rain with bad news. 'Thundu was no better and Nukku, who had 
helped to carry our loads up, was In a very queer state. Accord- 
ing to Wangdi he had failed to recognise him. 'This was decisive. 

I had 'an acute fit of ague when Wangdi returned and was 
shivering too hard to talk properly, but as soon as this had 
subsided I gave orders to Wangdi to go down again to arrange 
for three yaks to come up next day to take our gear from 
Comer Camp to Lap, and to make inquiries for a yak or yaks to 
take Nukku and Thundu down. He had reported that there were 
now two yak-herds living at Lap. 

I had been living on hopes and false expectations too long and 
now had to acknowledge defeat. Whether we should escape even 
some of the consequences remained to be seen. 
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fragrant mess was quickly dealt ivitfi. Tlie Sberpas like their 
sauce piquant. 

With steam rising gently from him as a result of this volcanic 
meal, Wangdi and I discussed plans. Nukku said he was fit 
enough to carry, so we decided that two of us should go to 
Comer Camp to explore the head of tlie Gorjo Chu, leaving 
Nukku and Thundu to follow in three days’ time provided they 
felt strong enough. Accordingly, the next day, we moved up. 
We took all morning to get there and I began to realise just how 
weak we were. Nukku came in an hour behind and my load of 
36 lb. felt like 80 lb. There were a lot of yaks about, but seem- 
ingly no one in charge of them. We rigged up a tarpaulin in the 
lee of a boulder for a kitdien, collected yak dung and juniper, and 
produced a prodigious amount of smoke but little heat. The 
usual drizzle fell all afternoon. 

We made a courageously early start next morning for a station 
on the south side of the river. I say courageous because a really 
thick mist hid everything, and we had no good grounds for 
thinking it would lift. Presently it began to snow. We plodded 
on to the top of the ridge out of mere cussedness, sat there for 
some time, and then returned to camp. 'Hiis fall of snow con- 
tinued all the next day, but it was so light, and the weather so 
warm, that it had no effect at all on the appearance of the Gorjo 
Ciiu valley, wWch presented the same bare, brown, rather 
desolate appearance. Presumably the weather we were ex- 
periencing was the effect of the monsoon whicli, here, at the 
extremity of its long range, ws weak and ineffective. 

On tile third day the dawn was murky, but the snow had 
stopped. We went up to the same place and managed to do a 
rapid ‘fix’ before tiie mist overtook us. From all these various 
stations Gori Chen and several 19,000 and 20,000 ft. peaks were 
visible; of Kangdu and its satellites to the east there was no sign. 
\\ e had a fleeting glimpse of the head of the Gorjo Chu, which 
apparently ended in a snow ridge well to the south of Gori Chen. 
From this ridge we might be able to look down into the basin at 
the foot of the mountain, but whether 1 would be strong enough 
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the outlook was black mdeed I had no great hopes of saving 
Nukku, Thundu was too weak to stand, and in a few days I 
should be the same 

Next day the invaluable Wangdi went to Comer Camp to 
bring down some n\ore food for the expected porters He 
returned in the afternoon to find me m the throes of another fit of 
ague and Nukku dead This news, though expected, was a shock 
the burning question now was whether we should get Thundu 
do^vn safely 

In the morning, 27 May, we buned Nukku among some large 
boulders where we built a caim of stones The old man was away 
with his yaks, and since I was so weak we had a struggle to 
carry him to the place we had chosen In 1936 on Nanda Devi 
we had lost a Sherpa who had died at the base camp of some 
disease, the seeds of which he had had on him before we started 
and against which we were powerless As he had never left the 
basel did not see him, but here the circumstances were different 
Nukku had been our intimate companion for nearly two months 
Moreover, I knew him well from 1937, when he had shared our 
life and done our work for several months Now the responsi- 
bility for his death lay heavy upon me 

Malaria is depressing at the best of times, but my dejection 
that evening was extreme until veiy late, the boy returned from 
Mago with word that some men would come next day This was 
one of my bad days when a fresh symptom made its appearance — 
a feeling of imminent suffocation lasting for an hour or more 
My relief when six men and four los arrived in the evening was 
great I had hardly dared to expect so prompt a response, and I 
felt that the rifle had at last justified its presence The headman 
seemed pleased beyond words, and next morning, Ijang m my 
sleeping bag at the door of the tent, with shaking hands and 
throbbing eyes, I had to fire a demonstration shot 

Instead cf making s for Thsmda the six men 

decided to cany him single-handed by turn They ngged up an 
Everest carrying frame with a sort of stirrup for his feet, on 
which he sat, facing fonvard, with his arms round his bearers 
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Wangdi returned early next morning alone except for three 
yalcs which he had managed to collect. It was ten o'clock before 
we started, because owing to the yak's dislike of being handled 
by Europeans he had to do the loading single-handed. This 
discriminating beast is handsome, and I can think of no animal 
which serves its fortunate owner so well in return for so little. 
Milk and butter, hair from whldi clothing, rope, or even boots, 
can be made, and transport, are some of the by-products of this 
admirable ox, all at a negligible charge for maintenance. From 
the point of ^dew of economy of upkeep the camd and reindeer 
vie with the yak. The last seems to exist on grass-flavoured 
gravel, the other two on thorns and moss respectively; but if one 
considers both his noble mien and the wide range of real 
necessities he provides, the supremacy of the j-ak is undeniable. 

1 crawled down to Lap in die wake of the yaks. Inside the 
stone hut Thundu lay in his sleeping bag from which he had 
apparently not stirred for some days. Wangdi at once removed 
him bodily to a nearby hut. Nukku lay fully dressed on the floor 
with his boots in the ashes of an extinct fire. He was unconscious 
and breathing stertorousJy. 'Thundu said he bad been like that for 
the last twenty-four bouts. We called in the two yak-herds, an 
old man and a lad, but for no consideration on earth could we 
induce the old man to let us have two yaks for the sick men: his 
reasons were vague but his intentions clear-cut. He went on to 
tell us that there were neither men nor ponies at Mago. For ilie 
time being we seemed to have reached a deadlock. In the after- 
noon we tackled him again and told him he must send the lad 
to-morrow to Mago to return with six men, and poles for 
litters. To clindi the thing we sent the -22 rifle as a 
gift for the headman. If this strategem worked, as we hoped it 
would, we might expect help in two days' time; if it failed then 
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neck. In this way they carried him for long strctclies at a time 
with seemingly little effort. Admittedly he was by now a mere 
skeleton of a man, but even so it was no mean feat, for he cannot 
have weighed less than 90 or lOO lb. As I could now only walk 
downhill, the headman mounted me on a 20 which he led him- 
self. The 20, whicli is a cross between a cow and a yak, is a 
milder animal in its behaviour towards Europeans. We had a 
very convincing demonstration of tliis on the second day s 
march when the headman tried to mount me on a yellow yak. 

The snow on the Tse La had disappeared. The carriers made 
light of their human load, the 20s stepped out, and the only halts 
we called were for tlie sake of Thundu, who was so weak that the 
mere effort of sitting on tlie carrying frame became exhausting. 
From the top of the pass I looked back at the stone huts of Lap, 
now deserted; at the place where we had buried Nukku; at the 
green grass and black boulders of Comer Camp, Cloud covered 
the Snow ridge which we had failed to reacli, and beyond, the 
dim, ghostly outline of Gori Chen showed through the drifting 
mists. The summit alone shone clearly, but between us there 
passed no nod of recognition or farewell. The bond between men 
and mountain who have met and measured themselves together 
had not been tied. We had neither trod its glaciers, nor slept on 
' its slopes; its ridges, faces, gullies, meant nothing to us for we 
had never grappled. After six weeks of futile endeavour Gori 
Chen remained a mere peak of the Assam Himalaya, a name on 
the map. 1 turned and went down the other side. 

From Samjung we crossed the Poshing La and once more 
camped at the hut by the pond. Everything was the same, the 
mist on top and the thunderstorm which struck us in the evening. 
Thundu seemed to be standing his journey well, and my cold 
fits were now merely part of the day’s routine. We reached 
I^gam on the last day of May, our loads and sleeping bags 
soaked by a heavy storm, and men and animals badly bitten by 
leeches—another 'trifling sum of misery now added to the foot 
of our account’. The lush grass surrounding the monastery was 
so infested w iih these pests that the animals had to be kept away 
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from It We gave them a load of maize as compensation Our 
old friend the Lama had now an assistant, a sort of female 
acoljte, who came in the evening to attend to the lamps and to 
empty the thirty-six little brass bowls of water into two bamboo 
jars While this was gomg on my food was brought to me where 
I lay in the comer, but before I could begin to eat the woman 
had begun to pray and [ felt constrained to lie still, ignoring the 
savoury smell of lentil soup and pemmican, until she had done 

The headman of Mago now left us suddenly ivjthout a ivord, 
taking with him a man and one of the zos It was of no con- 
sequence, howe\er, for our loads were lighter now, and the 
priestess stepped manfully into the brcacli Tembang seemed to 
be empty — ^like London m August, no one of consequence was m 
Town We camped behind the ‘gompa and immediately sent for 
tile kit we had left behind It was brought to us intact Tlmndu 
and I took four tablets each from the foigottcn bottle of quinine 
whidi had tlie immediate effect of nipping m the bud my attack 
of shivers We paid off the Mago men and their zos, and in their 
place hired eight porters as no animal transport was available 
It was, however, onlj a short march to Rahung, most of it 
downhill 

Tlie Digicn river was now m flood, flowing full and browm 
and we clung thankfullj to the canc hoops of the bridge as it 
swajed above the swirling water Tlie talkative little headman 
made us ivelcome, brought firewood wnh his own hands, and 
promised ten porters and a ponj for the morrow I had all the 
loads readj bj 6 a m as I hoped to cross the Bomdi La, but it 
Was not to be Tlie promises made in the evening, prompted bj 
liospitahtj and arak, w ere forgotten in the cold light of morning 
Eventually the party of six men, three girli, and a ponj, 
straggled off three hours behind scliedule Wc made heavy 
weather of it with lliundu, but the track wa< devilish and con- 
sistently steep I was impatient to get on, and, ndinguphiUona 
ponv, more or less at case, I was tempted to underrate the 
exertions of those on foot I always think it must have l>een 
cither Uncommon hardihood, or a sublime sense of their own 
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manoeuvre designed to bring him very frequently into collision 
with that Ignoble caricature of a yak which would tlien proceed 
to kick him violently The patience of actors and audience 
seemed inexhaustible, ours was insufficiently elastic 

Next morning when we greeted the ‘Copper Portent’ %vith 
whom we had arranged the details of our departure he seemed 
quite taken aback, as though his suspicions of the presence of 
strangers in Rupa were suddenly confirmed Wangdi and I 
immediately sat down on the steps of his house, like a couple of 
bailiff 5 men, until we saw him saddle one pony, order another, 
and tell off six reluctant porters We then went back to camp, 
packed up, and got under way Thimdu was now ndmg a pony, 
not because he was any stronger but because of the difficulty of 
findmg sufficient relays of men to carry him Keeping to the 
north bank we followed the Tenga river which flowed down an 
open and valley of pines and oaks, apparently uninhabited Our 
destination tvas Dahung, where ^e 'Copper Portent' had 
assured us we should find good stabling for man and beast, and 
possibly eggs and maize beer At about four o clock our porters, 
who were showing signs of having had enough, indicated that 
we had arrived True there were trees and water, the mam in- 
gredients of a camp, but nothing else, and I realised that 'Dahung 
was just a joke bought by the unsuspecting stranger Any place 
at which the porters chose to stop was apparently 'Dahung', 
just as wherever tlie Macgregor sat was the head of the table 
I was not particularly happy about this forced deviation from 
our old route I knew very little about the Miji Aka and nothing 
at all to their advantage, neither did 1 know how much signifi- 
cance to attach to the prefix 'tame' when applied to tliose whom 
we hoped to see on the morrow J was not anticipating losing 
my head, for if the Mbnba men could trust them so could we, but I 
feared they might not be quite so ready as the Mdnba to provide 
porters, and now that we were once more in malarial country 
any delay was dangerous for us 

Next day, 6 June, brought us, particularly myself, many ups 
and downs As we left the nver to dimb up to Jamin my pony, 
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Importance and disregard for anyone else, which allowed the old 
traders and travellers in tropical Africa to do their 'inairhing i 
litters borne by four or more sweating negroes— possibly many 
of them had tlie excuse that they were sufTcring from mal^ia. 

' Tliere was never a chance of our getting over the pass. There 
was no Wangdi to encourage and browbeat with his raucous 
gibes and threats. Tliat admirable man. who had tlie makings ot 
a dissipated but dj-namic drill sergeant, had fallen out wit ^ 
another of his two-hour fever bouts. Tlie Sherpas can grow 
little or no face hair, but had Wangdi been able to sport long 
waxed moustachios he would have doscly resembled a sergeant 
major I had— a man in whose presence the Batteiy Commander 
(myself) became uneasy, subalterns franUy nervous, and other 
ranks slightly unhinged. . 

We reached Rupa on 4 June. There was a big ‘tamasha m 
progress and the headman was ill with fever. Wc learnt ® 
road leading over the Dompu La through Doimara over which 
we had originally travelled was now flooded and consequently 
we should have to use a roundabout road to the east touting the 
Miji Aka countiy . A deputy headman, remarkable for his gross, 
copper-coloured face, engaged to find porters and two ponies to 
take us to die first ‘tame ' Miji Aka village of Jamiri two marches 
away. With this business, as 1 hoped, satisfactorily settled we 
were invited to cast care aside and join the revels. It would be ^ 
exaggeration to say that everj'body except ourselves was drunk, 
but the crowd was in diat uncritical frame of mind customary' m 
the early stages of drunkenness, and therefore very easily 
amused. The entertainment provided, if it could be called 
entertainment, made this outlook quite essential for enjoyment. 
Tlie high light was a dancing yak act performed by tivo men; the 
one in front carrying a y-ak’s head was connected by a pole 
draped with cloth to his partner, to whom was attached a yak s 
tail. In the ring with them, as a sort of sparring partner or 
do^Ti, was a man wearing a grotesque Tibetan mask. It was his 
part to do a few steps of Tlbetan-style dancing — arms out- 
stretched, slow turn on one foot, hop, and turn again — a 
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,vho had jwt crossed a side stream, jibbed at a bh ^ 

stepped over the 'khud'. I rolled offqmcUy but one fo«^' 
in the stirrup, and the frightened >»«<. 

darted off at speed dorvn the trail we had just diinbed dragg g 
me with it. This is a situation in wHch, so far as I know, * 
nothing the 'dragee' can do until someone or somethmg P 
the animal. From a dragging parachute one can release on 
by a smart blow on the harness fastening, and the nora« 
stirrup leather deuches itself from the saddle automaticallj , 
native stirrup leathers arc not so obliging, although, o cou , 
most of them can be relied upon to break. This one did not. « 
we sped doivn the track towards tlie stream 1 realised ftat 1 
should certainly get a ducking and possibly a cracked skul . y 
now one of the men was pursuing the pony with wild mes do 
the track with the sole effect of making it go faster. We took TO 
water with a tush, missed all tlie worst boulders, and breasOT 
(nun and beast) the opposite bank. Luckily this was extremely 
steep, the pony faltered, and the Mbnba caught it. Even before 
I was released I had determined on walking to Jamiri no matter 
how weak I might be, so I was unlucky to find when I stood up 
that the only injury sustained was a bruised thigh. 

We came* to the Aka village of Jamiri at three o'clock after a 
long uphill sl<^. There was no very striking difference between 
these 'tame' Akas and the men 1 had with me except their very 
independent attitude. They appeared to live in communal huts o 
which there were three, each 150-5K)0 ft. long, rectangular, wi 
a grass roof. The men carried a sword like a Burmese d^. an 
bows and arrows. The last are said to be bated with aconite- n 
the first years of the British occupation of Assam tliese^ Akas 
were \-cry troubiesomc, and in 188S they broke out again, 
small expedition under a General Sale Hill was successful 
quieting them; since then there has been no serious trouble. 
According to Uie Assam Cnsm Report they are divided into ttvo 
clans bearing the very suggestive names of Haxari-Klioas or 
'eaters of a ^usand hearUis*. and the Kapalxhors or 'thie>’cs 
that lurk in the cotton fields*. 


< .S 
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Our reception was of the coolest 'Tlicre was no camp site 
near the village, and we had better go back to the mam river 
from whicli we had just come, where we should find water and 
wood Tliere was none for us here ^^oreover, they had no 
porters or pomes to hire out even if tlie road to Charduar was 
passable, which it was not And, finally, it was no use my 
flourishing the Government ”pun%ana' , which asked all whom 
It might concern to help us with food and transport, because this 
particular \illage did not recognise any Government ' The head- 
man who delivered tins declaration of independence was a prim, 
severe little man in a smart Tibetan coatee of yellow silk Of 
course, taken as a whole, our party w as not calculated to impress 
The Monbas could be written off as potential slaves Thundu 
looked like a wasted effigy of Death on the Pale Horse, Wangdi 
a disreputable Nepali (which in fact he was), and myself one 
of the poorer 'poor whites' But when our gorgeous friend tried 
to put us m our proper place he over-reached himself in asserting 
in such a very offhand way tliat he had no truck with any 
Government As we found later, he was lying about his status 
because he was one of the 'tame' Aka chiefs who received a small 
subsidy from Government He visited Charduar shortly after- 
wards, and havmg the bad luck to find me still there, received a 
severe 'rocket' from the Political Officer for his ill manners 

To camp on the site indicated for us, some three miles from 
the village, was obviously equivalent to puttmg ourselves in 
Coventry, so we camped as close to the village as due regard for 
our health allowed in order to give our nuisance value full play 
When we had thus settled in on his doorstep, so to speak, the 
headman came off his high horse and sent word that we should 
write in English what we wanted and he would have it sent to 
Sadeyo, a rajah of a neighbouring village In the evening this 
prim little man paid us a swift visit in person to tell us that six 
jjorters would be here next day and that he himself might 
supply the other six at the rate of 6 rupees to Charduar, cash 
strictly m advance 

Jamiri was most unsavoury, flies abounding Our policy of 
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that we camped by a side stream short of the Bhareli The going 
was bad — a succession of steep, thickly forested valleys Lush, 
damp, sunless jungle, with its smell of decajong vegetation, 
depresses me A botanist or naturalist might find such a march 
enthralling, but, for one who is neither, it is just a matter of one 
damned ^mg after another — stinging nettles, thorns, beans 
which produce a painful rash, tree ticks which bite venomously, 
and worst ol" all leeches The fohage overhanging the paths, and 
the paths themselves, are the sprmgboards from which they leap 
on to the passing traveller, and seeing them weave their lithe 
bodies hungrily in mid-air as they scent their prey (if scent is the 
means by which they work) arouses m me almost as much 
horror as does a snake — ^possibly more, because a snake can at 
least be struck down with a stick or kicked 
The next day's march brought us to the junction of the 
Bhareli and Sessa nvers, the latter being crossed by a bamboo 
bridge Ever since leaving Jamin there had been much talk of an 
unfordable, unbndged river, and on the third march we met six 
rivers m succession Every time we approached one of these I 
expected to be held up, but one by one, by bridge or ford, the 
difficulty was surmounted until I began to think the local men 
were mistaken However, as we approached the seventh there 
was a decidedly menacing murmur of fast moving water There 
was no sign of a badge, and the experts pronounced it unfordable 
I made one or two tentative attempts which soon satisfied me 
that for once the experts were nght We moved upstream a few 
hundred yards to where just round tlie first bend two single 
strands of cane, one directly above the other about 3 ft apart, 
spanned the river 'Hiree of the men fortlnvith crossed at the 
double like so many monkeys, hardly troubling to use tlieir 
hands It looked so easj that I thought I would try, but there 
was so much play in the ropes, which were too close together for 
my comfort, and so mucli nervous stram, thatlharclj got over 
It was obviously impossible to take loads across, particularly 
loads like Thundu, whom it would have been a pity to have lost 
after having earned him so far I wondered how tlie Akas would 
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letting oar nuisance value have full play acted also in rtn’erse 
liVee Lend-Lease. D}* midday die prim rajah and ! were paying 
each other social calls, and having cxcJjangcd presents — eggs, 
a chicken, and a load of wood on his part, and some sugar and a 
Balaclava helmet on mine — sve began pouring libations. 
Although he had thus mellowed towards us tlie rajah ^s'as careful 
to point out, as he refilled my bamboo mug, that this condescen- 
sion was only due to a personal regard for me and the weak 
condition of our par^*, and Uiat Sadeyo rajali, who was a 
creature of the Go\'emmcnt and heavily subsidised for it, was 
the man to whom I should have gone for help in the first place. 
At this moment a small, stout, but majestic figure appeared in 
the doorway. What with the dim light of the hut and the maize 
beer I was not seeing too well and at first thought it to be a 
reincamation of Napoleon dressed as a Ghurka officer, but it 
proved to be Sadeyo himself fully accoutred with hat, revolver, 
belt, shorts, boots, and puttees, lie .was voluble but efficieot, 
having brought the porters along with him; and, having cadged 
a water-bottle whidi he had seen in my camp, he departed as 
suddenly as he had come, wisely declining to join in a party 
which obviously had had a long start. From this I managed to 
extricate myself before nightfall, taking with me as a parting 
gift a bushel or so of bamboo shoots. 

For one reason or another that was a bad night. Outside the 
tent there seemed to be more midges in the air than oxygen, and 
shutting the tent merely meant including the nudges and ex- 
cluding the air; from the men’s hut came the most maddening, 
prolonged singing, which at times reached such a pitch of frenzy 
that I almost thought the prim little man was inciting his 
warriors to assert their independence by massacring us on the 
spot. Malaria and maize beer have a lowering effect on one’s 
morale. 

However, dawm came at last, as dawns do, and we got under 
way by seven o'clock with ten porters, 'men and girls, six of 
whom had to carry Thundu. Between Jamiri and the Bhareli 
river there was a 6,000 ft. pass to cross, and having climbed over 
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difficult to obtain owing to the few villages and the small 
number of inhabitants. Small parties will tlierefore be, more 
than ever, essential. In this group of the Himalaya there are 
nearly twenty peaks over 20,000 ft., none of which has been 
look^ at closely, much less climbed, and only four of which 
bear names. To those who understand, this will perhaps be some 
measure of our disappointment and of our eagerness to try again. 
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manage, but they proved fully equal to the occasion- ' - 
: the bank, they sVdlfuUy felled U. so that it 


selecting a tree near the oanK, uiey • ^ 

spanned the water. It was rather too high on one si e, 
fixed stakes on eadi end of the tree and ran a han r^ -^er 
across. In a short time the whole party was over. ^ 
the last river was behind us, Wl we camped that nig t in 
grass bandas on a flat above the Bhareli — a favoured picni 
called Balipung, only 20 miles from Charduar. 

Capt. Lightfoothad heard of our coming and met w 
with a car. This was not the least of his kindnesses. 


wiui a car. iiiis was nut uie icasi ^ from 

packed off to hospitid where he was found to be suff^ng 
kala-azar, or black fever, as weU as malaria, from bo o ' 


he made a good recovery. Wangdi and I were taken ° 
Political Officer’s bungalow where we received every ' _ ^ 
and were soon restored to normal by good food 

So ended my 1935 journeying, and a more unqualified 
has seldom been recorded. Sometimes we climb the 
mountain, cross the ^^Tong pass, or find ourselves in the 
valley, but that can be laughed off provided we get 
or do something. Here we got nowhere except to a sta 
point and achieved nothing but a sense of endurance. 

U will be seen that the Assam Himalaya are not easy to ’ 
but neither were Cliristian’s Delectable Mountains, *f , .j 
place that is worth reaching. By this 1 mean country wm ^ 
more or less unknown, sparsely or not at all inhabited, 
hospitable, difficult to move in, and, of course, moimtatnous- 
1 admit there are many parts of tlie Himalaya which do not fu 
all these exacting conditions, but there the magnificence of m 
mountains orvers any dcficicndes and still leaves a credit balan^ 
The malaria difficulty could. I think, be overcome if 
precautions were Uken for the first week's marching — 
everyone under a net before sundown, long trousers instead « 
shorts, and mepacrinc. It Vould be at least as difficult to super- 
rise Sherpas as British soldiers to ensure tliat these precautions 


were carried out, but if they were, parties w’ould be able to re* 


the mountains unhampered by sickness. Porters will always b 
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THE ZEMU GAP— FAILURE 

1 F, slightly to amend a remark of Chateaubriand, the mistakes of 
our nearest and dearest are not altogether displeasing to us, then, 
a fortiori, the mistakes of those we do not know must be highly 
gratifying Nothing can be more bitter than the controversies of 
divines and explorers, and the rivalries of mountaineers Of the 
quarrels of divmes I shall say nothmg — there are so many — but 
I recall the bitterness evoked by the explorers Speke, Burton, 
and Grant, over the Nile sources, by Peary and Cook over the 
North Pole, and by Whymper and the Italians on the Matter- 
horn In the \vritmg3 of these men, particularly m the Journals 
devoted to their exploits, there is often found a regrettable 
harshness as they refute or demolish the theories or claims of 
their rivals In the foUo\ving chapter there is no theology, the 
exploration and mountaineering arc pitched m a minor key, but 
the illustration will serve to explain, if not excuse, an occasional 
gibe at the mistakes of others 

The small native State of Sikkim m north-cast India, bounded 
on the west by Nepal and on the nortli and east by Tibet, has 
been open to explorers and mountameers for nearly a hundred 
years Sir Joseph Hooker, the great botanist-explorer, was at 
work there in the years 1848-9 Many have followed him, and 
after the 1914—18 war hardlyayearpassed without several small 
parties and possibly one large expedition either attempting 
some of the few unclimbed peaks or traversing its passes and 
glaciers In spite of this activity there were still a few mmor 
inaccuracies on the map of Sikkim, particularly with regard to the 
less frequented glaciers It is probable that these Ime now been 
corrected, for m 1938 and 1939 the Survey of India was engaged 
wn -a Titfw •map &iV.Vam Tb/A e5«ijv.-CT V/wh wpa v^■a wC 
lliese inaccuracies were detected 

Tlie mountainous part of Sikkim, tliat is, the regions of snow 
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and ice, is confined to tlic eastern and nortliem borders and the 
north-west comer. Tlie giant Kangdicnjunga (28,146 ft.) on 
the Nepal border, \vith its 12-n«le-long Zemu glacier, is the 
main attraction. A complete map of the Zemu glacier had been 
made by a German fiarty in 1031, but there remained one pass, 
supposed to have been crossed but once, whose south side was 
little knowm. Tliis was the Zemu Gap (19,276ft.), a deep notch 
on the ridge between Simvu (22,360 ft.) and the most eastern 
satellite peak (25,526 ft.) of Kangdicnjunga, 

The two great advantages of climbing in Sikkim are the 
accessibility of the mountains and the ready supply of Sherpa 
porters in Daijeeling, If those in the first flight are engaged, as 
they usually are, then tliere are others who are glad enough to 
earn a few rupees in a less degrading way than by pulling the 
rickshaws of people too idle to walk. The gambling and drinking 
habits of the Sherpas provide an ever-present stimulus to work. 
This may offend tlie moralist but it helps anyone in search of 
porters. U is therefore easy to make a short impromptu trip. 
So in April 1936, having some unexpected time on my hands and 
wishing to try out some porters for the Nanda Devi expedition, 
I thought I would cross the Zemu Gap. According to an article 
in an old number of the Gec^aphical yournal which I found 
by chance in that hospitable place. The Planters’ Club, there 
seemed little to pro’ent it. 

In May 1926 the author of this article had crossed the Gulclia 
La, gone down the Talung and up the Tongshyong glaciers, and 
had then crossed the-Gap to the Zemu glacier and back again — 
the latter part before breakfast. The main difficulties were en- 
countered on the two glaciers whidi, owing to stone and ice 
bombardments, resembled a road near the front line on one of the 
more unquiet days on the Western Front. Only two other 
parueshad interested themselvesin the Zemu Gap. One in 1920 
had visited the Talung glader but bad decided against going on 
by reason of the unpleasantness already referred to; the other in 
1925 with Mr N. A. Tombaai, who claimed to have ascended to 
the Zemu Gap from the south. He had not crossed it. 
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A photograph taken from the Guicha La suggested that the 
ndge separatmg the two dangerous glaciers could be crossed m 
a direct line between the Guicha La and the Zemu Gap If this 
were so there would be no necessity to remain for long under the 
barrage of stones and ice which apparently played constantly 
on any party foolish enough to traverse these glaciers There 
seemed to be no insuperable difficulties m crossmg the Gap itself, 
so I was tempted to give orders for my mail to be forwarded 
to Lachen, the village by which I expected to return after a 
triumphant crossing of the pass Fortunately, being naturally 
pessimistic, I gave no sudi hostage to fortime 

"Hie party, consisting of four Sherpas, two ponies, and myself, 
left Daqeelmg on 1 May bound forn place called Chakung This 
plan necessitated a double march, as we wished to avoid sleeping 
in the hot, malarial valley between One of the Sherpas, Pasang 
Kikuli, deserves special mention on account of his magnificent 
record Bom m i9i i m Sola Khombu m north-west Nepal, the 
home of most Sherpas, he earned on the three Kangchenjunga 
expeditions of 1929, 19^0 and 19S1 In 1955 he reached Camp V 
on Mount Everest, and was one of the survivors of the terrible 
Camp 8 on Nanga Parbat in 1954 He stayed with his sahib, Uli 
Wieland, until the latter's death at Camp 7, and then witli three 
other Sherpas eventually got down badly frost-bitten In 1956 
he was with us on Nanda Devi, where snow-blindness prevented 
his gomg high, and he was the only porter to accompany Houston 
and myself on the crossing of 'Longstaff s Col’ on the way back 
In 1958 he accompanied Houston and the Amencans on the 
highly successful reconnaissance of K 2 A year later, on the 
same mountain, he and two other Sherpas penshed in a gallant 
attempt to bring down an Amencan, Dudley Wolfe, marooned 
at 24,700 ft He was a great-hearted mountameer if ever there 
was one 

From Chakung the ponies returned, leaving us and a local man 
to shoulder tlie loads for tlic next iS-mife stage TraNcHing on 
tlie beaten track in Sikkim is delightful The sight of heavily 
forested vallejs contrasting with die green and brown patches of 
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houses, moke a pleasing .ntr^u^on to he stor^ 

Mos, important of alUsOie fr^r^sucl a h^ 

and eggs sshicl. can often be ’ended eating 

hilly IS-mile stage had acquired a doien ^ .yn^dhouse I am 
as soon as sve camped. Like Jane A“’|“ ’ ^ imsvholesome', 
of tile opinion that ‘ an egg boili^ very 
but on this occasion Pasang blotted h.s copy-book Dj 

ntite'p';tnayangtsebunga,„wrea^^^^ 
dosrn and then S miles up, Yoksam, die last viU g 
on the other side of the Rtuigit valley, seem^ w ^ 
shouting distance, but such is the ” j i, Hie bit 

country that it takes t«o days' marching <“ "f at 

stage to Yoksam is a short one, so sh^ Aat 
eleven o'clock in the morning. I had hoped '» „ „e 

for camping for the day at that hour of '^n„, but 

to be almost as abandoned as to go to brf in *e ^ 

the Sherpas svould not suffer themselves to be tom “ ™ / „nd 

so unnSssarily from their last hold on civ, hsation md t^^^^^^^^ 

diings which it meant. At Yoksam "j' f”""' „en we 

defunct monastery proved to be one the most '>'*8 8 „t 
bad met with in Sikkim. He pmduml an oyerpowortng 
‘chang' and a chair, and undertook to find a coup 
help us with our loads as far as Pf ftat the 
the Gu'icha La. It can be taken. I think, as a generf m 
nearer they live to mounuins the better the men; " .^',ne 

one of the reasons why in so many mythologies m 
the home of the gods. - fl„jn«irtwo 

Rising at five next morning I was stagge^ to fi _ 

local recruits, provided by the ex-L.ama, waiting to s ^ ‘ 

keenness was no flash in the pan. They proved to be an a 

couple, indifferent to rain a^ not averse to snow. It ram 
day. but low down the Parek Chu we found a ‘lean-to 
against an overhanging rock. We were soon drying ourse 
the comfort of a fire. Having had previous expenenc 
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Sikkim weather I had brought with me an umbrella from the 
Darjeeling bazaar I found it extremely useful, as it kept botli 
rucksack and shoulders dry Under its shelter and clad only in 
shirt, shorts, socks, and gym shoes, I found that ram, provided it 
was not cold, became a matter of indifference to me I found too, 
odd tliough It may seem, that bare legs and shoes are no bad 
anti-leech measure The leeches attach themselves, of course, 
but they are easily removed long before they have time to settle 
down to serious drinking On the other hand, if boots and 
putties are worn they are not discovered until the end of the day 
by which time the blood has almost to be wrung from one's 
socks 

Next day we reached the grazing alp of Dzongn ( 13,000 ft ) 
on a plateau above the Parek Chu valley out of which we had been 
forced to climb Scorning the warmth and shelter of the yak- 
herd s hut, and m spite of a cheerfully persistent drizzle, I 
obstinately put our camp a quarter-mile beyond it m order to get 
a view of Pandim (22,010 ft ), a peak just south of the Guicha La 
which had an added interest in that as yet no one had attempted 
to climb It My obstinacy was rewarded when towards sunset, 
the mountam drew back its cloud curtain, and revealed first the 
south ridge with its forbidding defences, then the summit, and 
finally a section of the long north ndgc under which we should 
have to pass next day The light was poor, but it was good 
enough to show why Pandim s summit had enjoyed such a long 
period of seclusion 

Some 4 m of snow fell dunng the night, but the two local 
men turned up barefoot but smiling for their last march We 
dropped down again through rhododendron forest, now a blaze 
of colour, to the Parek Chu and followed its left bank. Through 
the lowering clouds bits of the north ndge of Pandim furtively 
disclosed themselves, as if aware of our intentions We camped 
lAider a rock below the ascent to the Guicha La, withm reach of 

the last of the juniper bushes 

In the evenuig we had a dear view of the north ndge of 
Pandim The lower end, near the Guicha La, was decorated with 
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fomiidable gendarmes, but I observed that these could be out- 
flanked by means of a snow guUy, which led to a deep cleft in the 
ridge above them. This ^vas undeniably long, and even if it were 
reached at this point I was by no means certain that the remain- 
ing t%vo-tlurds of the ridge could be climbed. However, the 
imitation of this conveniently placed gully, just above our camp, 
though it might be declined could not be ignored. I wrestled 
with temptation for most of the night and finally gave in. The 
Zemu Gap could wait for a day. Even if we got no farther, it 
would be good to get on to the ridge and see what the difficulties 
were. 

I felt as if 1 were Jorrocks stealing out for a surreptitious by- 
day in Pinch-me-near-Forest. Nevertheless, we took most of our 
loads. It would be foolish to reach the ridge, find the going good, 
and then be unable to camp there in readiness for exploiting 
success the following day. Kikuli and I could sleep there and the 
other two could go down. We got off early, 1 still dutdiing the 
umbrella tvith one hand and an ice-axe with the other. There was 
a long grind up scree to about I©, 500 ft., where the gully 
narrowed and snow appeared. By keeping well to the side we 
were able to avoid the snow for another 600 ft, until at length 
tlie snow impinged against the steep rock wall and we were 
driven on to it. The notch must have been still about 500 ft. 
above us, but through the mist we could make out to the right of 
it a high gendarme, and to the left a crasy-looking pinnacle 
which seemed as unstable as a house of cards or a ‘serac’ on a 
hot day. The snow in the middle of the gully appeared likely to 
provide better going, but between us and it was a water-worn 
runnel of ice, 3 or + ft. wide, across which I had to cut steps. The 
time had come to discard the umbrella, whidi I forthtviffi stuck , 
in the snow by the runnel to fall to work cutting steps. Three of 
the Sherpas Avere still below, well into the side of the gully, 
when. Pasang and I stepped across the runnel. There tvas no 
warning sound, but some instinct made me look up, and there, 
coining straight for us out of the mist, were half a dozen large 
boulders. They hit the snow above with a thud and then took the 
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line of the runnel in a senes of menacing bounds, some in tl 
runnel itself, some outside There was nothmg to be done, and 
a flash the cnsis was over The umbrella disintegrated as a rot 
hit it, and Kikuli and I remamed starmg stupidly at one anothe 
rather white about the gills There was no need for debate, tfi 
decision was immediate, silent, unammous We recrossed th 
runnel, cast a thoughtful glance at the place where the umbrell 
had stood, and went down the gu]ly 

That afternoon 1 climbed to die Guicha La, whence 1 saw th 
Zemu Gap and the intermediate snow saddle between th 
Talung and Tongshyong glaciers Even at that distance th 
steep ice-fall leading up to the Gap and a rock wall crowming i 
roused misgivmgs 

Once more we found that time spent m reconnoitrmg i 
seldom wasted Wfien we crossed the Guicha La next morning 
snow was falling so thickly that we had to steer by a compas 
beanng I had had the sense to take There was a fairly steep snow 
slope down the north side where three of the Sherpas showed 
themselves to be novices by a good deal of unsteadiness, one oi 
them even parting company with his load By the time we had 
reached a grassy shelf a few hundred feet above the Talung 
glacier the snow had stopped We spent an hour m crossmg to 
moraine on the other side, where we Found more grass, a 
little jumper, a herd of bharal, and, most fortunate of all, a pool 
of water 

The daily fall of snow was becoming a nuisance Snow fell 
continuously that night, but the mommg broke fine and clear 
Weather in the Himalaya that spring was worse than usual Tlie 
Mount Everest party led by Mr Hugh Ruttledge had found the 
Upper rocks white with snow on 30 Apnl, and, although the 
amval oF the monsoon in southern India was not officially 
reported unul 19 May, the weathw throughout the month was 
mild with occasional heavy falls of snow It was very similar m 
fact to what we were expcrienang, except that m Sikkim snow 
fell nearly every day 

A weary trudge through deep powder snow brought us to the 
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food and drink before having^ a look at this formidable affair 
Owing to the nature of the ground and the crevasses there was 
hardly room even for our two small tents, and we were too 
nearly under the Simvu slope for comfort Small tricUes of 
snow, mapient avalanches, kept hissmg down, but all came to a 
respectful halt about 10 jards from the tents At an occasional 
louder roar the Sherpas would rush panic-stncken from their 
tent, so frightening me that I did the same The Sherpas bore me 
no iIl-wiU for the Pandim gully inadent, but this was trj mg tliem 
too highly It was obviously no place for a prolonged sojourn 
These alarms ceased about three o clock, when, feeling 
stronger, I kicked and cut steps up the ice-fall for about 100 ft 
Here a doubtfully flimsy bridge over a large crevasse led to a 
steep wall of ice which would certainly take a long time to climb, 
80 after casting about vamly for an alternative, I left it for the 
next day Although we were loath to gi%e in, defeat seemed 
imminent, for beyond these obstacles lay the final ice-tvall 
which from below appeared impregnable 

Pasang Kikuli joined in tlie assault next morning, and together 
we hacked a big staircase up the so ft of steep ice, a job wliicli 
took two hours Above tliat we were able to kick steps, but 
there were only a few inches of snow overlying tlie ice, and we 
realised that when the sun had done its work the snow covering 
would not hold A little higher wc came to a hombly frail 
bndge over a deep crevasse Moving gently with the utmost 
circumspection w e crossed in safetj b^ crawlmg NVliether or no 
this bridge would hold the weight of a man with a load was a 
nice point whidi I had aircad^ half decided ought not to be 
settled bj expenment A short snow slope led to jci another 
bndged crevasse from where we had a good view of the final 
walltwoorthrcehundredjardsawaj up a gentle snow nsc It 
was fully as high as we had feared, all teed, and appeared to 
overhang m pliKXS f^ij 

been forced from a camp on the plateau, but it was bejond the 
atrengtli of our weak partv even had we come safelv over the 
two dangerous crevasses 
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If llic Shcrpai Iiatl any regrets at leaving the Zem« Gap un- 
crossed tlicy managctl to cotKcal them. Not a moment was lost 
in packing up and standing away from tjie threatening slope of 
Simvu. \Vc look to the roc^ on the north side of the ice-fall. We 
had funked this route on the way up— justifiahly, too, as it 
happened, because in order to get from the rocks to the glacier 
we had to ‘rope down’; that is, to suspend the doubled rope over 
a convenient rock and slide down it, hoping tijat tlie rope will 
not slip off, and then hoping nearly as tnudi lliat when cvcrj'one 
is dowTi, the rope « ill slip off and not jam. 

Tlic weather iliickcned as sve campetl early in Ujc middle of the 
glacier, for I wanted to examine the head of the Tongshyong. 
The Zemu Gap of our experience differed so widely tlie 
one about which I had read tliat t was inclined to bclirs'c that a 
mistake had been made and that tlie genuine Gap lay concealed 
behind some comer near the head of the glacier. Hut, « I found 
that evening, there was no other break In the mighty ca$t-8out!»- 
cast ridge of Kangclienjunga, and the easy, low col at the head of 
the Tongshyong obviously led Into die wide bay at die head of 
the Tailing. It occurred to me that in the tliick weather which 
prevailed when the first alleged crossing had been made, this, 
and not the Zemu Gap, was the place whieJj had been crossed. 

There is somediing eminently satisfactory about a circular 
tour. It rounds off the journey and is as satisfying in its way as 
the complete travene of a mountain. We therefore decided to go 
back down the Talung Qiu, a river valley whicl> joins the main 
Tista valley route at Mangen. The otdy Europeans who had 
followed it dosvn were Messrs Raeburn and Tobin in 19120. 
From the map it seemed about d>ree days’ journey— It had taken 
them eight, but of that I was not aware or I might have forgone 
the satisfaction of a circular tour. 

It was a glorious morning on die itth when wc walked down 
e ongshyong. The rough surface of the glacier was now 
covered by a smooth carpet of frozen snow along whicli we 
ro e , enjoying the easiest glacier walk 1 have ever had. The 
1 ongshyong was narrower than die Talung and perhaps stones 
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did fall from its steep contaimng walls (though we neither saw 
nor heard any), but a party diat steered a reasonably central 
course could not possibly be hit We had some bother getting 
down the steep, high, terminal moraine to the river I slid — 
mtentionally I think — and the porters roped do^vn Having with 
some trouble crossed to the right bank of the swiftly flowing 
Talung Chu we plunged at once into a tangle of dense rhodo- 
dendron, where we had a gruelling time There was no vestige 
of path but there t%ere signs that native hunters, probably 
Lepchas, came here occasionally we found a dead buck in a 
recently set snare and a single log bridge spanning the river 

A fine night, which we spent round a gigantic fire, was 
followed by another glorious morning By midday, after three 
hours of heavy going, we were driven down to the ri\ er, which 
was crossed by a snow bndge Shortly after vse had to go back, 
this time by a natural rock bndge This place was a most 
astonishing cleft, barely 3 ft wide, with the river boiling 
through the gorge 100 ft below A difference of lO ft between 
the take<oQ'and landing sides made it a fearsome yump 

The third day gave us a ten hour bush^rawl along the right 
bank, with midges, tree ticks, and leeches doing their best to 
enliven the proceedmgs The tree ticks were in the mmority but 
by far the most troublesome Hiey were strategists When they 
dropped on one, instead of attadung themselves at once to the 
first handy bit of skin, they mvanably sort out the soft under- 
belly before burying their heads deep m the flesh 

On the l7th, although we had found a track of sorts, we had 
another bad day An hour was spent in ropuig the loads over a 
rickety three-span bndge, tlien the track petered out and the 
going became atrocious, until at last we spotted another bridge 
We crossed this and camped We had only covered a mile in 
nine hours 

Next morning we found that by crossing this bridge we had 
made a false move The track disappeared and no progress was 
possible, so we crossed back and picked up a good path whicli at 
long length brought us to a new field of maize surrounded by 
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dense forest. Tliere %vas no one there, but a mile or so farllier on 
we came to a small village where tliere were a few women, ^ye 
got nothing out of them, not even curiosity, which ^vas surpris- 
ing, not to say disappointing; for 1 had begun to feel that this 
Talung Chu journey of ours was fast becoming epic. It is morti- 
fying to appear, apparently from nowhere, feeling that j'ou have 
done something remarkable, to find that the first person you 
meet, and that a woman, ignores you completely. 

The patli we now followed had evidently been constructed 
empirically. It went up and down with the most damnable 
reiteration and frequently scaled steep rock 'pitclies’ which were 
cunningly roped and laddered like a popular Dolomite climb. 
One particularly fierce place was a bamboo suspension bridge 
over a 100 ft. drop — ‘for those free from dizziness only’, as 
Baedeker puts it. Presently we met a man, but he, like tlie 
women, was dumb and spake not. It would have been interesting 
to know more precisely where we were, for our dead reckon^g 
must have been wide of the mark. After twisting about high 
above the valley m a hesitating manner the track suddenly made 
up its mind and without more ado dived straight dowm to the 
river, 3,000 ft. below. Somewhat dazed, we camped there in a 
field of cardamoms. We were nowdoivn to about 4,000 ft., but 
here there seemed to be fewer pests than in the forest higher up. 

If we were any%vhere near where we thought, we might expect 
to emerge at the end of the Talung Chu on the 19th. The track 
maintained its vagaries and even introduced us to a new method 
of surmounting steep rock ‘pitches' by a single slippery bamboo 
on a slanting traverse. At the next houses we readied the only 
woman in residence ran away, but a man stood his ground and 
even told us where we were. The rest was plain sailing, except 
for a memorable thousand-foot slog up to Mangen, a small 
town on the Tista valley route. 

On the way back to Daijeeling we called at the Residency, 
Gangtok. Dressed as I was in tom shirt and shorts, with bare 
legs and a beard not yet strong enough to conceal the dirt 
beneath— in short, travel-stained^I was rather surprised that I 
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got past the servants at the door, resplendent in their scarlet and 
gold livery. And it was unfortunate that there should be a 
dinner party that night, where, with the Resident’s spare 
trousers hitched up to my armpits (he was a very big man) and 
his coat sleeves turned up several times, it was difficult to feel 
really at ease. Contrast, no doubt, is the relish of life. Comfort 
is only valued after hardship, luxuiy after squalor, riches after 
poverty. If experienced in the reverse order the appreciation is, 
perhaps, less keen; and, I reflected that evening, the transition 
should not be too violent. 



CHAPTER VII 

THE ZEMU GAP— SUCCESS 

The earlier interest in the Zemu Gap was provoked by 
the thought that it might pro^de a more direct route to Kang- 
chenjunga than did the Tista valley-Zemu glacier route, but, 
once the south side of tlie Gap had been seen, this possibility 
could be ruled out. Any further interest that I took in it was 
therefore academic, the unprofitable solution of a problem in , 
mountain travel and a desire to tidy up the map, I now doubted 
very much whether the Gap had ever been crossed and it was 
therefore more necessary for me to try. From what I had seen, 
the crossing from the south was not to be undertaken single- 
handed, but from the north side it might be easier. It might be 
possible to rope down the ice-wall or one of the flanking rock 
walls, and there would be no need to run the risk of avalanches by 
camping on that narrow overhung glacier below the menacing 
slopes of SlmNm. 

Accordingly, on the way back from Mount Everest in the 
summer of 1938, I resolved to devote a fortnight or so to a 
journey in Sikkim, including if possible a return home by the 
Zemu Gap and the Guicha La. The monsoon would be in full 
blast, but in Sikkim there appears to be no pre-eminently 'best 
season for mountaineering. Climbs have been undertaken before, 
during and after the monsoon, even as late as November, and the 
weather has been uniformly poor. 

As is usual with a party returning from Mount Everest, we 
soon began to break up, like rats leaving the sinking ship. We 
had seen quite enough of each other for a time, and delays in 
getting transport were trying ihe patience of all. The cro%vning 
blow fell at Tingkye Dzoi^, where a box belonging to the 
eminent mountaineer and geologist, N. E. Odell, was stolen. 
The box contained valuable geological specimens, and the 
surprise and chagrin of the thief must have almost equalled the 
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fury of Odell It was a serious matter from every point of view 
The results of several months’ work had gone, and, if the thief 
talked, the Tibetans would learn that we had been collecting 
stones against their express wishes They quite rightly object to 
people going about knocking their rocks to pieces wtli a small 
hammer, thus releasing any spirits uhicli may happen to be in 
them Of course, the thief would probably be feeling too much of 
a fool to advertise the fact tliat he had risked his life, or at anj 
rate the skin on his back, for a box full of stones 
Shipton had already left to do some survey work m tlie 
Njonno Ri, happily brandishing a tlieodolilc instead of an ice- 
axe, Smythe, snifling the fleshpots from afar, disappeared over 
the plain, Icavmg behind a cloud of dust and small stones, Odell 
and Llojd intended returning by a pass called the Choten Nyima 
La I was bound for another, the Naku La Dr Warren alone 
stuck to the ship, having to look after a porter who had been 
struck vvitli paraljsis while on the mountain 
My relief will therefore be understood w hen, on the last day of 
June, leaving Karma Paul, die Tibetan interpreter, to wreitlc 
vvidi transport problems, I escaped widi two Sherpas, rejoicing 
in the knowledge that our progress would depend on our own 
exertions and not on the whim of a Tibetan ofRcial 
In Tibet one marches at will over a sccminglj endless expanse 
of bare, brown, gently undulating plain, steering as often as not 
b) some distant landmark, under a pale blue lucent skj , perhaps 
lightl} flecked wiUi cloud Tlicsc conditions contrast stronglj 
With those in Sikkim Tlurc, under a leaden canopj of hcaviU 
charged ram clouds, men and beasts follow a roughlj paved muK 
track winding through deep-cut vallejs uIhuc high, steep, 
deiwelv forested sides shut out all but the highest peaks 

Tlie two Slierpas I took with me were Rmzing, wild uvl 
unnilv, but a first-class min arel an I verrsi 'Tiger*. *n>l 
liiakjuTvntuig.quicter and with less fire in Ins belly, but alto a 
'Tiger' We iiaxecilcd mlnnngapwnv to cam our extra food, 
and set out for the Ksku l 4 . an ir»00(»fi pass flje ousn 
Himalavan range |;eiwce«T»l»et and Sikkim Tlw piss is u»cd bj 
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Tibetans who graze t)jeir sheep in the Cliaka Chu valley on the 
Sikkim side. The map ofthcTibet-Sikkim Himalaya is pleasingly 
sketchy hereabouts, and it was impossible to identify the group 
of villages at whidi we halted for the first night. We were told 
that from here the pass could be crossed by a long day's march, 
so we started early, travelling over gravel and sparse grass up 
the flat Sirong Chu valley. Tlicre is a beautiful lake half a mile 
long and a quarter wide on the Tibetan side, and a smaller one 
on the Sikkim side. Before one reaches tlie lake a curious thing is 
seen. Spanning the N’allcy floor from hill-side to hill-side, a 
distance of about three-quarters of a mile, is a roughly built, 

. dry stone wall about 4 ft. high and 6 ft. thick at the base. 
Doubtless it is of Tibetan construction, but when and why it was 
built I have no notion. 

The rise to the pass Is so gradual that it is almost Imper- 
ceptible. A fierce wind blew, and when we reached the grass- 
covered summit we ran Immediately into rain, mist and doifd, 
which were to be our constant companions throughout the trip. 
I particularly wanted a view from the top because I had designs 
onLachsi, a 21,100 ft. peak l^ing west ofChomiomo (22,430 ft.)* 
Wewerecompletelyignorantofthe mountain andltsapproadies, 
and I did not know until later that an ascent had been attempted 
in 1936. According to the map, the valley into which we were 
looking was bounded by Lachsi on the east, but although the 
clouds Were thick, I could see enough to convince me that no 
high mountun bounded the valley on that side, but only a low 
rock ridge. 

The descent was as gradual as the climb. After passing a 
glader flo%ving down on our left from Chomiomo we camped 
with some Tibetan shepherds at a place called Naku, about 
4 miles from the top of the pass. To the north-east a depression 
on the ridge bounding the valley invited me to cross into the next 
nallah, which, I argued, must lie immediately below Lachsi. We 
crossed diis the next day. A Tibetan volunteei^ to help us tvith 
our loads, which were still Very heavy, since we were carrying a 
fortnight s food. Going up to tiie col we found cairns and learnt 
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that It was known as the Tashi La and was used by the Sikkimese 
witli their yaks It leads into the Tashi Chu nallah by a descent 
whicli IS exceedingly steep, even for yaks 
Here we had one great stroke of ludc It was tlie usual cloudy, 
drizzling day, but, just as I readied the col, a nft in the clouds 
disclosed for a bare minute, immediately opposite across the 
valley, a peak which I took to be Laclisi It appeared very 
similar to the mountam which we had noticed some months 
before on the way mto Tibet — a long snow ridge, almost a 
plateau, crowned by an unmistakable snow pimple This momen- 
taiy glimpse had also revealed a possible route up but the 
Sherpas who reached the col a few minutes later saw nothing of 
this, so that next day, when we climbed it, were quite bewildered 
We descended, camped m the moraine trough below the col, and 
sent our Tibetan fnend home to his sheep 
Starting at ^ a ra and moving north, we skirted the ice-fall at 
the head of the small Tashi Chu glacier and then turned round a 
half-circle until we were heading almost south This intricate 
manoeuvre was designed to land us on the mam ridge, but, when 
hitherto unseen peaks began to loom up through the mist on our 
left, I began to wonder whether we werejeally on I-achsi The 
snow was very soft until at a height of about 20,000 ft signs of an 
irresolute attempt at freezing appeared We progressed slowly 
and the 'pimple' obstinately refused to show itself At the same 
time the so-called plateau became less like a plateau than ever 
It narrowed to a kmfe-edge, which on the right fell away m a 
steep and broken ice-fall, and on the left m a rock precipice At 
last we came to a notch which yesterday I had welcomed as a 
landihark Now a closer view showed that it needed considera- 
tion Lhakpa, not liking the look of thmgs, decided to stay where 
he was, but Renzing and I descended by a steep and tortuous way 
mto the notch and, what was infinitely more important, suc- 
ceeded in climbmg out the other side The snow was good Tfie 
pimple, which now appeared, was about 100 ft high, and with 
care w e managed to reach the summit by a ndge of very unstable 
rock covered with snow There was just room to stand on top 
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During the ascent, whicli had taken six hours, tlie increasing 
warmth of tlie day iud reduced the snow cv'crj’where to a' 
uniform softness compelling us to take almost as long over the 
descent. It was so warm Uut we even had rain at 20,000 ft. 

The first part of our programme tlius completed we headed for 
Tangu on the main route from Sikkim to Tibet, reaching it on 
4 July. A traveller’s first feeling on seeing tliat the Rest House 
where he proposes to stop is already occupied is one of disgust, 
his second one of curiosity about those whom he will shortly 
meet. Mules and other signs of activity near the Tangu Rest 
House had warned me that this had happened, but I was not 
prepared to see the Nazi flag flying and the members of a large 
German scientific party led by a Dr Ernst Scliacfcr. He was a 
tough-looking, interesting man who had travelled much in 
western China and Tibet, and had written two books about it. 
Tie party was spending several* months in Sikkim collecting 
birds, Insects and plants, and doing otlier scientific work; later, 
as alnady related, they 'infiltrated* into Tbet. The party in- 
cluded every breed of scientist laiown to mam ornithologist, zoo- 
logist, entomologist, antliropologist, and many otlier 'ologists 
of whom I had never heard. There was also a photographer whose 
special subject was Alpine flowers. 1 think they were genuine 
enough. They were not a party of those German ' tedimcians of 
whom we were to see and hear so much a year or so later. 

Next day we took the Lachen road and then turned up the 
Zemu glen, camping with some cowherds near Yaktang. Their 
rough wooden shanty rose like an island out of a sea of mud and 
was 'amazingly squalid inside, but we passed a pleasant night 
w’ith the cowherd, Hs wife, and some female relations. There 
were seven of us and a hen in a hut lO ft. by 10 ft. Our next camp 
was in a cave about a mile below the glacier snout, which like 
most caves could be summed up as 'draughts and drips’. Still, 
we were much better off than outside in the rain. 

In the morning, through nust and rain, we could see the snout 
of the glacier only about 5oo yards above. There was some very 
. rough going in the trough for about a mile, until the river which 
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V, e had been following, the 2^niu Chu, disappeared under the ice 
I was glad to see the last of it, for two days it had been a close 
and terrifying companion After crossing another stream, which 
at that early hour was not veiy formidable, we reached the old 
German Base Camp m three hours Here there was a collection 
of tins and mbbish which would bear comparison with the 
collections to be found on any of the more popular beauty spots of 
England, but here it had the shock of unexpectedness We should 
be thankful that Tibetans are such ftiorough scavengers Anyone 
walkmg up the East Rongbuk glacier past Camps I, II and III, on 
the way to Mount Everest, would not realise that here there had 
probably been more tins opened in the last twenty years than 
anywhere in India On the Rongbuk there is not a trace of a 
tin to be seen The gnmness of life at Camp III would be 
greatly increased if the accumulated debris of seven expeditions 
was still to be seen 

We pushed on to the Green Lake the same day In good 
weather this must be a glorious walk among grass and flowers, 
with the glittering precipices of Kangchenjunga and the great 
peaks of the Nepal border m full view Unfortunately we could 
see less than a mile ahead There was a little furze growing here, 
which the Sherpas used to get a fire going in the lee of a boulder 
Lhakpa nursed it as if it were a sick child, not carmg how wet he 
became From here a canned track led to the foot of the North- 
east Spur, the route by which the Germans made their attempts 
on Kangchenjunga Before reaching this we took to the glacier 
again and crossed to the arm which descends from the Zemu Gap 
Again we were in luck This was the only day on which the 
clouds conceded a view for any length of time Never at any 
time did they rise above the 19,000 ft level, but that was just 
enough to resolve any doubts we had about our being on the 
right track Two glacier arms on our right, one of which I at 
first thought might be ours, obviously ended under tlie cliffs of 
Kangchenjunga, but of this mountam, or of Simvu, or of 
Siniolchu, or of any other landmark, ^ve saw nothmg 

We had started at five o’clodc with the intention of tackling 
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the Gap tl>at day, but we did not rcacli the foot of the approadi 
glacier until eleven. Tlie col, barely discernible under tJje cloud 
canopy, looked near enough, but taking into account the time 
and the weather I decided to wait until tlie next day. I had, for 
once, decided wisely. Unforturutcly our Primus stove, like tlie 
Dutchman's anclior, had been left behind, not for tlie sake of 
lightening our loads but for the more usual reason of forgetful- 
ness. Hoivever, Renzing tvent back to the foot of the Nortlxast 
Spur and presentl)’ returned witli some sort of fuel, so that our 
camp on the ice was not so dteerless as my carelessness desers'ed. 
It is surprising how far up ll>e eastern slopes of Kangclicnjunga 
fuel can be found. 

I roused the men at 3.30 next morning and we started making 
tea In the open In a dritzlc of rain. Two hours later this became 
worse, driving down the glacier from the Gap. Within a <;uaricr 
of an hour of leaving, on reaching tlie ndvd, our expectations 
■were realised— the snow' was rotten. At tliis season, below 
20,000 ft., the sun's effect upon snow conditions needs little 
consideration, for whether you start at midnight or midday the 
snow will still be soft. It took us four hours to reach the Gap 
(19,200 ft.) although I suppose we had not more than 2,000 ft. 
to climb. There were no great diflkullies, but the approacli was 
narrow and subject to avalanches from botli sides— *the remains 
of two very big ones were seen. As the day drew on the drizzle 
changed to snow, and a fierce wind'from the pass driving this In 
our faces so obscured our vision that I had to remove my 
snow-glasses to find a way through the crevasses. 

We noticed one thing whidi I hesitate to mention for fear of 
reo^ing old controversies. A single track of footsteps, which 
in view of the weather conditions could not have been more tlian 
two or three days old, led up the glacier as far as the crest of the 
Zemu Gap and then disappeared on tlie rocks of the Simvu side. 
On returning to Datjeeling 1 made inquiries, but so far as was 
known no party had been out anywhere near Kangchenjunga. 
The last known visit to the south side of the Gap was made by 
John Hunt on 18 November the previous year. Moreover, 
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lunatics are scarce, and who would go 'swanning' about alone 
on the Zemu glacier? 

The last time I had reported having come across strange 
tracks m the snow (m the upper basin of the Biafo glaaer. Sir 
Martin Conway’s Snow Lake) on my return from the Karakoram 
m 1937, considerable comment had appeared m the correspond- 
ence columns of The Times from both learned scientists and 
expenenced mountaineers This correspondence, illummatmg 
but inconclusive, should be read by students G K Chesterton 
has remarked on the loving care and patience bestowed by the 
professors on their building up of Pithecanthropus — a bit of 
skull here, a few teeth there, and a thigh-bone from somewhere 
else — until at last they produced a detailed drawing, carefully 
shaded to show that the very hairs of his head were all numbered 
How amused he would have been to see the ferocity with which 
the professors fell upon Homo Nms Odiosus and tore him (and 
those who believed in him) limb from limb 

In the present instance there were no tracks bke 'soup plates' 
which, according to fancy, could be conveniently attributed to 
/ bears, snow leopards, otters, leaping hares, or gigantic one- 
legged birds, but plain tracks of latge boots Of course, for this 
there is only the word of one man, albeit an unexaggerative man 
of scrupulous veracity Given the existence of an Abominable 
SnOAvman, there is no reason why he should not have picked up 
a discarded pair of climbmg boots at the German Base Camp and 
put them to their obvious use We are not to suppose that a 
Snowman, or an animal if you like, has not wit enough to keep 
Its feet dry if they happen to be the shape that go into boots 
These tracks were m fact so real that the Sherpas and I discussed 
tlie possibility of one of Schaefer's party having preceded us and 
crossed the Gap but whoever or whatever it was had certainly 
not descended from the crest I %vas pleased to recall the friendly 
hint I had given to the anthropologist of Schaefer's party — an 
earnest, inquiring man — over a few glasses of KQmmel, en- 
couraging him to spare no pains m solving the problem of Homo 
Nivis Odiosus, and begging him not to be put off by the zoologist. 
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who would infallibly tell him that any tracks he found were not 
those of our abominable friend, not e\'cn of a Snark ora Boojum, 
but only those of a bear. 

To return to the crest of the Zemu Gap where we were now 
standing, craning our necks to sec if those mysterious tracks 
went do\vn the otlicr side, and if so, which way they went. Tlie 
weather was too bad and I was too anxious about our descent to 
start looking for the pair of crampons whidi Tombati (see chap, 
vi) had reported having left on the rocks on the north side when 
he ascended to tlie Gap from the Tongshyong glacier in 1925. 
Instead we addressed ourselves at once to the problem of getting 
down. 

From our visit in l!)5C I knew of the steep ice-wall on the 
south side, and had taken tlie precaution of bringing 210 ft. of 
Alpine line. Even so on first looking over tlie top I got a shock. 
There was a wall, over 200 ft. of it, and overhanging sufTtciently 
to prcN'cnt one from seeing where one would land. We could not 
use the rope down this. Howo-cr, search revealed a very steep 
and narrow gQUy descending from the junction of the crest of the 
pass and the precipitous shoulder of SImvu. Between two 
runnels of ice was a thin ribbon of snow. It was loose and wet, 
but witli careful handling (‘footling' would be better) steps 
could be made in it. I will not guess at the angle for fear of 
being called a liar, but it seemed to me that a man with a long 
nose, standing upright, could have «ipcd it on the snow. I went 
down a rope's lengtli and had;cd out a platform in the ice for 
Uiakpa, who followed me. It was so misty below that I was not 
at all sure whether we could read) the plateau short of the wall 
on which Pasang and I had gained a footing in 1936. Tliere was a 
beigsdirund at the foot of the \vall, but another rope’s length 
sufficed to see me over this. 

Ha^ng climbed back to the platform where Lhakpa was, I got 
Renting, who was still on top, to begin lowering the loads down 
the ice runnel to our level so that we could drag them on our 
platform by making a long arm with our ice-axc. Uiakpa was 
then sent down over the bcrgsdinind. Renting joined me on tlie 
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platform, and the load lowering began agam To sa\ e time I sent 
my owTi load, which was lighter than the others, down the 
runnel under its own steam Leaping die 'schrund' it disap- 
peared across the snow mto die mist at the rate of knots I 
thought I had seen the last of it, Jind the probable loss of sleeping 
bag, mat, spare clothes, tobacco, camera, and 10 Ib of sugar, 
was offset to some extent bj the certainty of having no load to 
carry The remaining loads were lowered 

Crossing the little snow plateau we found my load, which had 
stopped just short of the next obstacle This was the upper ice- 
fall which had given us trouble m 1936, since then it had altered 
out ©fall recognition A great chasm more than loo ft wideand 
100 ft deep had opened up across the glacier We found a place 
where an ‘abseiT of 50 ft would have done the tnck, but the 
edge overhung slightly and at the bottom of the chasm was a 
Crevasse into which tJiere was an even chance of landing A 
situation m which one found oneself dangling at the end of a 
SO ft rope over a crevasse instead of over firm ground was full 
of possibilities, but as we had a second rope with us I thmk that 
even that situation would not have been irretrievable But in 
such places, employing rope tactics, one of the difficulties is to 
make the man above understand what is wanted In the gully we 
had just descended my shouted instructions to Renzing were lost 
m the wmd 

This overhang was of no use to us so, moving over to the 
right, I reconnoitred another route It started m an unorthodox 
manner wth a 15 ft jump, and it was therefore essential to 
know whether the rest of the route would 'go* before commit- 
ting the whole party, we had in fact already burnt our boats, or at 
any rate set them alight, by our descent of the gully, for to climb 
that with loads on would have been a hazardous performance 
The lo^\ er part proved possible Tlie Sherpas jumped, and down 
we went The last SO ft to the floor of the chasm was a steep, icy 
funnel which terminated veiy dose to another crevasse f well 
remember the plaintive cry of the first man, Lhakpa 'Do you 
want to kill me ^ ’ on being told to trust to the rope One load on 
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Iwinp »liot down did finidi in the crcva^^c, but H utoppcd on a 
ledge from ^^bid» we fishnJ it up. Having lowered the SJjerpa^ 
down I njt step? for half die dhtaiKr and then. Mng in a Inirry, 
slid the rest. Having climbed out tlic other side ! was half afraid 
there were other lurprise? in store for us, for the tmst hid evcr)‘- 
tiiUig; but as we wnit down llie ground Iweame easier, atvl 
presently we reachetl the spot Wlow- the ice-fall wlierc we had 
ramped in lf)30. It was now* hiddni by die debris of a colossal 
avalaiKhe. It can l)c asiume<l that most big avalaiwhes taVr place 
after the first heavy monsoon snowfall wlien the (emperafure Is 
rising rapidly; but avalaticlies are very much an Act of G«Ir and 
behave, in spite of our VnowletIgc, in an Incalndable svay. 
Rspedally is this so in die ttimalaya, where they also assume an 
untnuginabic site and travel unbclicv'ahic distances. TIic only 
safe rule U to take every prveauttoii. tmst nothing, and expect 
one day to be caught out. 

Wc reached die Tongshyong glacier at 3 p,m., having taken 
five and a half hours to eomc down from the top, and nine and a 
Jjalf from our camp on the other side. Tlie cros sing of the Oa/> In ' 
the reverse direction with heavy loads would be extremely 
difficult, although conditions tindoubicilly vary coasiderably 
from year to year, Kven so die alleged crossing In 1927, on 
which I have already commented, must have licen a remarkable 
feat. Tlie party left dietr camp on the Tongshyong at 3 a.m., 
crossed the Gap, descended to the Zemu glacier, and returned to 
camp in time for breakfast at 0 a.m.l 

We were getting tired, our loads and we ourselves were wet 
through, and die diought of finding abundant fuel at the snout of 
the glacier led ui there rather ilan cross at once to tlie Tailing 
glacier by the snow-saddle route wc had us«l in J 93 C. Wc had 
had enough snow wallowing for one day; we were in that frame 
of mind which recoils shudderingly from the mere thought of 
going uphill again, and we had not yet made up our minds to 
abandon die original plan of returning by the Talung Cliu route. 
In 1936 diat journey had not been easy and now the weather was 
much worse, but it w as the most direct route to Gangtok sshicJi I 
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had to visit before going on to Darjeeling We found some fuel 
late that evening, but it was the wrong kind of shrub, and nothing 
would make it bum In monsoon conditions m Sikkim only wood 
hkejuniper or ‘chir', full of resin, would have consented to light 
We dined austerely on cold water, sugar and satu The whole, 
mixed and squashed together m a cake, is palatable I had just 
written up my diary, commenting on the really remarkable fact 
diat, although I had gone practically the whole day without snow- 
glasses, my eyes seemed to have taken no harm, when they 
began to smart, presently I was m all the agony of snow- 
blindness There was little sleep that night either for me or for 
Lhakpa, whose eyes were also affected Next mommg the pain 
was less, but I could only bear to look at the ground at my feet 
Under the circumstances this was not a great handicap, for only 
someone blessed with infra-red eyes could have pierced the 
prevailmg mist 

We started off, stumbling in the wake of Renzing, intending 
to cross the foot of the dividing ridge in order to get on to the 
Talung glacier Once there we would make for the Guicha La, 
what with our blindness and the weather, the Talung Chu 
tX)ute was unthinkable The veiy kw who know that trackless 
vale of tears will agree that this decision was wise, but it soon 
became evident that in trying to readi the Talung by the route 
We had chosen we were extremely foolish We kept too low, as 
bred men will, and soon we were fighting a losing battle with 
rhododendron and other close-growing abominations After a 
six-hour struggle, in which we gained about a mile, we found 
ourselves above the snout of the Talung As w e were unable to 
sot down to It at this point on account of the very high, steep 
morauie banks whidi are a feature of the country near the Talung- 
ongshyong junction, we had to continue bush-crawling *o 
bght and soon found ourselves spread-eagled on a rocky cli 
y this time w e were getting desperate, so using a rhododendron 
as a dubious anchor, we lowered the loads and roped down 

Tired, wet, and cross, we trudged over the glacier to 

the moraine on the other side and followed it up until fiv c o clock, 
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Our misadventures were not over yrt. W e toiled up R 
slopes for an uncoasdonahle time tmtil wc all brttto we * , 

have readied Uw pass. Casiinp about, we hit on a path anu 
eNcmually readied the pais-but not tlie one we were aiminp 
for. whkh must liavc been nearly a mile to our right. TIiH OM 
was the higher Guicha U at the foot of Pandim. Ue droppea 
down to the Parek Chu. seeing the sun for the first time m many 
days. We draped our sleeping-bag* outside our load* to uf) , a 
set off at speed down tlic valley, bent on readiing Diongn or® 

nightfall. • i V t 

Tlie glacier stream, swollen by melting snow and rain, looWeo 
formidable so.ccruin tliat Drongri wa* on its otlier side 
certain whether the bridge lower down still existed, we dead 
to cross while the going was good. On th*far side we picked up 
a halfJicarted track down which we proceeded gaily enough in 
spite of tlie heavy rain whids had begun again. TTic track became 
more and more tenuous until finally, in the heart of a thicket, it 
petered out. Having noticed some sheep and a slicpherd's hut on 
the other bank about a mile back, wc decided to return and ask 
about the bridge, though we feared lliat by now there would be 
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too much water to recross in safety Retracing our steps until 
we were opposite the hut, we plunged into what had become an 
angrj nver, we could get no wetter and death drowning 
seemed preferable to another night m the open Tlie liut appeared 
to be empty except for a heap of blankets, but m response to our 
shouts the pile of blankets stirred and a boj came to the surface 
He w as a lad of prompt decision and had cv idently at once made 
up his mmd tliat we were not desirable guests In repl) to our 
question he answered vmliesitatinglj that Dzon{;Tt was a taro 
two miles awaj We sped awaj in Uie rain, hardl) stopping to 
thank him for his glad tidings A long two miles brought us no 
farther than the bndgo, and for anotlier tlirce we climbed 
steadily for what I thought must be 10,000 ft but which was 
probably onlj 2,000 

I was well ahead of tlic Sherpas when, just about dusk, I took 
up quarters in a muddj, leaking, derelict jak-stable, whidi 
seemed to be the onl> shelter m Drongn Bj lucking bits off 
the less wet parts of tlic underside of the roof I managed to get a 
fire gomgjust as the otiicrs am\ed Tliej seemed surprised and 
a bit disappointed at our poor quarters and meagre fire Tlie pan 
was put on for tea, Uiakpa went off to look for jumper, but was 
back in a minute to tell us iliat just rourxJ the comer svas a billet 
With a roaring fire Wc mo\ed o\er and spent a luxurious 
evening in the compan> of a joung vak herd and lulf a dozen 
still jounger jaks In three dajs more wc readied tlie Tiita 
vallej again at a point 18 miles from our destmaiion, Gangtok 
llie Slierpas w ire now lagging Lea\ ing word for ihero t ■» make 
llieir wa^ to Darjeeling. I procured a car ihe aame afternoon ai>l 
reached Gangiok 
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Africa, a country about ^vhlch I knew a good deal The result 
was that I found myself m a regiment earmarked for Singapore, 
of whicli I knew nothuig I had the very greatest difficulty in 
extricating myself from this ill-starred unit only twenty-four 
hours before it embarked* I lay quiet for a long time after that 
until I was tempted to make some passes at a job m a mountam 
battery, whereupon I received orders to report forthwith as an 
instructor at a school of mountain warfare I escaped being left 
high and dry on that barren reef by submergmg quickly again in 
the sea of regimental soldiering i 

Irak IS not a country whidi I would recommend to mountain- 
eers , indeed I should hesitate to advise anyone to go there unless, 
as the Shipping Agents say, ‘sufficient inducement offers’ No 
special inducement was offered to us (a Field Regiment R A ) to 
go there in May igf i except that all expenses were paid After 
a diverting voyage up the Persian Gulf in a 55-year-oId ‘City’ 
boat, which was too slow to keep up with the convoy even though 
we lent a hand with the stoking, we were cast ashore at Basra, 
dnven 20 miles into the desert, and invited to make ourselves at 
home Apart from its heat, the desert outside Basra has some 
unusual climatic features The most noteworthy is the violent gale 
which begins before Sam and continues with unrelenting fury 
until late afternoon It is, of course, accompanied by a great 
storm of sand, so that it is impossible to do anything between 
those hours except cower inside a tent until it collapses, and then 
to continue cowenngundertheflappmgfolds until thewmd abates 
After a week of this we dug out the half-buned trucks and 
marched in three stages up the Tigris valley to Mosul to take an 
inglorious part m the tail end of the Syrian campaign The march 
was notable for the mortality rate of the tractors due to over- 
heating by day, and for the number of Arab rifle thieves m the 
night Many stones are told of the uncanny skill of Pathan rifle 
thieves on the North-west Frontier, but I believe that the Arabs 
of Irak have little to learn about this difficult and hazardous art 
On this mardi two men with a Bren gun buned it and slept on it, 
and next morning were faang a charge of ‘losing by neglect ' one 
Bren gun Rifles were taken from men who slept with them 
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stowed in a specially constructed pocket inside tlie blanket, with 
the sling wTapped round their wrists. In consequence of this the 
leaguer after dark was like No-man's Land. Verey lights soared 
into the sky and bullets zipped across the ground fired both by 
our own sentries and by the sentries bf neighbouring units. It 
was safer to sleep below ground-level. 

Having crossed tlie Syrian bonder west of hfosul on the 
Aleppo desert-track, we speedily reduced two small towns 
wliich were still hostile. The guns were laid on the white, red- 
roofed house of the French Commandant, who was given until 
eleven o'clock to march out with the garrison. At five minutes 
to the hour notliing stirred but the Tricolour, still fluttering 
from the roof. On a little hillock close to the battery, the 
Commander of the Brigade Group, our Regimental Commander, 
and ‘ back-room boys ' like myself, tvajted expectantly; those who 
had them nonclulantly brandished brightly colour^ horse-hair 
fly whisks. 'The l^j-er sat at his gun, squinted again tlirough the 
sights at the distant house, and put his hand on the firing lever. 
For it was one of those rare and pleasing occasions tvben In tlie 
absence of anything bigger than a machine gun on the other side, 
one can come into action in the open in full riew of the target to 
work one’s wicked will without fear of retaliation — just as at a 
practice shoot, in fact, ivithout umpires or safety officers, and 
instead of dummies in the danger zone with real people and real 
houses. It Was a pity that on this occasion tliey happened to be 
French. 

At one minute to eleven a cloud of dust appeared in the gate- 
way of the fort, and a small car bearing a white flag shot out of 
the town and came tearing towards us. It was fortunate, I 
reflected, that during the pourparlers the s^mchronisation of 
watches had not been forgotten. The other to^vn, El Haseke, 
some miles south, was even more of a disappointment for our 
h^'^^^ters. Our fast-itioving light column, rumbling across the 
grassy plain in tactical formation, breatliing only fire and 
slaughter, had barely covered ten miles before word came back 
that El Haseke had surrendered. 
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We showed the flag to the Sheiks of the Shammar tribe of 
Bedouins, ate vast trays of mutton and nee with them and drank 
little cups of cardamom-flavoured coiTee, calmed some frightened 
Armenian villagers who every moment expected to have their 
throats cut by tlie Shammar, soothed the excited Syrians and 
saw that some sort of cml government was functioning, and 
then retired to Mosul to dig ourselves m against the arrival of 
the Germans The contingency might be remote, but it served as 
an excuse for the digging which kept us occupied for the rest of 
our stay in Irak The men, unversed m higher strategy, did not 
appreciate it We had spent the wmier of 1939 diggmg gunpits 
on the Belgian frontier and now we vVere to do 'the same on the 
borders of Irak I can only remember one occasion when a 
previously prepared position was occupied, and then we had our 
guns pointing m the opposite direction to that for whrcli the 
pits were built — a trifling but irntatmg circumstance 
Reconnoitnng the defences on the border west of Mosul was 
more amusing than digging them The architect, the Colonel of 
a battalion of the Frontier Force Rifles, employed me as his 
artillery adviser We made our H Q in the buildmgs of a rail- 
way station near Eski Mosul From this comfortable billet we 
made extensive surveys of the proposed defences in the Colonel s 
station wagon, accompanied by a bearer with tiffin basket, an 
orderly with sun umbrella, the Colonel s shotgun, and his dog 
If a bustard or a pack of sandgrouse was seen, the siting of 
company localities, battery positions, anti-tank guns, and 
raachme guns had to wait After lunch we would forgather on 
some convenient ‘tell', or burial mound, and survey the scene of 
our labours through closing ejes To call this part of the world 
the Syrian desert is a misnomer At that time of year, early 
summer, it was like the Sussex Downs great sweeps of gently 
rolling country were covered with flowers, ins, anemones, and 
penwmkles The climate conformed to the countiy, for the 
nights were cool and the days sparkling 

It was an unwelcome change to leave these pleasant uplands 
for our camp at Mosul between the nver and the railway It is 
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true Out there wii Oie Tigris ^fcUh Its attendant strip of green 
cultivation; but beyond that narrow strip the desert w-as true 
desert, arid and stony; the hills were distant, and Oie heat was 
severe. Sickness made its appearance. Sandfly fever was the 
chief complaint from which, I think, tlie whole regiment suffer^ 
at one lime or anoOier with the exception of an officer w lo 
drank a bottle of whisky a day, and myself, wlto drank none. 
Tlie Trade arxl the Temperance Sodctics may make what they 
can of it. There was a little malaria, and jaundice was a pre- 
valent complaint whicli preferred lo attack officers rather than 
men. . , 

I attributed tlus invidious distinction lo our ovcr-cating anu 
under-working. We ccnainly lived very well. A SjTian con- 
tractor, efficient but of imperfect morals, looked after the mess 
and the men's canteen. Every Sunday he put on a chicken curt) 
for which guests used to come in from far and wide. It was best 
eaten with a towel or sweat cloth round the neck. Turkeys were 
cv'en more plentiful tlian chickens, for this part of Irak seems to 
be the home par excellence of tlie turkey. "Hie Syrian wished me 
to go into partnership with him after the war in the turkey export 
business, but wfiether lliis was a tribute to my honesty or my 
gullibility I never decided. Peaches, apricots, and grapes wen 
cheap and plentiful, as was the local wine, which was thick, 
sweet, and very strong. For spcdal occasions we imported a 
superb walnut brandy from a monastery in the hills. 

The river was a great boon because, apart from football, 
excursions to Nineveh or Erlnl, or getting drunk in Mosul, 
there was nothing for the troops to do but watch the Taurus 
Express go by eveiy other day. Kind-liearted passengers used to 
fling newspapers on the embankment just above our camp. Tlie 
Taurus Express, linking two such fabulous cities as Baglidad 
and Istambul, seemed to inc in wartime the quintessCTce of 
romance. 1 liked to think that most of the passengers were 
German spies, 'technicians’, British secret agents; that every 
woman was some w-icked but glamorous 'Lucy Felucd', and that 
every’ man, equally wicked but less glamorous, was known only 





l^UtiK down the Tongsliyong Glacier (p. 58) 28. Slierjws moving down Tong^liyong (p. 58) 


THREE CLIMBS IN JVARTIME 8f 

by a cipher number in tlie most obscure room of the Foreign 
Office or the Wilhelrastrasse 

The river was dangerous for poor swimmers, like any other 
nver, and acquired an undeserved reputation I used to make 
the whole battery trot down to it for an early mommg bathe, 
some disliked the trot down, more disliked the bathe The great 
event was a swimming gala which, appropriately enough, in- 
cluded a race for home-made boats A boat made from the petrol 
tank of a Messerschmidt, insubordinately called ‘Tilly's Filly', 
won easily 

For those who preferred to think of the remote past rather 
than tlie tmcertam and probably distasteful future, there were 
excursions to the nearby Nmeveh or the more distant Erbil The 
great earth mounds of Nmeveh are just across the nver from 
Mosul, but for the inexpert there is not much to see Of more 
interest is tlie shrine and mosque of Nebi Yunus close by, where 
there is the spurious tomb of the prophet Jonah Some pieces of 
bone, apparently from the sword of a sword-fish, are exhibited 
as part of the backbone of the famous whale Archaeologists, it is 
said, roll their eyes at the mention of Nebi Yunus It is believed 
to be built on the site of the palace ofSennachenb but, because of 
the fanaticism of the Moslems of Nebi Yunus, no excavation 
can be done Erbil, the anaent Arbela, is on the Kirkuk road 
40 miles east of Mosul Here the last Danus buried his treasure 
before the battle m which he and his empire were overthrown by 
Alexander 'The present town is on a great mound which 
presumably consists of the remams of successive Arbelas from 
the first foundation thousands of years ago It is the oldest 
inhabited city extant 

'The winter in northern Irak is severe By mid-November the 
lulls to the north and across the nver to the east, six to seven 
thousand feet high, were coated with snow Around Mosul 
Itself winter brought cold, wind, prolonged nun, and flooded 
camps This year just after Chnstmas there was really bitter 
weather, when a foot of snow fell and lay for a v, eck At night it 
froze hard and the crackling of snow on my tent roof reminded 
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me of Ixrticr times. Tlie only form of healing we could find for 
the tents was charcoal braiicn. All thccooVmg In Mosul Is done 
on cJiarcoal, so that when wc came Into the market tlie price 
rocketed from five shilling* a sack to a jwitrHl. Tltc supply came 
from tlic forested lulls near tlic Turkish l>onlcr north of Mosul, 
to whicli njy thoughts, 8t«»nulat«l by tlie snow, now l)Cgan to 
turn. An oilicial inquiry Into the diarroal busities-s at the source 
was as good an excuse as an^* for a sveek in the mountains. 

In hlosul I had met a climbing friend from India who lud 
thoughtfully come to war with his Ictsaxe, an<I 1 was able to 
borrow that essential implement. Tents were no difilcult)’, for 
c%‘cry man liad his bivouac tent, and tlic Mosul baraar suppbed 
30 ft. of clotlics-linc for a climbing rope. Tlie lack of auitablc boots 
was more serious, but * with bread aiui iron one may get to Cluna '. 

In the summer, about 70 mile* nortli of Mosul, Uicre had been 
a convalescent camp. From the accounts and photographs of 
those who had been there, I fell sure that in winter sometliing in 
the nature of real mountaineering could be done liicre, and that 
Amadia would be tbe best eemre. WjUi Uiat object in view tJiree 
of us left Mosul in a I3cwt. truck in the first w eek in Februar)'. 
Ko precise information about tlic state of the road was available, 
but sve started under the impression dial we would be aide to 
rcacli our destination by truck. Much depended on our doing so, 
for wc iud only a week'.s leave, t iiad witli me my own driver- 
batman and a bombardier from tlie 'Q' stores. 

Tliirty miles from Mosul tlic plains gave way to the footliills 
of tlie tangled ranges ofKunllstan, the home of Kiird.s, AssjTians, 
and AiroenUns; tlie Kurds are Sunni Moslems, the Assyrians 
Christians. Amadia was once the headquarters of the Turkish 
administration and is entirely Moslem, but in tlie same valley 
tliere are many Christian villages. Tlie Qiristians of these parts 
have suffered for their beliefs as few otiicrs liavc. They are 
always subject to oppression, and up to as recently’ as 1 D 23 were 
liable to be massacred. In that year several hundred Assyrians of 
Dohuk and Simmel were muidered by the Iraki armv and tlie 
local Kurds. 
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After leaving the small trading centre of Dohuk the road 
climbs the Charkevi Dagh range, die last barrier before the 
Khabur valley in which Amadia lies For tlie most part the hills 
were studded with stunted oaks, but occasionally my eyes were 
gladdened by clumps of jumper forest, as refreshing as the sight- 
ing of land after a long voyage As we neared the top of the 
Charkevi, drifts of snow appeared on the road One by one these 
were rushed until at last the mevitable happened and we found 
ourselves stuck up to the axles in snow A road gang helped us 
to dig ourselves out and told us that half a mile on the road was 
blocked Beyond this, for the remaining 15 miles to Amadia, 
there were 3 ft of snow These men, hthe keen-faced Assyrians, 
looked as though they should have been carrying rifles rather 
than long-handled shovels They were dressed m baggy trousers 
of coarse grey wool with a thin green or puiple stripe Round 
the waist they wore the voluminous cotton cummerbund, said 
to contain seven yards of cloth, and on their heads untidy grey 
turbans One or two had sheepskin jackets, others army great- 
coats, which from their appearance must have been relics of the 
1914-1P18 war 

We selected a camp site by the road and turned the truck round 
with difflculty Leaving the men to dig a site for the tents, I 
went off to a village above the road of which we had caught a 
glimpse This proved to be a Christian village with a tiny stone 
chur^ and half a dozen flat-roofed houses I asked the black- 
bearded pnest for t^vo mules to carry our stuff to Amadia He 
promised his assistance and begged us to sleep in the village 

Next morning, instead of following the road ivhich winds 
round the southern slopes of the wide Khabur valley, we struck 
down into the valley with our mules and across to the nortliem 
side After a tirmg mardi we camped about 4 miles short of 
Amadia m a spot which had fe^v attractions otlier than its 
proximitj to the shapelj snow and rock peak on which I had had 
my eyes all day Snow lay everjwhere, and one place was as 
good as anotlier Camping m snow, and using snow for cooking, 
was ia new pastime to mj two gunners, who were not at all 
'' 6-a 
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enthusiastic until we made friends with some nearby Assyrians, 
who brought us loads of wood and promised chickens and eggs. 

In the morning, leaving the men to recover from the long 
march, to which they were unused, I climbed the peak. It was 
about 6,500 ft. high and of almost Alpine standard. Whm later 
on I took the men up they were extremely steady and did very 
well until the spectacular summit ridge tvas reached, which they 
promptly decided would be, in the language^ of Baedeker, 
'fatiguing and not repaying’. Our two remaining days were 
devoted to a long snow walk towards the Turkish border and to 
visiting Amadia. I have never seen a town so situated. It is 
built upon the summit of a great knoll whose' limestone sides are 
so smoothly precipitous that they appear to have been quarried. 
A long winding staircase, cut in the living rock, leads up through 
an arched guard-house to the town, which is further defended by 
a wall built upon the edge of the cliff. Within the walls, the mean, 
narrow streets and squalid houses form a totvn altogether un- 
worthy of the strange and imposing pedestal on which it has 
been built. 

After our return to Mosul the regiment moved from the river 
to Qaiyara where there are a number of oil wells. The crude oil, 
which we were allowed to draw freely in buckets, was used Iwth 
for fuel for cooking and for surfacing the roads in the camp. 
Digging was given up for the time being. Instead we carried out 
exercises in tlie desert to the west which, at this time of year, 
early spring, was as pleasant a place to drive about in as_one 
could wish. A smooth surface of young green grass ran for mile 
after mile, broken only by small and infrequent wadis, a rare 
burial mound, or the tents and herds of some wandering bedouin. 

Fifty miles out in the desert, untenanted except for the goats 
of the bedouin, were the nuns of the Parthian city of Hatra — Al 
Hadhr as the Arabs call it. Here, to my mind, is something far 
more astonishing than the earth mounds of Nineveh. An im- 
mensely thick wall encloses an area of perhaps half a square mile 
within which are ruined houses and streets, and in the centre a 
massive stone building of two stories known as the Palace of the 
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Sim A dark barrel-vault connects two great halls, on the wall of 
which are sculptured heads, partly defaced by stones from the 
slings of Arab urchins On the perfectly cut ashlar can be seen 
the private marks of the masons To see the remams of this once 
powerful fortress rising so incongruously from the surrounding 
wilderness lends forcible emphasis to the contrast between the 
frak of the past and that of the present To support the numerous 
inliabitants of such a fortress, the desert in the vicmity must then 
have been in a high state of cultivation It was an important 
place m the second century At>,an outpost of the Parthian 
Empire Two Roman Emperors, Trajan m a d lie and Severus 
in A D 178, besieged the city, but failed to take it It was 
eventually sacked, and afterwards abandoned, by the Sassanian 
king Sapor seventy years later 

Still moving southwards the regiment was next halted at El 
Fata where the oil pipe-line from Kirkuk crosses the Tigris on 
Its way to the Palestine coast This must be one of the hottest 
places of a hot country At this pomt the Tigris breaks through 
the Jebel Hamnn range, and the barren rock ndges on both 
sides of the river radiate heat like a hot-plate Sandy, stony 
desert hugs the river Here the desert has come into its own, 
and though the river flows broad, strong and deep, it is powerless 
to nourish on its stenie banks the hardiest of trees or even one 
vestige of greenery 

Sandstorms occurred daily and no vehicle could move without 
creating a local sandstorm of its own Here, every day, we dug 
fiercely agamst time, constructing an all-round defensive posi- 
tion on each bank, for, by now. Higher Authonty had announced 
a date by which all these positions were to be ready We were 
not the first who had dug and suffered at El Fata The place was 
honeycombed with trenches dug by the Turks when they took up 
a defensive position here towards tfie close of the 1914—1918 war 
These old trenches were the home of innumerable scorpions, 
small snakes, giant centipedes, and giant spiders, all of which 
seemed to transfer themselves immediately to the holes we had 
dug for our tents We had learnt by experience that the plan of 
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digging ■do^^•n four or five feet before erecting tents not only 
gave more headroom but made for warmth in winter an coo 
ness in summer. 

The only relaxation we had from digging was a 48- our 
exercise in the desert to accustom us to move in desert fornwtion 
and live on a pint of water a day. A montli later we were oing 
this in the Western Desert in earnest, where the heat 
admittedly of no consequence, but where there ss’as no time iinit 
to the exerdse. On this occasion we struck an uncommonly a 

spellw^ththewindblo^s•inginthesamcdirectlonasthatinv^ i 

we were moving, with results simitar to those of a following win 
in the Red Sea. Before the exerdse xvas well started the water 
ration had to be doubled, and later, as more heat casua ties 
occurred, all restrictions on drinking had to be removed. Tina j 
the whole Brigade had to halt, fadng into the wind, to wait for 
es'ening, as few of the engines could run for any length of time 
without boiling. 

Persia 

On the e\'e of our departure from El Fau a stroke of luck came 
my way when the Brigadier took me with him on a tour of the 
Persian defences. There, too, some unfortunates of what was 
then called the 9th Army had been busy throughout the winter 
altering the Persian landscape. Their lot, howe\'er, had fallen to 
them in a more pleasant place for both climate and scenery than 
had ours. A huty glance at our proposed route on the map 
showed mefiiat near one of our stages, Kermanshah, there was a 
10,000 ft. peak called Bisitun, so I determined, if it was possible, 
to tarry there awhile. The Brigadier, who knew on which leg 1 
halt^, was quite agreeable. He, and another major who 
coming, were keen fishermen, and they had heard of a river near 
Kermanshah which, whate>'er might be its merits as a defensive 
line, svas excellent for trout. 

There is no bridge across the Tigris between Baghdad and 
Mosul. At El Fata U b crossed by a light transporter bridge, 
built by the oil companies. wVidi ukes single trucks, but our 
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Sappers supplemented this by a cable ferry like the ‘bacs’ of the 
Congo basin In such femes a pontoon, attaclied to a pulley 
running along the cable, is dnven across by the action of the 
current Having crossed the nver, we drove for uvo hours over 
the desert to Kirkuk, the centre of the oil industry and itself a 
large producing centre A few miles from Kirkuk, in a small 
hollow in the desert, is the reputed site of the ‘burning, fiery 
furnace ’ which was heated seven times for the benefit of Shadrach, 
Meshach and Abed-nego here the gas, which escapes from the 
Oil below, bums witli a perpetual, bluish, lambent flame 

We spent the night in a dry river bed south of Kirkuk, and 
next morning drote happily along the wrong road for some 
70 miles When such mistakes occur the responsibility lies wth 
the senior officer but the blame automatically falls on the junior, 
whether he happens to be driving, reading the map, or merely 
sleeping m the back It was not until we reached the Persian 
frontier beyond Kanaqin, where the only formality was the 
signing of a book, that the constraint occasioned by this untoward 
happening began to wear off After staying so long in Irak we 
were not disposed to be hypercritical, but nevertheless our first 
impressions of Iran were far from favourable The custom house 
was a terrible rococo affair, but the greatest eyesore were the 
men, who were one and all dressed in shoddy European suits and 
cloth caps I believe the late Shah was responsible for this dismal 
uniformity, who not only decreed that European clothes should 
be worn, but himself; through his agents, sold them to his un- 
lucky subjects Thus attired, the people looked so incongruous 
that, for me, even the nobility of the Persian background was 
qualified — the wide flat valleys, filled with fruit trees and fields 
of com and the great, sweeping sparsely wooded hills, trans- 
muted by a soft, clear atmosphere reminiscent of Kashmir 

From the frontier the road climbs steadily to the foot of the ^ 
Paitak Pass (5,300 ft ), the gate^vay through the Zagros moun- 
iSninr ^ dh" pilAtsai’ Ji^aind The api Jto the pus.s 

steep, loose, and has many haiipin bends We camjied that night 
near the top and readied Kermanshali next daj As we ap- 
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proaclicd the tomi from tlic south we looket! straight at 
serrated ridge of Bisltim. the black rock face slashed with the 
white of snow gullies, the whole rugged mass rising abruptly 
from the green plain beyond Kermanshah. Tlie touTl itscll. 
whicli is modem, commercial, and tinny, holds nothing 
historic interest, but a few miles out where the main road meets 
the mountain barrier and turns east, are tlie grottoes and rKK 
carvings of Tak i Bostan. Tlie place was a pleasure retreat of tlie 
Sassanian kings, Tlie grottoes and carvings are cut on the face ol 
a limestone cliff from svhose foot a mighty jet of water gushes 
into an artificial rock basin fringed with trees. One noble old 
•ebenar' tree looks as though it must be almost contempi^ry 
with the carvings. Of tliesc there are several, the principal being 
a colossal figure of Chosroes (a.o. 400) in armour mounted on a 
horse. Twelve miles along the road to tlie cast, on the rc«lM ol 
Bisitun itself, are otlier carvings commemorating the life ot 

Darius. . 1 v «« 

We sampled some clicese and wine in a fly-blovm hotel wnos 
name, the Bristol, had aroused false hopes, and then drove out to 
the local military H.Q. whicli was sited not far from the deep, 
azure pool of Tak i Bostan. As if tlut in itself was not enough, 
their tents were pitched right under a magnificent face of rock, 
while up a narrow side valley we caught a fascinating glimpse o 
peak after peak receding into tlie wild highlands of Kunlistam 
They had been several months in that dcliglitful spot, surrounded 
by some of the noblest works of God and man, and seemed sur- 
prised when we failed to express sympathy with their hard lot. 
Tile Brigadier left next day to examine the defences of his trout 
stream, leaving me, with an officer from the H.Q., to examine 
the defences of Bisitun. 

The mountain consists of a hogs-back rock ridge, broken by a 
number of towers, and running for several miles in an east-to- 
west line. A deep notch high up on the Tak i Bostan end of the 
ridge seemed the obvious jumping-ofF place for a complete 
traverse of the mountain, wMch was the ambitious project I had 
in mind. It would involve sleeping on top, finishing the traverse 
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oil tlie second day, and ‘jumping a lony * on tlie main road at the 
eastern end to get back to Kermanshah in time 

Bj means of a narrow gorge between the west end of the 
Jnountam and the cliffs above TaL 1 Bostan we penetrated to the 
back, or north side of Bisitun, where grass and shrub covered the 
steep slopes stretching up to a scree gully below the notch A 
convenient sheep track led us to some sheep folds high up on 
tliese slopes before leaving us to find our o\vn way to the scree 
Althougli we were carrying only light loads, food for the night 
and a blanket, my companion soon began to show signs of 
distress Before the scree was reached he decided to turn back 
About midday I reached tlie notdiwlieresenous climbing began 
The rock was sound and I had taken the precaution of bnnging 
rubber shoes The towers presented the mam interest on a 
seemingly endless ridge, many of these would not yield to a 
frontal attack and liad to be turned from the south, as the north 
side is precipitous It was four o'clock by the time I reached the 
foot of what I hoped was the final peak After several unsuccessful 
attempts to climb it direct I had to go down 500 ft to find an 
easier way As I stood on its summit it seemed to me that 
another tower half a mile away diallenged our supenonty, but I 
had had enough for one day, and so descending a few hundred 
feet I bivouacked by a patch of snow, lit a fire from a few scarce 
twigs, and dined off water, diapatties, cheese and chocolate 
There is no more satisfying ending to a climb than to spend 
the night on the mountain, preferably on the top The bond 
between man and mountain, foiged in a day-long struggle, never 
seems so strong as when at its close you seek the meagre shelter 
of some rocky overhang near the summit with which you have 
been striving all day to get on terms But usually this happy 
consummation is not possible — the weather, the site, the ability 
to carry even the most modest necessities, conspire to prevent it 
But if It be possible, and we spurn thedebghts of tea, be6r, baths, 
and a warm bed, in favour of cold stones and hard fare, we may 
remind ourselves, as we lie shivering, that 'abstinence from low 
pleasures is the only means of menting or obtaining the higher 
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To protest, as SVC often do, that our pleasures are derived simply 
from being on the mountain and not from reacUng the top, and 
then, having inadvertently, as it svcrc, arrived on tlic summit, to 
hasten dmvn after Uic briefest oflialts, is surely to give ourselves 
the lie. . . 

Such may have been my reflections as I lay alone on Bisitun 
^vatd^ing the shadows creep down die slopes and tlien stretch 
across the valley to mingle with tltc golden haze still lingerii^ on 
the distant hills. Witli a companion it would have been perfect. 
Society has not yet condemned tl>e man who sleeps out alone, 
but it regards the activities of the solitarj' climber and the 
solitary drinher with distaste. Tlic one is unsafe, the other un- 
social, and both arc likely to lead those who indulge in them into 
difficulties. A man who habitually climbs alone for preference is 
liable to be misunderstood. The state of mind of men like 
Maurice Wilson who died when attempting to climb Mount 
Everest alone, and the young American, E. F. Farmer, who lost 
his life similarly on Kangclienjunga, must be regarded wth 
suspidon, and as a confirmation of a part at least of Dr Johnson s 
dictum, that tlie solitary mortal is certainly luxurious, probably 
superstitious, and possibly mad. 

In such cases, the disaster, if diere is one, involves only tiie 
responsible person, unless it happens that a search party Iws to 
go out to find the remains; while the rash but orthodox climter 
involves others besides himself if he comes to grief. The practice 
of climbing alone readies self-reliance and caution, though tlie 
critic may cavil at the paradox of learning caution while pier- 
forming an admittedly incautious act. But, from my own 
. experience, it is true that one is far more cautious when alone, 
even too cautious. No nonnal person would, I tliink, climb alone 
from choice; it is usually the absence of a suitable compwnion 
which drives one to solitary climbing and afterwards to its 
justification: and in wdrtime the opportune occasion was more 
frequent than the man. Inaction in the face of fleeting oppor- 
tunity is a crime, whereas dimbing alone rather than not at all is 
but a venial impropriety. 
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I was up at five next morning and by seven had reached what 
I thought was the hjglierpeak Now, of course, it looked the 
lower Without instruments if is often impossible to say which of 
two points on a ridge is the higher You can go backwards and 
forwards from one to the oilier and still be in doubt I did not 
propose domg this I did not, m fact, propose continuing the 
traverse From the point I had now reached its completion might 
take almost another day f had no food left and not a great deal 
of energy so, with an uneasy feeling of havmg left undone 
something which I ought to have done, I turned to go I took a 
direct line to the road dowm tlie south face, which was a mistake 
I had foi^otten, or I had never noticed, that for a thousand feet 
above the road there was a long rampart of steep cliffs Taking 
the first gully which offered, I was soon brought to a stand by 
impossible water-wom slabs I tried the next three or four 
successive guUies to the west but met with no more success, and 
it was tv, o o'clock before I got off the mountain and on to the 
road The lorry drivers must have been taking their siesta I 
trudged the whole length m the hot afternoon sun, buoyed up by 
the thought of the cold, blue pool of Tak i Bostan 

Here one more was added to my already long but exclusive 
list of memorable bathes To qualify, the first essential is for the 
bather to be really hot and tired TTien, if not sea-water the 
water must be clear, deep, and cool (or otherwise have some 
unusual compensating feature), so that as it closes over one's 
head the whole body seems to absorb its clean, refreshing good- 
ness To make this clear, a bathe m the Dead Sea, for exaniole' 
would not be refreshing but might qualify as unusual Lastly* 
and this is important, one must be sterk naked, with no chnir 
costume to impair the unity of body and water ® ^ 


These exacting conditions were fulfilled on several occas 
in the Atlantic off Knbi on the West Coast after a cycle io 
in the Congo, a deep pool in the Indus durmg a hot r^rch 
tfie spny of a fc Siipt ' 

danced wantonly for a full quarter hour, the first dip"i^the 
Mediterranean after a months marching and fightmg m the 
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(Jrtcrt; In a Rtaficr jwl amonp^t youn? kel^rf:* (vtrr mcmor- 
aWe but short-livrd) .lurinpabot climb In ihi* DaupJim^; arnUn 
ibe UVc at llablwniya «bcre at aW timf< tw inl|;ht tnjoy Uif 
'cwil silver #!)ocV of tlic plunjtc in a p<mV* living water . 

\Mifn we returned to InV at the ewl of May the rrpimetilhJd 
inovc<l to llilibaniva. the R.A.F. atalton west of napMad. Tlx 
battle in the Ubj-an desert was approadiinp \l» disastnsuj 
climax of R June, wlien we lost two or three hundred tanks, and 
soon aflcnvards Tolmik. losses In 25 pr. luttcries. either over- 
run or au off in ‘l«xes* (the oripin of the 'hnipelvp** of the 
Kutsian from) svere so serious tlut almost every day ReU 
replmentswereleavinp tl>c5»th Army for thedesert. Snendays 
after quitting Habbani)-a we jolnetl an Indian Infantr)’ ^ 

war Mersa Matruh over l.ooo mites away. In two days s*e had 
enwsed the Sj-rian desert, the Jordan, and Taleitine. After a 
tmjcb-needed iiall of one day eti the coast for rest and main- 
tenance, we earned on louthw-ards through Uie Sinai desert to 
the Canal, jammed in a stream of rtinfortTmcnis moving down 
from Syria. We moved on to Cairo and thence westwards along 
the coast road, all the way jostling against a double-banked 
stream of traffic escaping from llie ads^ariring Germans-- 
administrative units. R,A.F. ground staffs, mobile dnemas, and 
all the ‘cankers of a calm world and a long peace’ In the bac 
areas. 

There are no mountains in the western desert. There is 
scanwly a hill until tlie Green Belt west of Dema is readied, 
unless one counts llimeimat. a curious excrescence on Uic edj^ 
of the Qattara Depression where wc liad an observation post in 
the early days of July before the Germans took it. In the desert 
the eyes of the mountaineer acquire a troubled look, searching 
for something that is not there. Sule, Rat a^ unprofitable 
Indeed seems a world sslikh is smootli, wrinklcless, and un- 
interesting as a deatb-mask, spacious as the sea but as empty, 
where no distant line of hills speaks of some yet more distant 
soaring range, ‘a grayer portion of the infinite sky itself. • • 
permanent above the world*. 
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In the desert the first six months of 1942 were the heyday 
of 'Jock' columns, small columns formed as a rule of a battery of 
25 pr guns for hitting power and a troop of 2 pr anti-tank guns 
and a battalion or company of infantry to protect them They 
were named after their inventor the late Bng Jock ' Campbell, 
a Gunner V C In the confusion of the retreat to El Alamein after 
the fall of Tobruk, such ad hoc formations were used extensively 
with doubtful wisdom or effect to delay the enemy until the El 
Alamem Ime was prepared 

Two days after we joined the Infantry Brigade my battery uas 
detached to form sudi a column, and found itself 'swannmg' 
about in the desert west of the undefended minefield which ran 
from Mersa Matruli to Siwa Oasis We had with us a platoon of 
Punjabi mfantry, a troop of 2 pr guns, and orders to stop 'at all 
costs * an approaching enemy tank column As hitherto we had 
only done this sort of thing against imaginary tanks we moved 
around m some trepidation, scannmg every moving vehicle or 
cloud of dust with nervous expectancy The first shots fired came 
as somethmg of an anti-climax Although there was a thin 
screen of armoured cars a few miles to the west between us and 
the enemy, whenever we halted we mvariably brought the guns 
into action ready to fire During one of these halts, a vehicle, 
apparently a British 2 pr f>ortIe (a gun carried on a 3-ion lorry), 
was seen approachmg An officer drove out to exchange news 
and promptly had his truck (an armoured OP) holed by the 2 pr 
The whole battery of eight guns incontinently opened up, but the 
stranger escaped untouched Our difficulty was that the Germans 
had captured so many of our vehicles that we could never quite 
believe what we saw 

Greatly to our relief we got permission by wireless to retire 
behind the minefield for the night, but we were given to under- 
stand tJiat from tliat position there must be no retreat The 
minefield was undefended except for odd columns like our own, 
each fighting its own battfe in complete ignorance of what was 
happening on its flanks Next aftemoon our observation patrol 
was driven m and w e were attacked by artillery and some thirtj 
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Onre more life lT«tw frit »r»l ramr>l. wett * 

atnmuniJion ««» ctnmted. af»! t*lKT» ur were itoi . 

being hani'eJ by tbemetny we %»rrp pullnl out to tram 
TOobUe warfare we Kxl w rtcemlr ami reluctantly 
Only ewe. ImnteJiitety after tlie lireal-tlirmigh m <« y 
Sovember, did wt c<»me near u> fwart^n^R ^ 

rareleti ni'ture*. Rut our thare in il»e purauU wa* 
and we ipatt a bleaV.<Ji<Trien winter at W Adem. nrarTobre » 
clearing ibc old battlefield of Knightibridge. lit tl»e cowrae o 
this at least sixty or se^ enty of our S3 yr. caytured tlut lunttner 
were salvaged and made servjeraWe. 

In February we made another long forved nureh to take yatt 
in the battles of Mareth, tltc Oates CJap, and llte \Vadi Akarii* 
until at lengtlt we were detadied to support the U>t!i krtt«* 
Corps in iIk final atages of the Kofth African campaign. 


Tunis AKo Zaoiiouaw 

Wc took os'cr positions from a unit of our 1st Army. It was 
pleasing to be treated with tlie defcmtcc they thought due to 
men of tlie 8Ui Army but, aince aolid jAxlding is better than 
empty praise, it was even more graiifyiiig to be gisen the run cf 
their canteen — to buy real ntatdies that lighted instead I'f 
Monkey or Crocodile brands whose beads flew off before tltc)* 







40. Tj-pical hill country, southern Albania (p. Ill) 
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were struck, to smoke English agarettes insteid of the notorious 
'V"s, and to eat English cho(»late instead of the mottled 
desiccated substitute from Palestine We really felt we had at 
last shaken ourselves clear of the East — both Middle and Near 

Tlie Frencli Corps had little mechanical transport Their 
artillery was horse-drawn and tlieir infantry relied on mules, but 
in the heavily wooded hills of the Djebel Mansour, where they 
were now fighting, animals were of more use than motors The 
infantry of the division on our front consisted of battalions of the 
Foreign Legion, of Tirailleurs Marocains and Algenennes, and 
of Goums In the division on our left there were also Senegalese 
The Foreign Legion came up to my expectations, they looked 
tough, Ined simply, and observed remarkable discipline I 
visited a battalion in the line and was surprised to find that, 
whenever possible, men sprang up and saluted, a great number 
of them seemed to be Spaniards For luncli the officers had 
coarse bread, dates, and wine— >a simple satisfymg diet which 
was, in m> opinion, preferable to the white bread, tinned stews, 
jam and margarme of our army, besides being healthier, cheaper, 
and no trouble to prepare 

The Goums were irregular Arab troops, mostly recruited 
from a tribe called the Shaamba, who are hereditary enemies of 
the Touaregs They draw pay, but find their own food and 
clothing — a system which possibly accounts for their informal 
appearance and their predatory habits 'Fmd' is the right word 
Their officers and N C O 's, whosejob must be no smecure, were 
French These troops were not often employed in set battle 
pieces, but were held m leash and turned loose in the event of a 
break-through — ' Cry havoc and let slip the Goums ' was possibly 
the Corps Commander’s order when he thought the situation 
ripe for exploitation Whether it was true or not I cannot say, 
but It was common talk that for a pnsoner they received 100 
francs and for an ear S5 francs An ear is an ear, w hether German, 
Italian, ror Bntish, and 25 francs is £5 francs, so one had to 
exercise more than ordinary care when operatmg with Goums 

The attack on the Djebel Mansour went accordmg to plan and 
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resulted in an advance by the whole Corps to a line soutli of Po 
du Fahs, where we occupied as usual the flat plain and t 
Germans the high ridge. It was difficult enough to find gi 
positions which were not in view from tills ridge, but behind 
towered the rugged limestone massif of Zaghouan, near 
4,000 ft. high, which dominated the country far and wide. T 
French put in another very gallant but ineffective attack agaii 
the ridge and the foothills of Zaghouan, but it was not until t 
Germans withdrew, as a result of pressure by tlie 1st Army ' 
the left, that we advanced beyond Pont du Fahs to come in 
action in what was to be our last positionin the African campaig 
As we moved along the straight road which led throu' 
Depienne to Tunis, the wide, flat, cultivated plain on citlier ha 
seemed uncommonly devoid of cover. At last we spotted 
winding shallow wadt, deep enough to conceal the guns, if not 
hide their flash. We dived into it like rabbits into a burro 
dispersed the vehicles, and returned to the road to await t 
coming of the guns. Their arrival was the signal forconslderal 
shell-fire, probably directed from O.P.'s on the lower slopes 
Zaghouan, which now frowned at us on our right flank. So lo: 
as we remained here in action any movement of vehicles in or c 
of the wadi was discouraged by both sides. The wadi soon becai 
uncomfortably crowded, for we were Rot the only ones to co^ 
the shelter of this natural trench, so tliat when a shell did f 
fairly inside someone usually got hit. hleantinie the French 
our right were trying to force their way along the foot of t 
mountain to the small to%vn of Zaghouan, but for the last t’ 
days the position of the shell-bursts of the 76 ram.'s on t 
slopes had given no indication of any progress. 

Howes'er, in conjunction with the general allied assau 
another attack was put in beyond Depienne, and as early 
to Q clock on the monungof 12 May, it was clear that the enei 
was going back. Thin columns of smoke from burning vehic 
and mushroom-shaped douds from exploding ammunition duiti 
could be seen behind his lines. At dawn the regiment had fire< 
barrage in support of a battalion of the Foreign Legion, but nc 
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the battle had rolled on and, as j et, no orders had come for us to 
advance 

At last, towards midday, came the welcome signal ‘ Prepare to 
advance’ SUrting Depienne, as the road was mined, we soon 
crossed the Zaghouan-Tunis road and ascended the two lulls 
tliat the French had taken earlier in the day, A couple of long 
Russian 5 cm anti-tank guns, some weapon pits and a machine 
gun or two, marked the first enemy defences There was no one 
about, dead or living, but a mile or two farther on the scene was 
lively enough From three Valentine tanks, part of the small 
tank force used by the French m their attack, smoke was 
ascending cheerfully, while the crews stood around discussing 
the phenomenon A stream of Senegalese infantry with pack 
mules was moving up Below, in a narrow valley, were three 
abandoned batteries, one of captured 25 pr and two of 10 5 cm 's 
The guns had been destroyed, and their vehicles were still 
smouldering Stretvn around was the usual litter of dothmg, 
blankets, ammunition, rifles, food, equipment, letters and news- 
papers The Senegalese loitered hopefully on passing these 
ndies, but the French N C O s would stand no nonsense A 
short burst from a Tommy gun was directed at the feet of the 
loiterers as a hint to keep moving Across the valley a white flag 
^vas being waved anxiously 

Reports from our forward armoured O P mdicated that all 
resistance had ceased except m Zaghouan itself The French 
wanted us to push a troop forward to deal with it, but this was 
unnecessary as it was within range of all our sixteen guns from 
where we were But as surrender was in the air it seemed a pity 
to fire needlessly on those pleasant white walls lymg at the foot 
of the mountain 

We dropped our trails more or less where we stood My 
choice of site for Regimental H Q was possibly mfluenced by the 
presence of two German field kitchens, one with its copper full of 
a stew ready for dishing up, flie other containing a slighfl} 
overdone rice pudding By late evening the Germans m 
Zaghouan had come to heel, but the French Commander mis- 
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trusted them, and insisted on our remaining at a Iialf-hour’s 
notice. Naturally, since coming into those parts from the 8th 
Army front near the coast I had Iiad my eye on Zaghouan, the 
only mountain I had seen since Bisitun. Many long broken 
limestone ridges help to form a striking mass whicli, on the 
north and west sides, rises abruptly from the Tunis plain. It 
seemed to be a case of now or never; we tvere only 3 miles away; 
to-morrow we might be anywhere. 

One of the battery commanders, who was full of enterprise 
though not a mountaineer, ^vas of the same opinion. Promising 
to be back soon after dawn, we got the C.O.'s permission to 
absent ourselves for the night. A well-graded track, or even 
road, appeared to lead to a white building perched jauntily on 
the face not 1,000 ft. below the main ridge. George said we 
would take his Jeep, and suggested starting at midnight. I said 
vf« would start at nine, one of the only two sensible decisions we 
made that night. The other was to take the German equivalent of 
a Verey light pistol. The big idea behind this was to have a 
Brock’s benefit on die summit to celebrate die victory. Even 
while we discussed ways and means, coloured signal smoke was 
going up from all directions. This was customary in the desert 
after a successful action. The Germans were equipped on a lavish 
scale with all manner of light signab which our men delighted to 
fire off when they got hold of them. 1 was soon equipped with a 
captured pistol and a supply of coloured signals. 

At 9 p.m. the Jeep prov^ to be a non-starter, and obviously 
the i5 civt. truck we had to use wouH only take us to the foot. . 
To uphold my principles 1 pointed out that this was far more 
satisfactory than being driven almost to the top. George was 
more honest. He heardly regretted the absence of the Jeep. 

I was rather worried about mines, for the French were less 
experienced and less particular about removing these than the 
sappers of the 8th Army; but we got safely to the main road and 
soon passed through .Zaghouan behind a stream of captured 
lorries full of Germans. A mile beyond, following a road which 
appeared to lead round die mountain, we met some Goums. 
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They had wUi them an enormous Boche who was not unnaturally 
apprehensive of the green turbans and bandit-bke accoutrements 
of h:s captors Our appeal to their French N C O was im- 
mediately successful His patrol had just crossed the mountain 
and he would put us on the track A few hundred yards on we 
parked our truck while the N C O pointed out a rough mule 
track leading upivard into the gloom of the woods at the foot of 
tile slope 'You can't go wrong*, or words to that effect 
'Montez toujours, toujours montez', was his parting admonition 
The aptness of his words impressed me, so we decided to adopt 
them as our watchword for the night 
At 3] pm w e started dimbing An hour later the moon went 
do^vn, and the bndle path lost its usefulness, for it disappeared 
over a col Tlus was evidently the route by which the Goums 
had crossed from the south to the north side of the mountain 
Another well-marked track led off to the right, but it was im- 
possible to tell whether it trended up or doivn Geoige, whose 
mmd seemed to run tounst-like on tracks and roads, thought it 
would lead us by 'une pente insensible * to the summit, and 1 was 
weak-minded enough to consent to try it After a good fifteen 
minutes at a cracking pace, for we were going downhill, even 
George admitted that we were not abiding by our watchword 
Back we went to the col, and this time struck boldly up the slope 
We soon found there was some difference in moving on a path 
and moving on an unknown boulder-strewn hillside in the dark 
Presently the slope narrowed to a ridge whence sharp rocky 
teeth loomed up vaguely against the black sky It pleased us to 
think we were now on the summit ridge, but from what I could 
remember of that, having only seen it from some distance away 
" daylight, I had misgivings However, as always in such cases, 
len one feels the country is not all it should be, we could hope 
• much from time and chance The east side of our ridge now 
began to fall away sheer Keeping as far from danger as possible 
we groped our way along until brought up short by a chasm of 
unknown width and depth The firing of a success signal was 
perhaps premature, nevertheless a red Verey light soared into 
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the air disclosing, some soft, below us, a knife-edge ridge, the 
only link witli the opposite side of the chasm. Such a questionable 
place at such an hour in the morning called for consideration and 
another light. Suitably enough this one tvas green. The revolt- 
ing colour it lent to the surrounding rock and my companion’s 
face, gazing curiously into the depths, tipped the scale in favour 
of retreat. 

The turning of this obstacle coat us some loss of height and 
several more cartridges. Some of these broke into pleasing 
clusters of stars, but these were not of much s'alue as pathfinders. 
I have since learnt all about German light signals. By a simple 
system you can tell by toudi, in the dark, the various colours and 
types. A white flare has the edge of the cartridge base Jialf 
milled, green is smooth, red is fully milled. 'Tlie 'Stembundel', 
a white rocket bursting into stars, has six studs on the top of the 
■ cartridge. The ‘Fallschirm*, or parachute flare (which would 
have been just the thing for us), has a parachute in relief on the 
top. There is also a ‘Pfejfpatrone*, or whistling flare, which has 
a point on the top. UnluAily we had none of iese. A shriek of 
dismay from the light as it hovered over the chasm would have 
been an artistic touch. 

Tlus gap or cut-off was the first and worst of several others, 
but using our light pistol freely, we reached the highest point of 
the ridge. It was 4 a.m. now and the sky was perceptibly lighter. 
Across a valley we could see the outline of the summit ridge, and 
the two familiar rock towers at the top. We used the last of our 
lights finding a way down into the valley, and then we wearily 
climbed a steep slope to the foot of the final tower. Up this a 
mild scramble led to a wooden beacon marking the top. A tri- 
colour flag was fluttering proudly in the dawn wind, and at the 
foot of the beacon lay an unexploded *75 mm. shell. There was ho 
Boche O.P on the top; most of diese were on the lower ridges, 
but evidently some French gunner had felt it incumbent on him 
to drop a round on the top. As a gunner this interested me, for 
to land a shell on such a place js extremely difficult. 

\\ e lay on the top exhausted by the night's work. I ate some 
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‘Knackebrot’, the German ration biscuit, each packet of which 
carried a slip of paper eulogising the properties of the biscuit and 
beginning with the rhetorical question 'Kamerad, kennst du 
Knackebrot ? ' ft is, m my opinion, very good, much better than 
our own George was past eating, even if be had shared my passion 
for Knackebrot, which he did not Away to the east some 
battery fired fitfully for a time and tfien stopped — the last shots 
of the African campaign f should like to be able to add that far 
to the south the pine forests of the Djebel Mansour, ivhich we 
and the French had cleared so gallantly a week ago, lay dark and 
sombre, that eastwards the sea threw back the rays of the rising 
sun, and that to tlie north the Tunisian plains stretched like a 
carpet of green and gold to the black olive groves and White 
walls of distant Carthage, but unluckily a blanket of cloud hid 
everythmg 

The rest is mere disillusionment From below the tower 
fifteen minutes' walking took us to &>e road we had seen from 
below Our 16 cwt truck would almost certainly have made the 
grade An hour’s zigzagging down another mule track brought 
us to the truck, which we found had been piHaged unmercifully 
by the Goums The driver, not unexpectedly perhaps, had 
chosen to sleep during the night, and roving bands of Goums, 
who had already found numerous abandoned enemy vehicles, 
had acted on the wise and plausible assumption that ours was 
merely one more One might say of the Goums, as Stonewall 
Jackson said of his Texans ’The hens have to roost mighty high 
when the Texans are about 
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ALBANIA 

‘Their habits arc predatory — all are armed.’ Byron. 

It may be an odd view, but I think one drawback to the army is 
that promotion is almost inevitable. No one is allowed to remain 
where he is; once having set foot on the slippery slope of promo- 
tion he must either go up or down. That is possibly why so many 
good men refuse to accept a stripe, and prefer to remain in a 
position of important permanence at the bottom. In the 
Artillery the command of a battery is the best that life affords. 
It is a post a right-minded gunner would \vish to hold for ever; 
once beyond that he feels that it Is a case of 'farewell the 
tranquil mind, farewell content’. Even at the head of a battery 
he still has both feet on the ground, inclose contact with hjs men 
and the seamy side of war; he is still on the right side of the gulf 
which separates those who plan from those who act, and which is 
crossed immediately he becomes part of a Headquarters— even 
the modest headquaners of a regiment. From the throne to the 
scafibM is a short step; short and equally decided is the transition 
to Sccond-in-Command of a regiment — the ultimate end of the 
senior Battery Commander. Though the appointment carries 
with it an extra 6d. a day, it is the equivalent of the Chiltem 
Hundreds so far as any active responsibility is concerned. It is a 
stagnant pool, from ivhkJi in the fulness of time and chance he 
may be fished up to command a regiment himself, but the un- 
lucky or unworAy may float there for long enough gatltering 
seaweed and barnacles. HaN-ing drawn my 6d, a day in sudi an 
uncongenial post for so'cral months I was prompted to answer 
an ads'ertisement in General Routine Orders, ivhich, in the Army, 
corresponds to the Agony Column of The Times. Volunteers 
were wanted for Speaal Service of a kind whicli involved almost 
complete independence. Better to reign in Hell than ser\-e in 
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Heaven, I thought, as I wrote out my application Vanous 
quabfications were essential, or at least desirable, but unlike the 
alluring posts offered in the advertisements of civil life, no 
capital was required 
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So It came about that one moonlit night m August after 
a inontli straining, Ifoundni)'ScIfflymgo%xrtlie \feditcrranean 
bound for Albania in company with a sapper sergeant am! a 
corporal wireless operator Vfy knouTi pr^iJcction for mou7>- 
tams had possibly acrounted for mj bemg sent to Albania — re- 
putedly a mountainous country W e counted ourseh'es fortunate 
in Iming been dispatdied so promptly, but even so we feared 
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there would be little for us to do but dissuade the Albanians from 
massacring the helpless Italians, and to arrange for the transport 
of prisoners hack to Italy. Italy was already on its knees and 
appeared likely to throw in the towel at any moment. 

There was already one British mission in Albania. This had 
moved up from Greece in the previous May, and we were to be 
dropped to tliem before proceeding to our own particular area. 
Two other independent missions were also in our aircraft. We 
had an uneventful flight, but if there is any charm in flying at 
night, which 1 doubt, it is quite spoilt if you know that presently 
you will have literally to take a leap in the dark. However, the 
pilot of the Halifax found tlie signal fires with a precision which 
was admirable or disgusting according to one’s feelings at the 
time. At the energetic prompting of an efficient dispatcher we 
dropped through the large hole in the floor and, shortly after, we 
had all landed safely but rather wide of the target. We must, 
I think, have been dropped at over 2,000 ft. and consequently 
drifted too much. 'The usual height for dropping is from 600 to 
800 ft., but in hilly country at night there is no doubt a strong 
tendency for the pilot, unless he Is supremely confident, to 
maintain a liberal safety margin. 

This mission to which we were dropped, consisted of a major 
and a captain. They had been playing a lone hand in Albania for 
three months and were, I think, as pleased to see us as we were 
to arrive. We had a warm reception, and having walked from the 
dropping ground to their village headquarters, 'we sat down to 
fried eggs and sweet champagne at three in the morning. My 
principal feeling was one of intense satisfaction at having at length 
got back to Europe, even though it ^vas enemy-occupied, after so 
long in the wilderness. I could almost have hugged the ground. 
^ We spent a few days there organising the mule transport to 
take us to our respective areas, and acquiring some very necessary 
knowledge of the situatim. If it is true that 'happy is the nation 
that has no history', then Albania must be one of the unhappiest. 
Her history is an unbroken record of invasion, oppression, and 
wrong by Turk, Greek, Austrian, Italian, Serbian, Bulgarian, 
and German. Few countries can Jiave been so ravaged and so 
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subjected to oppression at the hands of its stronger neighbours, 
and yet have retained its will for independence unbroken as did 
the Albanians for 500 years, from the time when Skenderbeg, 
their great national hero, first made head against the Turk 
After the 1914-18 war, after various mterested countries had 
been forced to relinquish their claims, Albania was declared an 
independent Republic The first President was 2og, a landowner 
and pohtician, whom 1928 was proclaimed King Mussolmihad 
long had an e^e on Albania — there are small deposits of oil and 
chrome ore there — and in the years before the war had by means 
of loans acquired a considerable hold In Holy Week of 19S9 
he presented Zog with an ultimatum which, if accepted, would 
have made Albania an Italian colon} The ultimatum was re- 
jected On Good Friday the Italians invaded the country and" 
Zog fled to England 

The country can be divided socially and physically into 
northern, central, and southern Albania In the north, which is 
wild, mountamous, and therefore the most backward, feudalism 
IS blended with a clan organisation, and the Roman Catholics 
outnumber the Moslems Central Albania is more open and less 
mountamous, the great families are less powerful, and most of 
the land is m the hands of small farmers wth a leavening of 
country squires Roradn Catholics are few, and there are more 
Moslems than Orthodox Chnstians As Tirana, the capital, is in 
central Albania, it is here that communications are the most 
developed, but there are no railways* any\vhere m Albania and 
not many motor roads South Albania is mountamous also, but 
the mountains follow a simple plan Two wide open valicjs 
running from south-east to north-west provide an easy tlirough 
route, and since the frontier between Greece and Albania is not 
naturally difficult for travellers, the south is open to Greek in- 
fluence this may be one reason why the people there are the 
most progressue, tlie most educated, and tJie most democratic 
Here also the Moslems oumumber tlie Christians For Albania 

• The fact that there were no railways in Albania was not so widely 
known as it might IM^•e been for Base were in the labif of tending us 
explosive charges designed speaBcally for Wowing them up 
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as a whole the proportioM are 70 % MosIoti, 10% Roman 
Catholic, and 20 % Orthodox {not the Greek Orthodox Churth, 
for the Albanian Christians have tlieir own head). But in 
Albania religious tolerance is the rule and nationaliQr comes 
before religion. As Byron observed, ‘The Greeks hardly regard 
them as Christians or the Turks as ^^osIems.' One reason for 
this is that, except in the central coastal plains, where there are 
some fanatics, the majoritj* of Nfoslems belong to the Bektashi 
sect, or reformed Afoslems, which is a philosophy rather than 
a religion, whose members neither observe the Moslem fasts 
nor abstain from strong drink, Albanian is an Indo-European 
language of unknomi origin. TTie vocabularj’, in which there are 
many Latin words, is largely borrowed. There are two difierent 
dialects, spoken by the Ghegs of the north and the Tosks of tie 
south, the dividing line being the Skumbi rivei* south of Tirana. 
As with all other languages I \«s dismayed by its difficult}', 
more so than usual. ‘ 

At the time of the Italian int*asion, when Kang Zog fled and 
lefk the country » its fate, the Albanians, in the absence of any 
leader or rallying point, offered little resistance to the inwder. 
But after the initial shock of surprise had w-om off", a resistance 
mo\’ement began to take shape, at the instigation, as in most of 
the Invaded countries, of a few Communists. This became known 
as theL.N.C. or'LevizjaXadonalClirimtare’ — ^NationalLibera- 
tion Movement — and embraced all classes, all political opinions, 
all religions, and a good three-quarters of the people of south 
Albania. It identified itself with the AlUes against Fascism and 
Nazism, and had for its first objective the freeing of Albania 
from Italians and Germans, and for its second the establishing of 
a ‘free, independent, demotratic Albania*. For these aims th^' 
were prepared to sacrifice everjthing. Unhappily, as in other 
Balkan countries, one such single-nunded movement ■was not 
enough. There were others who looked beyond the immediate 
struggle, who, it could be argued, paid more regard to the 
material welfare of Alhanja,' The principal riral par^ t® 
L.N.C. ^vas the Balli Kombetar, or Nadonal Front, whkh 
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regarded the Greeks and the Yugo-Slavs as the real enemies and 
preferred, therefore, to husband its resources until the war was 
over. Under an outward show of resistance they ivere prepared 
to temporise with the Axis powers, and were not willing to 
mcur suffering by an unnecessary display of zeal in a cause which 
would probably triumph without the aid of Albania. If it did not 
triumph so much the better for them, who would then be in a 
position to crush their rivals. There was a third group, of little 
importance in 194S but becoming more prominent later, Tvhicb 
comprised, supporters of the absent King Zog. They too were 
chiefly concerned with party, and were not prepared to antag- 
onise the Germans to please the Allies. Both tliese latter parties 
took Mr Facing-both-ways as their model. They were ready to 
help U3 if it could be done without embroiling themselves with 
the Germans, and they would co-operate with the Germans up to 
a point short of offending us. Unfortunately our official policy, 
the guiding principle of which was to avoid the appearance of 
taking sides in local politics, enabled them to do this, and both 
I’eceived our support without doing anything to earn it. 

In August of that year there was suspicion but no open 
Hostility bettveen the two main groups, while Abas Kupi, who 
later b^me leader of the Zoggists, was still a member of the 
L.N.C. It was obvious, however, that their differences were 
irreconcilable and must soon become wider. Meanwhile, the 
British Government, anxious to remain neutral in these local 
squabbles and to assist anyone who professed to be willing to kill 
Germans or Italians, proposed having British liaison officers with 
all parties with the laudable intention of persuading them to sink 
their differences and to unite in the common cause. It was the 
peculiar tragedy of Albania that this well-meaning policy was 
persisted in after it had become clear to most observers that these 
differences were fundamental, and e\'en when only one of the 
parties was fighting and suffering while the oUser two were 
eitlier actively hostile or feebly neutral. 

In tlie week I spent witli tlie mission at Stylle, near Korea, it 
became evident to me tliat the L.K.C. alone liad war aims 



similar to our o^^’n, and were ready to go to all lengths to atuin 
them. Accordingly I elected to go to the Gjinokastre ^^a 
promised to become the centre of the L.N.C. movement, 
small mule train necessary to carry our wireless stores an 
•was pro\'ided by some nearby Vladis, These interest!!^ se 
nomadic people, who are wdely distributed over the Ballets, 
call themselves Romani and speak a language akin to Roum^ian. 
They are muleteers by nature, horse-copers by intuition, and iiv 
the life of shepherds, travelling in the spring, wth vast Hocks o 
sheep to the high uplands, where they pass the summer, an 
then in the autumn returning to their scattered settlemen ^ 
southern Albania and the Greek Epirus. Shovsing no interest m . 
politics or war, they seem to be the one unchangmg. 
race in the Balkans which knows «iough to meddle only with it 
own affairs and to let the great world go by. 

Our cross-country journey took three days. Itwaspleas^ 
stioU along behind our sleek, active little mules through the 
sun-drenched countryside, stopping periiaps at a ' 

we were elaborately entertained, or perhaps wth some Vlacns 
who pressed on us maize bread and bowls of 'kos', similar to e 
Bulgarian ‘yoghourt’. In a village the entertainment always 
began with ‘raeze' — a sort of grace before meat consisting 
usually of soft white cheese and *raki’, which is the fiery ^ 
they distil from grape juice, plums, mulberries, or even figs» 
often flavoured with aiuseed. This was followed, after a 
interval, by eggs, mutton, pastry dishes of various kinds, and 
concluded with tluck sweet Turkish coffee. For a few leks we 
bought luscious purple figs and bunches of grapes, and once " e 
were made free of a tree laden with die largest mulberries I hav e 
ever seen — from tWs orgy the three of us emerged stained from 
head to foot a rich and royal purple. 

There was no sign of the war until we reached the town o 
I’ermet; but of past wars tliere %rere many, for in this troubl 
country there are few places free from scars. The village o 
Frasheri, for example, whidi we passed had been ravaged by tJm 
Greeks in 1914 in company witfi ifiO other Albanian villages. 
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and on the highest mountains one would find stone sangars and 
heaps of spent cartridges fired by the Greeks in their campaign 
against the Italians Permct itself had suffered m that campaign, 
and had recently been burnt again by the Itahans as a reprisal for 
some partisan action It was now garrisoned by Italians who 
occupied newly built barracks 

The town lies in the Vjose vaUey on the motor road from 
Jannma m Greece to Berat In addition to this there is the road 
from Jannma to Korea, another to Gjinokastre, Tepeleni, ^d 
Valona, and a coast road from Saranda to Valona There are but 
two short east-west roads, one linking Tepeleni with the Permet 
road, and one linkmg Saranda witli Gjinokastre This scarcity of 
motor-roads made soutliem Albania an almost ideal country for 
partisan warfare Enemy garrisons were confined to tows on ^e 
roads, while the country m betiveen was more or less under 
partisan control, and the necessary strengthening of garrisons 
and the collectmg of mule transport were ample warning sigiu 
that a drive through parusan territory was m preparation JTie 
partisans would have been even more favoured had there been 

«ten, we forest or thick ,crob, but most of the souA 

bare of tree* There are patchea of oak pme 

between Konia and Frathen. but eastward, the 

thms out to stunted oak scrub, so that west f “ 

a country of high bare ndges where wood of any sort is of almost 

‘^‘ZordTr w'avoid the Pennet garrison, we crossed the toad and 
foriedle river about a nule above the toivn From the west 

Wk a ^ep stony path z.gaags up to the 6,000 ft pass over the 
bank a steep stony p 

Nemeicke halted for a moment to look 

took us bf" „„ dte banks of the Vjose, the 

do™ “P"" * Pannet half-hidden among cypress trees, 

Italian ha^acks ms.de die.r hathed- 

wire perimeter ^ account of ourselves to the 

^ ”'l’^*or -ctata- m guard there With one exception 
partisan band or cnei-i t. 
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they seemed suspicious of our bonajides. The exception tvas a 
voluble little man, not unlike Charlie Chaplin, who had once 
owned a restaurant in Tirana, and who now attached himself to 
us, unbidden, in the role of chef to the mission'. Though riot un- 
mindful of his own wages and trade perquisites, he filled this 
post very satisfactorily for three or four months. His pastry was 
ethereal, his soups substantial; and the mission at Shepr, where 
we lived, earned a well-deserved reputation for good fare. His 
long and successful reign came to a sudden end with the dis- 
covery in his house of various bits of parachute silk. For this he 
was condemned to be shot. In saving him, whirii I did with 
difficulty, I acted from purely altruistic motives, for it was un- 
fortunately impossible to re-employ him. 

The village of She^r where we established ourselves consisted 
of about one hundred houses. It lay on the eastern slope of 
the wide and rather barren valley of Zagori, between the 
long, level, almost unbroken ridges of Nemercke and Lunxheries 
which rise to over 6,000 ft. The floor of the valley is about 
3,000 ft. above the sea. Some t5 miles to the south is the Greek 
frontier, and a few of the villages south of Shepr have a Greek 
population. 

The Greeks are in the habit of making extravagant claims to 
most of southern Albania, indud'uig Gjinokastre, Korea, and 
Valona, but it appeared to me that a very slight adjustment of the 
present frontier or a small transfer of population is the most they 
can fairly ask. 

About 5 miles south of Shepr the Lunxheries mountains are 
cut by a wild and difficult goige, by which a paved mule track 
leads down to the Dhrino valley and Gjinokastre, about six 
hours' march away. The people of Zagori are mainly Orthodox 
Christians, and most villages enjoy the blessing of a venerable 
time-mellowed stone church of a uniform pattern, with an 
arched cloister on one side, and a high tower of which the upper 
part and belfry are built in the form of three open arches, one 
above the other. The houses are ofsione with stone roofs and are 
enclosed by a high'wall. Large double wooden doors under a 



ALBANIA "3 

tiled porclt lead into the flagged courtyard and the stables, which 
usually occupy tlie ground floor of tlie l^ouse Stone stairs lead 
to the living rooms above The old alluvial fan on which Shepr 
stood had been built up into terrac«i fields where wheat and 
maize were gro\vn in rotation, while in the village itself were 
many fruitful terraced vineyards and orchards However dirty 
the narrow alleys between the high walls might be, there was no 
dirt inside the houses, and over the whole village lay an air of 


pride, modest well-being, and content 

We hired an empty house for one gold sovereign a month, ^d 
there awaited the arrival of the partisan command the Shta 
which was then located at a village called Kuc, south of Valona, 
two days- mareh from Shepr The whole area, from the Greek 
border north to Valona, and east as far as Frashen, was called 
the Ue Zone The commander was Islam Radowicke, a mwdle- 
aged, competent, cautious soldier, liked and respected by all, ut 
no Communist His political commissar, for they were organised 
on the Russian model, was Badn Spahiu, a man younger an 
Islam, and a fiery patriot and Communist Both were exujfflcers 
of the ItaUan trained Albanian army Badri « bo"« “ 
kastre had already been burnt and his wife and child forced to 
lead an unsettled precanous life between various inllaps He 
was able and tireless, and spoke forcibly and persuasively, using 
a wealth of qmet gesture Albanians, 1*= Itishmen, seem to have 

ana.ur.1 genius forfighting and generalship Most ofthemhave 

carried a rifle from their youth up, and imUl fairly recent t mes 
the national pastimes of brigandage and blood feuds necess^ily 
made the survivors cunning in the use of ground and cover They 
served as valued memenanes and Jfissaries with the Turks, 
from whose ranks came Skender^, the Albmian A^^nder 
Taut Gaiola, the great Pasha of Constantinople, 

Ah of Egypt We see them serving under *e miserable Ferdi- 
nand of Naples, and against him macily^vhere toth before md 
after the arrival of Ganhaldi and his Thomand the Albanian 
colony played a part fully m keeping with Byron s estimate of 
their ra^, -faithful in peril. Indefatigable m service 
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At this early stage the partisan movement ™ 
from the arming and equippmg of the 1 st Bngade y 

ten near Kor<;,no*ing had been done Neariyeveorn^tad 

a rifle, captured, stoien. or inherited, which 
German, Greek, Russian, Austrian, or French origin; >>“• “*? 
for a few Italian light machino^uns there were no 
weapons. The riflemen wore broad leather belts J 

cross straps in which they could carry 1 50-200 rounds. Ataost 
as serious as the lack of automatics was the shortage of booR 
NormaUy Albanians wear very stout hand-made 
slightly tumed-up toes which slip easily on and off, or a 

with a rubbeictyre sole. Now there were neither the leathe , 

tvres, nor the cobblers to turn out footwear in the requir 
quantities. In the Ire Zone there were about S.OM poM^ 
armed men organised in five groups— Berat. Mesophk,_K“ 
lesh, Malakastra, and Zagori— and in addition to the acuv 
battalions, there were reserve battalions which only turned ou 
the event of a levy en masse. The 1 st Brigade of Korea ™.“' 
forerunner of some dozen mobile brigades which were rMtul 
from the active batulions as arms and ammuniUon becaiM 
available. Just before I left the country in May 1944 ' 

the inauguration ceremony ofUie 8th Brigade, by which time 

L.N.C. forces of southern Albania were believed to 
nearly 20,000 men, most of them well armed, organised as 


Division under a General StaiT. . 

Even in those early days I 'vas impressed by the camara en^ 
and (Sprit de of the various battalions and*dietas , the easj 
going relations between men and leaders, and the severity o 
discipline. For immorality, tlteft, looting, or even failing to pu 
into the common pool what had been captured from the eneny « 
the penalty was death. On one occasion five boys of Shepr w o 
had found and sold some drugs, which they had picked up near 
the dropping ground long after they had been dropped, werc 
sentenc^ to be shot, (hily their youth and the strenuous p ea 
ing of every family in the village saved them. And one afternoon, 
just before I left, three men were tried in Shepr, two for immor 
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alitj and one for stealing cigarette papers from a comrade Tlie 
British officer who happened to amve that day to relieve me had 
to step over the bodies lying in a lane by the church where tliey 
had been shot. He reached our house percepubl} shaken, 
wondering among what sort of cut-throats he liad fallen 
Military offences were punished bj disarming and dismissal— a 
disgrace worse than death — and such was the exalted feebng of 
dedication to a noble cause that they were willing to accept or 
exact the stem penalties of tlus Draconian code 

To show their boundless admiration for the Russian army, and 
to distinguish them from the Balh Kombetar (or Balli as we 
called them), the partisans of the L N C wore a red star in their 
caps Othenvise tliey looked like anj other Albanians— perhaps 
a tnfle more travel-stained Tliey seldom shaved but, on the 
other hand, they did not grow beards Later we were able to 
clothe most of them m batUeJress, but for the ume being the 
townsmen wore something 'off the peg' and the 
rough natural woollen homespun, with trousers like bad!) cu 
Jodhpurs A few had German uniforms, more had Italian, and 
after the Ital.an collapse tlie appearance of partisan, in while 
natal rig with straw hats added a touch ofongmahtj to a far 
from uniform bodj Tlie onalteraWe and ““'B’ 

salutation was -Death to tlie ^ "" 

'T u . . .Ve.p«nTilp' or in Albanian Vdckje Fashiamil — Un 
PomU t- Tl 'is rigid fomula helped to smell out anjone of Balli 
feri'es^^S otwi particular slogan ttas -Deadi to the 

Trmtors-, by them tthen not on patrol 

•Die partisans had Wt le 

•nicy sat jmoVing liand-rcllol cigarettes, ami 

politics, or the n psrtmnt, tterc 

singing Tllcir “"B ■ ttlicn In partlcularlj goo.1 

melancholy. took the form of a ring dirue in 

heart the} daj^ jminted tlie slow slept ami 

uhieli a me of men. ^ > lumlhervluef ami erootied an 

actions of a leader ^ ^ clwrui <-mjdu»i»ed at tie 

improvised topical eaten 
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appropriate place. If any w-omen joined in they formed a 
separate ring. I enjoyed watdring the comical steps and actions 
of the leaders of these dances. 

There were a number of young girls with the partisans, some 
working as clerks or interpreters, some in the ranks. The arras 
which they carried were symbolic, for their job in action was to 
tend the wounded. Those who were clerks led a busy life, for, as 
1 discovered later with the Italian partisans, the amount of paper 
circulated would not have discredited a real army. A duplicating 
machine which I procured for them considerably augmented the 
ammunition supply for this war of words. Having so much time 
on their hands the partisans, I thought, might well have benefited 
the coimtry and improved their already good relations 'vitb the 
villagers by helping in the fields. But they left all the ploughing 
and ^e fetching of wood a™! water to their wives, sisters and 
mothers; for, like most amateur soldiers, they considered that 
fighting alone was consistent with dignity. In Albanian sodety 
the women’s place is fully on a level with the men's, and they 
earn it by doing most, if not all, of the work. 



CHAPTER X 


THE ITALIANS COLLAPSE, 

THE GERMANS ARRIVE 

I FIRST SAW the partisans in action in a night attack on Libohov, 
a small to\vn on the opposite side of tlie Dhnno valley to 
Gjinokastre A garrison of fifty Italians lived there m the 
Citadel, and it was the home of many promment Balli My part 
m the action was to prevent the arrival of reinforcements from 
Gjmokastre by mining the earth road which connects Libohov 
With the mam road, but from what I had heard of the Italians in 
Albania, the last thmg which the garrison of Gjmokastre would 
be likely to do was to stir from their barracks after dark 

We found Islam Radoivicke with two or three hundred 
partisans lying concealed on a hot afternoon m the wooded bed 
of the river which cuts through the gorge from Zagori to the 
Dhnno valley The strictest precautions to avoid observation 
from the air were enforced This was, of course, sound practice, 
but the Italian Air Force bad done little to deserve the exagger- 
ated respect shown to it by the partisans One bomb had been 
dropped on Shepr, and tlie effects of it were still felt I remember 
how puzzled I was on the morning of our arrival, when tlie only 
man in sight, to whom I wanted to speak, persisted in cowering 
flat m a maize field The hum of an aeroplane a good 1 0 miles off 
was responsible for hi* odd behaviour But aeroplanes could not 
be entirely discounted The mission at Stylle told us how on one 
occasion an Italian plane had followed one of ours over their 
dropping ground and off-loaded a bomb on to tlie signal fires, to 
the great surprise of all concerned The Germans frequently used 
an aeroplane during tlieir dnves, and my successor at Shepr, who 
was living outside the village m tents, had his camp bombed 
Lt -Co! Philip Leake, who was on a visit from our H Q in Italy 
at the time, was killed there 

At dusk after a meal of bread and cliecse, the men filed out of 
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the river bed for the three hours’ march to liboliov. In 

the secrecy imposed prior to tWs night attack, someone had 

warned the Italians who were waiting for us inside tlicir fort. 

Their morale was kno^m to be low, and perhaps tlie partisans 



Motor roads . ... — Frontier — 

thought that if sufficient noise was made the walls of the 
might oblige like those of Jeridio, A hot fire was opened tvith a 
the rifles and the few madiine^uns available, to which e 
Italians replied with machine-gtins and mortars. The darkn^s 
was intense, but with so mudi stuff flying about some of us w o 
were not behind stone avails were bound to be hit. Six of t e 





Some L N C leadm on left SJiefket I ez commander of Sth Tide 
next to } im Baba Fezo a Ikktashi pnest and pari san leader (p ISl) 
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partisans were killed The bugle sounded a charge, 

Lsed in through the toivn towards the fortress, 

houses of the most-hated Ball., and tvithdrew in good order 

before dawn It was a bold but quite futile 

A grim scene was enacted next morning in “ , § f 

Uboi on the way home Under the mellow “ 

all old Bytanhne^“-h, h 

wounds was buried Badri deuve 

finished, a tremblmg '"'''*^^ 1 , ,i,e partisans standing 
almost without warning shot to ^ ,i,irmp^ the nicht 

round He was a spy captured m “o Z and 

After this abortive action Ra ov Dhnno valley 

Badn to a place called Cepo, 6 miles ^ estab- 

from Gj.nokastre, where a only^wenty-four hours 

Ushed On 8 September, Uahan collapse, and orders 

wamtng, there came die news of J f,’,, or 

for me to get from them all * dispatched a letter to 

foul— even purchase was allow^ mp,?me at Cepo to discuss 

the Italian commander asking im leaving my 

surrender terms, I ar^a was the Perugia 

wireless at General Ernesto Cliimmello, with a 

Division, commanded by lacne ,5 „„ 

Strength of 6,000 ^ ^vere at Gjmokastre itself, but 

mountain guns ?'‘’'‘t^s''arre™".“sainda, Dcivme, and 
there were small commanding the gorge at the 

Tepelem, a strategic eoad and that from Permet 

junction of die e bj the pass and graaing alp of 

I crossed die aissed die mam road m daj- 

Chayup, forded ^ ’ spanning a small tnbutaiy of the 

light On a concrete on gl~ ^ Germans, who 

Dlinno were two ,hc previous daj Following 

had been ambushed hyp nejn and goo 

an earth road up cipo, built on a coraraaiKliilg spur 

partisans at die niona o^^^^ ,l,e „ni.n road Tlie 

about S,000 la""’ , raraaharUe old budding m a court- 

monasterj vias a m 
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yard enclosed by a high stone wall. A fig tree, a fountain, and a 
little chapel, in which were some old uncared-for frescoes, faced 
the living quarters. The presiding genius was a striking figure 
— a tall, robust priest, clad in a black cassock and a high stiff 
black hat, who conversed loudly and energetically in Greek or 
Albanian with equal fluency. Although old, grey-bearded, and 
spectacled he radiated vigour .and decision, and was one of 
the stoutest, most warm-hearted and hospitable men I have ever 
met. He was an impressive, imperious blending of Mr Pickwick 
and Friar Tuck. , 

The monastery staff consisted only of an old mad woman and 
a few decrepit men, but under one of sudt commanding person- 
ality it provided an overflowing abundance of the good thinjgs of 
life equal to anything found in wealthy well-staffed monasteries 
— great hunks of fresh wheat bread, bowls of white liquescent 
cheese, honey from the hundred hives lining the south wall, figs 
as big as pears, grapes, wine, raki. Fortunately the Albanians 
take no breakfast— they say their stomachs are too coated with 
chalk to function properly that early hour — so we could face 
with perfect equanimity the rich oily stew served up twice a day 
in an enamel bowl the site of a baby's bath. 

General Chiminello proved elusive. He failed to attend a 
meeting we arranged halfway between Gjinokastre and Cepo, 
haring been frightened, he said, by the presence of a Balli patrol 
on the road. Meanwhile the leaders of the Balli Kombetar were 
in touch with him demanding his surrender to them in the name 
of the Prorisional Albanian Government of Tirana. At length 
our patience was exhausted and on the l4th we all marched by 
night towards Gjinokastre. The partisans, whose numbers had 
swollen to 500, took up positions in a ravine about 1,000 yards 
from the northern perimeter of the barracks, and Badri and I 
with a small escort climbed up to the fortified putpost ridge and 
passed through the wire under a white flag. From the ridge, 
which was strongly held, we looked down on the fine modem 
barracks, the vehicles and guns neatly parked. Our mouths 
watered, like BlQchcr's at the sight of London. The company 
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holding the ridge were bewildered but friendly They conducted 
us to the General’s office, wbidi was situated on the mam road 
We were afraid of the arrival at any time of Germans from 
Jannina or Valona, in fact some German trucks had stopped at 
the barracks the previous day, so the first request I made of the 
General was to take us somewhere where we could talk without 
fear of being surprised He was a tall, thin, weak-looking man 
With him were five of his colonels Tliey were all very smart, m 
shiny black riding boots and much beribboned uniforms Jn a 
distant comer of the barradcs Badri, who like man^ Albanians 
spoke Italian fluently, opened negotiations 
It had been reported that a small German force was attacking 
the Italian garrison at Tepeleni, so we proposed to the General 
three courses to join us m attacking these Germans, to hand over 
everything to us as representing the Allies, or to bum every- 
thing His counter-proposal was that he should be allowed to 
march his ^vhole force to the port of Saranda where, when trans- 
port to Italy had been arranged, he would surrender all he had 
He said that he had received no orders, that he was not in toucli 
with Rome, that his men would certainly not fight the Germans, 
and that he would not consider handing over any weapons until 
he Was safely at the coast To receive the arms at Saranda did not 
suit us Here at Gjinokastre, where men were available, we 
could quickly disperse and hide all thematenal, for time was the 
all-important factor It was strange that tlie Germans had not 
already come Badri assured me that the Saranda road would be 
blocked by partisans, and as ne could stop any mo\e m the 
direction of Valona, we told the General he must make up Ins 
mind b> fi\e o’clock that evening, although it was obvious to all 
that if he refused we could not impose our views I threatened 
to have his barracks bombed, Badn swore at them m Italian, and 

the colonels ra%ed about their mihtao honour Tlie part} broke 

up m a temper-and w e repaired to tlie outpost companj to await 
the issue 'rhe\ sent up lunch for us, and while we ate, Slicaet, 
one of Badn s'trusted bendimcn, took on one side die company 
commander who had pn%-ateh intimated that he was rcad^ to 
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'sell tlie rass'. 'Hiis was treadieij*. and 1 was 

Italian could be trusted to cany out bis part of the barga 

that we would not have to fight tlie rest of the garnson 

wards. Down below the Italians appcarcil to be uP , 

at five o'clock came a terse note from the General: 6" 


my arms to nobody.’ , _ 

Feeling rather foolish, we left, and wc had not got back to 
lines before heavy firing broke out on the main road. For re 
that were obscure the company on i!ic ridge opened up t 
direction with all -they had. while die mountain battco' 
plastering some empty fields across the river. Tlie partisans 
their fire and presently the Italians calmed down. Badri ag 
with me that an attack on die garrison would be too ®*I^“ ' 
but wc hoped that they would move out, when we shou 
better able to deal widi dicm. To hurry them up we arrang 
cut off their water supply, which was piped down to the bar^a 
from the town above, and the same night 1 returned l 

Shepr to report progress. When I got back at dawn on the 
1 found die worst had happened. Finding the water cut o^ . 
thirsty Italians, after burning what they could not \ 

marched in the night, and lud reached Saranda unhm e 
Elsewhere, after burning dicir equipment, the P*'^**®*'*. ^ 
Permet and Kclcyra had surrendered, and the partisans had ta 


and were holding Tcpeleni. , 

Instead of at once following the Perugia Division to ! 

which was a long two days’ march for die partisans, ba 
arranged for a somewhat premature triumphal entry’ of 
kastre. The to^vn, the capital of the Province, had a population o 
over 10,000. It is a lovely old place, straggling terrace-wise o%cr 
the steep slopes of three spurs or buttresses of the high 
mountains which bound.the Dhrino valley on the 
Badri on a white diargcr, recently captured from the Italians, 
partisans filed slowly up the narrow cobbled streets betwe®*' 
old-fashioned houses, stone-ardied doorways, trellises of vines, 
minarets, and cypresses. The people were wildly excited, casting 
bouquets of flowers, and embradng long-lost relatives an 
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fnends m the ranks of the procession At length we reached the 
massive walls of the citadel This was built m 1808 by the 
notorious Ali Pasha, the cruel Lion of Jannina, and completely 
dommates the toivn The great crowd which had gathered in the 
sun-baked square outside the walls of the gloomy fortress now 
gave themselves up to an afternoon of undiluted oratory First 
the mayor, then Badri, then myself, faced the delighted crowd, 
and after that anyone who felt he had something m him demand- 
ing utterance One of the L N C representatives from Zagori, a 
spectacled student called Shemsi, embarked on a long harangue 
which appeared to be nothing but an all-embracing Emulphus 

curse directed against the Balh Kombetar A Balli ea er, a ri 

Oman (for the rupture between the parties was not yet final), 
was standing next to me fanning himself with his Hombuig hat 
as much to cool his nsmg indignanon as to mitigate the hot bust 
reflected from the blazing white square Hemmed m as he was 
by partisans and L N C adherents, his position was ““ 

he stood his groimd stoutly enough and even 
his voice against some of the more oumageous a 
this point, fearmg trouble, I ^gged Badn '“J ^ 

uber^t Shemsi More certain help, however. ^ ™ 
anoearance of an ancient and sohtao biplane sailing sedamiy 
ZugT^e sly Ur to the south, dispersed ^ 

and brought GjinovL oldest 

We di^d 'I,';;,*;* ™for diree^toned buildings wiU, 
houses between n,e ground-floor 

windows am sniall^d ^^ supported by 

and latticed Abov h 

wooden f™J^id.noor rooms make ihem del.gl.tfullj 

stone walls usKnty of the stone is relieved bv 

cool and ■I''"’ ““ , 3,k 1 by red and blue pointing between 

bnghtlypamtcd lirepl^ 

the stones of tne i designs, and adorned 

carved or painted ciesccnt, We dined In 

With an abundance ot erw 
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Albanian fashion from a common dish of ‘pillau’ placed m the 
centre. 


In the morning I set off for the Greek frontier in a 


in tne morning 1 sei on lui . 

Italian truck with six partisans and 70 lb. of *. 

the toad from the north was barred by partisans at epe . 
thought that if we could blow the bridge near Kakavt on 
to Jannina, we might delay the Germans sufficiently to sa 
of tlie booty we expected to get at Saranda. Ba n an 
were already en route for the port. Between Gjmokastr 
Kakavi on the Greek border the road runs through « 
country, and is more or less invulnerable to ' gj 

were three bridges spanning mere dry river ^ 
no obstacles, but a mile or so beyond the border we a ■ 
of a more promising place where the road crossed a e p ^ 
We trundled along the dusty road, half expecting o 
German column, crossed the Greek frontier, ^ 
unguarded bridge without incident. It appeared to 
replacement of one destroyed in the Greek-ltalian 

..... .1 • eimnortine “ . 


consisted of three massive concrete piers * . j. 

roadway. The piers were 6 ft. thick, but the builder a 


roadway, itie piers were o u. umck, yui 

fully provided holes in them for demolition charges. 


ViaCQ uui«a III mciii IV, VVM.V.. Qj 

partisans acting as a covering party 1 hastily the 

powerful explosive into each of two piers and co 


;es wiin a lengiu ui . 

some Greeks from the nearby village appeare , Lgjjalf 

situation at a glance, and lalindied an indignant protes ^gjn^ 
of the doomed bridge. It was of no particular va ue ij 

they said, but if the Germans found the bridge ^ theirs- 

. certainly bum the nearest village, whidi happened to 
I L... u..* T.ScrhtinJT the safety 


I quite saw their point, but war is war. Lighting the - . 

- • theexamplemysel . A t 


I told them to run, and set them t 

minutes later there was a satisfactory roar ai t ran 

high into the air. When the last piece had fallen —(.jest 
■ . 1 — 1 - _!• • .:~.v with the m 


Stsibndga^ 


prentice naiiv 

pride becoming to an amateur in crime. The bridge 
it in a big way', but the ravine was not so difficult to 
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I had hoped, and it was dear tlut a diversion could be quicUy 
effected . . 

We returned to Gjinohastrc, burning a small wooden bridge 
for good measure on the way I made another forced inarch to 
Shepr to report to Base, returned almost without stopping to 
Gjinohastre, and from there reached Saranda by car on the 22nd 
It IS about 40 miles away over hleah uplands 
Saranda is a small town almost opposite fte norAem tip of 
Corfu which IS only about 10 miles distant This 
dusty and mdefensible town lay on the shore of ““ 

sheltered bay Steamers could lie out about 500 yards from a 
wooden jetty on which, however, there were , 

Chimmello and hi, staff were installed ■" 
the water front Badri had almady seen them, and 
side chose to offer recnmtnations for rwen p Trahans 

were on good terms with each other 
were jubilant, for 2,000 had lieen embarked m ^ It P 

previiu, night Chimmello '"J j ^d^d i^ 

Ambrosio, the return, the 

them to retain their rifles We Germans carae-a 

General agreed to pjlillsd by the thoroughly 

promise which I felt sure ,„l(en home Mean- 

demoralised men waiting of which there 

while “’mding ove^ f d ___ 

were 300 belonging to the m „ mud, 

partisans worked „ they could handle 

of the stores, arms quick journey on foot to Komspol 

While this went on I ^ ^ small town on the 

to see what was >“'PP®’“^qf Saranda to which it is Imked by 
Greek border S3 miles ^ g„dge had 

a motor-road I was p unbridged, fast-flowing river 

stopped all traffle, and ^ formidable obstacle than our 
looked Lkely to presen hear afterwards that the 

ravine at Kakavi * that route The few partisans at 

Germans had reached -^plained their fears by taking me to 

Komspol were jumpy Theye^P 
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a high hill whence we looked down upon a small jetty on the 
Greek side of the frontier where, through glasses, I could see a 
large number of naked Huns sporting in tlie sea. Across the 
narrow Corfu Channel columns of smoke were rising from a town 
which the Germans had been intermittently bombing during 

On our return we forsook the road for a footpath which, 
winding tlirough low hilly malarious country, past dirty, 
stricken villages, eventually brought us out near tlic mouth ot 
tlie narrow Vutrlnto channel \\hid» links the long lagoon o 
name with the sea. Hard by were the ruins of Bulhrotum, a very 
ancient Greek settlement, and before the war a centre o 
archaeological research. It was dark when we pushed throug 
the last reeds bordering thccljannel. We hailed tl>e ferrjTpaf* 

• who at length grudgingly consented to take us across to his ut, 
where we dined off fat jui^* mullet while a boat was being ptc* 
pared to take us up die lagoon. All night we pulled quietly over 
the black glassy water under silent wooded liills, until with t e 
dawn wind puckering the calm surface, now growing pal ‘ 
before the oncoming day, we landed at a little jetty at t e 
northern end. , 

A German reconnaissance plane making a dawn patrol pass 
overhead, and when wc topp^ die rocky neck of land separating 
us from Saranda bay, I was amazed to sec a steamer lying peace- 
fully at anchor a few hundred yards from die town. I w^*' 
straight to the General's office and heard liis tale of woe. On y * 
few more men had got away, and the ship lying there, a rustj 
Italian tramp of about 5,000 tons, had fouled her cable and was 
unable to move. The crew had deserted her, wisely, I thought, m 
view of diat German 'recce' plane. As we talked inside the room, 
idly regarding through the open doors of the balcony the lifeless 
ship, we were startled by the famUiar sounds of a diving pl^^' 
and the whisde of falfing bombs. Tlie ship disappeared in a 
cloud of smoke and spray, and when this had subsided I saw that 
1 was alone and that the ship was undamaged. I went to th® 
house where we were sto^^^g, which was not quite so close to 
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the harbour, but found it empty Saranda was ^ 

intervals throughout the day six Stukas retume ve im 
attack, dived iL, released their bombs, and flew off ff- 
From this target practice the ship sustamed one hit 'V^h ^t h ^ 
on fire and she eventually sank at Avo m t e o^oning 
pity, 1 thought, that so few partisans had stayed to watch such 

^'^^“Lral Chiminello or his ofll- ^ 

the bombing started, all the Italians, realismg ^arimda^ 
brief day as a port of embarkation was over, e 
Palermo I heard later, and ^ebeve it to ^ <- 0 ,^ that^^_^ 
Germans found them there and ® ot 

officers The remnants of the Perugia ^ Leaving the 

more living on berries in the wo s " ^ ,y,j,eynow 

partisans to deal as they could with d«enormo« 
had, I walked once more to Sh^r ^ gloomy expecta- 
on 29 September There seem^ Lerstand Tlie 

tion over the town which I wa thought they must 

Germans had been so long ,j„s morning it was 

have decided to abandon AU^i ■ o^oupied and that a 

rumoured that Komspol an Jannina to Gjino- 

large column was even then ^ m,dday the head 

kastre At eleven o’clock 1 1 

' of the column arrived news, most of it bad Tlie 

At Cepo there was after I had left, wJiere 

Germans had entered Sara fs.ores, mainly gram and petrol, 

they had found large q'*^**^ , . tjme to remove From tJiere 

which the partisans ha no , an j were now attacking the 

they had advanced up the wa joutli of Valona 

H Q imd depot s. Kuc up the road to the 

where Radowicke .liespur, a bigdumpofgnim, 

monastery I had seen, at the 1 „„ „„ 

nee, 40 gallon bo"'''^- 

tank guns It was proM^ *u, acquired ^e 

unaware of the ^ road a few miles nortl. of 

Tepclcn. position asinde 
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Ccpo was strongly held. It was Badri's inicniton to fight tlie 
Germans there and to 'He doggo* at Cepo, but as a precautionarj* 
measure some 200 partisans were occupying a long horseshoe- 
shaped position on the low hills commanding tlie approach to the 
monasterj’. 

Having been told that a bridge in the gorge south of Tepeleni 
had been prepared for blowng, Badri and I w’ent down by car to 
see it. It was a concrete arched bridge whicli carried tliC road 
over a small nallah with steepeliffs on one side and llie Dhrino on 
the otlier. These cliPTs, at tlie foot of which tlic road is cut, made 
it verj’ Niilnerable to attack by explosives; but two months later 
the hcavj’ winter rains clos^ it far more effectively than 
could have ever done by bringing down a large landslide. Tliis 
bridge had been well prepared for blowing by the Italians, who 
had sunk five timber-lined holes 4 ft. square and 6 ft. deep in the 
crown of the ardies. Tlie partisans had already laid their charges 
of Italian blasting powder and had filled the holes to the brim 
with earth and stones. Unluckily the man in cJtarge, wlio knew 
nothing of the fine art of destruction or of tlie use of detonating 
fuse, had fused each charge separately with safety fuse. This 
meant that the diarges would go off at different times, thus 
losing much of their effect, or that the explosion of the first might 
perhaps dislodge or break the fuses of the others before they had 
acted. It was too late to dig out the holes and connect up with 
detonating fuse. The anticipated failure occurred next day. Only 
two of the charges wait off", blowing a small hole in the middle 
of the road and a bit out of one side. 

On the morning of l October, 1 watched tlie long-expected 
German column drive past. From the monastery spur several 
miles of the white ribbon of toad were in sight before it dis- 
appeared round a comer just sliort of the bridge about to be 
blown. Headed by motor-cyclists and staff cars, sixty troop- 
carrying vehicles and two 115 mm. guns crossed the bridge at 
the bottom of the Cepo valley — ^where they halted to inspect the 
‘ three dead men and the aIn^^1|^hed trucks — and parked them- 
selves in a wood 2 miles beyond. The troops disappeared round 
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the comer on foot and a distant rumble announced the partial 
bloivmg of the bridge Battle was joined We were merely 
distant spectators Only the bursting of shells on the heights 
across the phnno, and the burning of villages high up on both 
sides of the valley on the second day, told us that the attack was 
making headway A small cluster of houses at the foot of our 
valley was wantonly burnt by men from the vehicle park 
Although they were a bare 600 yards from our outposts, the 
partisans held their fire It is possible to write calmly enough 
about burning villages, but when we actually see men at work 
setting fire to one peaceful, familur little homestead after 
anotlier, the nsing flames, the roofs falling in, and the labour 
and loving care of years dissolving irretrievably m a few minutes. 
It is impossiblenot to experience a hot wave of dismay, revulsion 
and hate To watch fires caused by bombing or shelling is bad 
enough, but guns and planes seem impersonal and their effects 
do not rouse the same intense feeling 
Couners kept arriving at our HQ m the monastery at all 
hours In the little room m which we ate and slept, a sea of 
confusion eddied round the stalwart figure of tlie ’Papa’, who, 
unmoved as a rock, served our meak witli the same regularity as 
before At night lie slept fully clothed, his hat on his head and a 
handkerchief over his face, oblivious of comings or goings, or the 
ceaseless clatter of a typewnter 

On the 4th «e heard that Kuc and its depot had been aban- 
doned, and from the silence thatreigned over tJiedistantTepeleni 
gorge v\e concluded that the Germans had at last broken through 
But worse was to come On Uie evening of tliat day a mule tram 
with about 150 men appeared from the direction of Gjinokastrc 
and suddenly halted on tlic bridge where the road to tlie 
monasteiy turned off Were they going to bivouac tliere for the 
night or were they after our dump* Wc breathed more freely 
when tfiey startev? 0? fm?iv cv> hut, bavx^ trojMl the bnJffc, 
tliey turned ofFtlte road up a narrow valley whicli would lead 
themrightundcmcathoneofouroutposU Regular troops might 
have contamed tliemsclves, but for irregulars the target was 
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altogether too tempting. It was impossible to send any orders 
there in time, and a few minutes later the crackle of rifle fire 
warned us that our precious dump' was now in jeopardy. I have 
never understood what intentions those Germans had, but from 
the unconcerned way in which they marclied into that narrow 
defile I am sure they bad no knowledge of our presence. Had 
the partisans who opened the ball been in sufficient force, or 
well-enough armed, to have made a clean job of the ambush, all 
might have been well. As it was, a few men and mules were hit, 
the rest promptly scattered in the scrub, and under cover of the 
gathering dusk began to fight back. Signal lights soared up, and 
the ripping sound of the fast-firing German machine-gun showed 
us with what we had to deal. One could not but admire the speed 
with which they recovered from what must have been a very 
painful shock. 

The battle so unluckily begun continued for nvo days. In the 
morning the Germans, who had wiihdra\vn to a position near the 
bridge, were reinforced from Gjinokastre. On the 6ih twelve 
troop.<arrier3 and two 115 mm; guns arrived from the north. 
Although the partisans fought well, the ultimate issue was not in 
doubt. Our two 40 mm. anti-tank guns, to which as a gunner I 
atudied myself, firing from some scrub on the face of the spur, 
made the main road impassable. A truck which foolishly stopped 
near the bridge was hit at a range of s ,000 yards and set alight 
The guns were, of course, soon spotted and neutralised by the 
fire of a heavy mortar firing from behind cover. One of them 
received a direct hit. WTiile the fight went on those men who 
could be spared laboured to clear the monastery and the dump 
of arms and to hide what they could in the bush. Tlie difficulty of 
feeding men in the firing-line, 1,000 yards or more from the 
monasterj’, made a long resistance unlikely. Everjthing had to 
be carried by hand and notlung hot could be provided for them. 

When the n\o guns began shelling the monasterj’ and its 
approaches Badri gave the order for retreat. The dump was set 
alight and the partisans started to steal away, covered by the 
fire of a few machine-guns. All tracks converged on the 
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monastery, where tlie slielling seemed likely to start a panic 
among tired men unaccustomed to that kmd of warfare Badn 
and Shefket cursed tlie fugitives into shame and some kind of 
order, while tlie ' Papa armed wth a gigantic umbrella, show ed 
the most soldierly bearmg of any and beat into submission any- 
one who attempted to argue He, who was shortly to see tlie 
monastery to whicli he was devoted go up in senseless flames, 
was the most to be pitied, he would, I thmk, have preferred us 
all to stand tliere and die I was ashamed to look him m the face 
We retreated up tlie valley towards the barren Kurvalesh 
hills while the Germans followed slowly, faummg every village 
in sight Badri’s plan was to reorganise before crossing the 
Dhrmo back to Zagon I was anxious to return to Shepr, so I 
started out alone that night Skirting high above the Cepo 
valley I dropped do\vn into the Dhrmo valley in the dark, where 
I found a house witli a light burning Tlie occupants were, with 
difficulty, persuaded to open and with more difficulty to give me 
a guide for the crossing of the river No doubt they thought I 
was a German or a Balli 

• Thus m October, widi wmter at hand, the bright prospects of 
the partisans and their supporters had faded They had lost most 
of the recently gained arms and equipment, two of their strong- 
holds had been overrun and burnt, and the burning of ten villages 
at the beginning of winter had severely shaken the morale of tlie 
population upon whose support the partisans depended for food 
and shelter In addition, their break with the BalU Kombetar was 
now almost complete, from criticism, recrimination, and sus- 
picion, they were about to pass to open war The L N C 
declared that their plans were betrayed to the enemy by Balli 
spies, that no Balli had yet fired a shot for the liberation of the 
country, and that now they must make up their mmds to fight the 
enemy or the L N C But m spite of these setbacks their organi- 
sation throughout the south had been growing stronger, and 
that of the Balli Kombetar weaker Whether they wished it or no 
the Balh were forced for their own preservation to proceed from 
covert to overt co-operation with the Germans 



CHAPTER XI 
WINTER 

During September and October, arms, clothing and boots for 
the partisans had been arriving at the rate of three or four plane 
loads a month. Tlie pilots were ahvaj-s able to find the dropping 
ground in the Zagori valley about 2 miles from Shepr. It was a 
heartening sight to sec a big four-engined Halifax roar dow tlie 
valley five or six hundred feet over the signal fires, drop its load, 
do a tight turn without troubling to gain height, and come hack 
for its second run. As the plane turned the navigation lights on 
the wings seemed almost to brush the hillside. In my subsequent 
experience I never met any squadron which approached the 
standard of that one operating from Dcma in tJie autumn of 
1943. One night we had three planes over the target at the same 
time, their headlights full on to avoid colliding. The valley 
looked like Croydon on a busy night, and I wondered what the^ 
Germans in Gjinokastre thought of it. Between sorties life at* 
Shepr became almost indecently dull and placid. My sergeant 
and corporal had our establishment well organised and were on 
excellent terms with the villagers. From a prosperous trader, 
whose morals were not severe, who had irons in many fires, and 
. whose black-market activities would, I feared, end one day in 
front of a firing party, we bought amongst other things six 
mules. They were to carry our equipment when the Germans 
obliged us to run; in the meantime we used them for carrj'ing 
wood to the dropping ground and stores away from it. We ate 
OUT three good meals a day, dphered signals, visited neigh- 
bouring villages, showed the partisans how to use explosives, 
and aigued more or less amiably with various people who came 
to see us. The main points on \vlucdi they desired to be en- 
lightened were, when were the British going to invade the 
Balkans, why we continued to support the Balli and the Zoggists, 
and why the Albanian broadcasts of the B.B.C. never denounced 
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these two organisations by name and carefully refrained from 
naming the L N C For many months all actions m Albania 
were referred to as having been earned out by 'patriots’ which, 
of course, might mean anyone To none of these questions, 
except the first, was it easy to find a convincing answer 
From this comfortable cabbage-Iike existence I had frequently 
and gladly to depart on longer journeys, travelling fast, living 
hard, and always returning with increased zest to the master- 
pieces of Cesio our cook The first of these sorties was provoked 
by the bummg out of the condenser of our wireless set The 
corporal went off to the nearest mission in Greece for help 
while I went to a mission of ours near Valona to send a signal 
On this and on subsequent journeys I took with me one partisan, 
dispenamg wth the escort which the partisans deemed necessary 
and liked so much to provide, for to travel with an escort was to 
double the time taken and to multiply many times the difficulties 
of food and shelter at the villages on our route For our safety 
I relied on speed, and the good sense, native caution and craft of 
Mehmet my partisan guide He came from the Korea area, but 
soon got to know all the tracks and by-paths of our zone perfectly 
He was uncannily clever in the dark and could follow the faintest 
of paths on the blackest of nights He was intelligent, active, 
stout-hearted, cheerful, good at dnving a bargain, a good mixer, 
and a good walker Most Albanians are not good walkers They 
are for ever stoppmg, either to have a chat, a smoke, a drink of 
water, or a rest On the limestone moimtains of Albania the ram 
sinks down (leaving the upper parts bone dry) to gush out in 
innumerable spnngs near the valley floor In summer it is 
quite impossible to get an Albanian past one of these springs 
*11167 great water connoisseurs, and will distinguish between 
tlie excellence of one village and another solely by its water 
But even between one spring and the next, and usually the 
distance is not great, you will often hear from the perspiring 
rear-guard a plaintive cry of 'Avash, Avash', for whicli a free 
translation would be, 'For God s sake, stop' I say 'jierspinng’ 
ad% isedlj because they liked to wear all the clothes tliey possessed 
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the summit of the high ridge which separated the Shushice 
valley from the sea. In an area where sympathies were so mixed 
their position was unenviable; after doing his utmost to work with 
both parties, according to instructions, the officer concerned 
eventually elected to champitm the cause of the Balli. This had 
unfortunate results for everybody. He established a sea base in 
some caves on the rocky coast of the Karabarun peninsula, 
kno^vn to us later as Seaview, where in time a good many tons of 
arms and ammunition were landed. As in the meantime the 
Balli had become so flagrantly unfriendly, the distribution of 
these arms to them was banned; but since they held all the land 
approaches to Seaview, the arms could not be issued to the 
L.N.C. So they lay there uselessly until in the end the base was 
betrayed to the Germans, who stepped in and took the lot. 

With the coming of winter weather the supply of arms sent by 
air became extremely meagre. In November it rained every day 
and on the 9ih of that month the first snow fell. Nevertheless, 
in accord with the exhortations of the B.B.C. broadcasts to 
augment 'the resistance movement, the forces of the L.N.C. 
steadily grew larger. By December five mobile brigades were in 
being, and if they were to be maintained increased supplies were 
essential. We, therefore, made efforts to establish a sea base in 
territory controlled by partisans. 

From their point of view the most suitable place was Grava 
Bay, just south of Panermo Point. From here Aere was a track 
leading inland to Kuc, which could be used for the rapid distribu- 
tion of stores. 

Accordingly, Mehmet and I set out on another long journey, 
first to Seaview to consult a naval officer who had been sent there 
to assist with sea sorties, and then to Grava Bay to reconnoitre. 
As the Dhrino was now in flood we took a different route. After 
crossing Chaj-up we traversed the hillside high above the river 
by a path which led to a big iron bridge near Tepeleni. We 
slopped at the village ofLekei where we were entertained by the 
very militant priest of the churdi, who was one of the many 
Albanians who had been to America and spoke verj' fair English. 
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Finding his congregations becoming less, he had exchanged the 
Bible for a rifle and now mardied m the ranks of the partisans 
The bridge above Tepelem was a fine steel girder structure 
upon which I should very much have liked to have tried my hand 
But It was the only link between Gjinokastre and Kelcyra where 
there was a large gram market upon which Gjinokastre and 
many other places depended for food At that time Kelcyra was 
m the hands of the Balli When they banned the export of gram, 
as they presently did, the people of Gjinokastre experienced a 
lean time until Kelcyra was finally taken by the partisans in the 
spring Avoiding Tepelem, where there Was a garrison, we 
marched for two days through wild, sparsely inhabited country 
until we again reached Brataj There we found the 1st Brigade 
whose inauguration parade I had watched m August near Korea 
A state of war now existed between the Balh and the L N C , and 
the l8t Bngade had been sent there to gain control of the country 
with an eye to opening the way to the arms and ammunition 
accumulated at Seaview The commander of the brigade, Mehmet 
Schio, an able soldier and an ardent Communist, was not pleased 
when he heard where we were going He doubted if we should 
get through the BalU village of Dukati where we had to go to 
obtam a guide to Seaview, but at the same tnvie he gave no hint 
of his own intentions regardmg that village He expressed the 
greatest disgust at our policy of backing both parties, and gave 
me a personal message for the officer at Seaview that he, Mehmet 
Schio, would not be responsible for wliat happened if the 1st 
Bngade ever got there 

He himself talked at length but he was far outdone by a young 
woman on the Bngade staff Her manners were offhand, her 
appearance was a 'check to loose behaviour', and she poured out 
an incessant stream of pairot-like propaganda until after mid- 
night There ivas only one bed m the room tJje bngade staff 
occupied, and I made no bones about acceptmg when they 
offered it to roe The woman slept under it 

At dawn next morning Mehmet and I stole silently away 
without as much as a 'Goodbye’ to avoid >eawakemng that 
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terrible tongue. We crossed the Lungara range by a narrow pass, 
whence we caught a glimpse of the Adriatic and the barely dis- 
cernible Italian coast, and then zigzagged steeply do\vn through 
a forest of oak and pine to Dukati. Before entering the village 
Mehmet was careful to remove the red star from his cap. The 
houses of Dukati straggled along the bank of a deep, dry ravine. 
In 1930 it had been shattered by an earthquake, but I was not 
aware of this at the time, and we did not notice any eridence of 
the disaster in the well-built houses. We were in no mind for 
close observation for the nature of our reception engrossed our 
thoughts. The place made little impression on me, and I confess 
I was surprised when I read, how Edward Lear the landscape 
painter had painted Dukati in words in 1852: ‘Shut out as it 
stood by iron tvalls of mountain, surrounded by sternest features 
of savage scenerj’, rock and chasm, precipice and torrent, a 
more fearful prospect and more chilling to the very blood I 
never beheld.' 

As a British liaison officer I was politely rkwived, though 
there were black looks when they heard with wliom I was work- 
ing. The English-speaking Balli leader, dressed in 'plus-fours', 
gave us lunch in the inn and was perfectly frank about his attitude. 
The village was in easy reach of the main coast road and neither 
he nor anyone else there had the slightest intention of doing anj^ 
thing to provoke the Germans. Tbey were wiling to help us 
clandestinely, but to be openly hostile to the Germans, like the 
L.N.C., was absurd. Their only ambition was to keep themselves 
alive and their homes unbumt until the war ended, when they 
naively hoped for the coming of 'what they called a British 
•political’ mission to settle their differences with die L.N.C. or 
‘Communists', as they preferred; and, of course, since the 
Germans were opposed to Communism, it u'as only natural if 
occasionally they gave them a hand against the L.N.C. 

After lundi they found us a guide, for they were in close touch 
witlj the officer at Seaview, and an escort to see us safely over the 
coast road. We had then to face a strenuous climb over the 
\5,000 ft. bare limestone ridge whklt still separated us from tlie 
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sea As we reiched the crest the sun was sinking behind the far- 
off southern Apennines As the leaden pallor of evening crept 
slowly across the face of the Adnatic, behind us, to the east, the 
snow-clad summit of Tomorres still glowed opalescent m the 
dying rays Five thousand feet below, where tlie sea broke 
gently on a rock-bound coast, our guide vaguely indicated the 
direction of the caves and left us for a shepherd s camp There 
was no path, so down over rough coral-hke rock we sped m a 
race against darkness We found the troglodyte mission, dis- 
cussed our business, and left early next raommg for Brataj 

A disinterested listener in the cave that night might have 
thought that representatives of the Balli and the L N C in 
British uniform were telling each other a few home truths Most 
liaison officers must have found that after living and fightmg 
with people for some time that they become partisans m the real 
sense— blind followers of party or cause The ideal liaison 
officer, I suppose, would not be subject to this fault, but ideal 
officers are rare, and no doubt for this reason the views of those 
in the field were heavily discounted by tlie dispassionate 
Olympians at Base In this account I have tried hard to be 
objective, but, like Boswells Mr Edwards who 'tried to be a 
philosopher but found cheerfulness always breaking m',. I have 
found It difficult to exclude a preference for men who fought on 
the same side as ourselves 

On top of the ridge next morning we ran into ram and drizzle 
so thick that we got temporarily separated Half-way down the 
other side when we had emerged from this we anxiously scanned 
the road for signs of movement There was no traffic, but we 
were alarmed by sounds of battle apparently from the direction 
of Dukati When some frightened villagers whom we met on 
the road told us that it had been attacked that morning by the 
1 St Brigade, we struck straight up the hillside m order to skirt it 
on the south We came out on a ridge some 1,500 ft above the 
village and sat down for a bite of bread Below were groups of 
armed Balh, and moving along the hills to the east we saw long 
files of partisans A light mortar was m action against the 
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village and macliine-guns were stuttering. Although we had not 
exposed ourselves unduly partisans had spotted us. A shell 
from a 40 mm. landed on the slopes below and the next round 
burst on the ridge to our left. VVe backed hastily away and con- 
tinued up the reverse slope, where we were at once seen by the 
Ball! who proceeded ^to spray us witli a machine-gun. We were 
too tired for any more detours so we pushed on recklessly 'over 
bare grass slopes, hoping to get within speaking distance of the 
partisans before they shot us dovm at long range. Suddenly a 
shout rang out and we found ourselves covered by a machine-gun 
and several rifles 100 yards off. In spite of his parched throat 
and some excusable nervousness Mehmet waxed loud, eloquent 
and convincing. We were not known to them personally, but 
they sent us under escort to Mehmet Schio with whom we had a 
few recriminatory words for not having warned us more ex- 
plicitly of his intentions. Presumably, as we were going through 
Oukati, he had thought it better to say nothing. Before we 
parted I strongly advised him to go himself to &aview rather 
than to take his whole brigade there. At present there seemed 
little chance of this happening. The battle was not going well, 
and as we sat there in the rain and gathering dusk, eating freshly 
killed Dukati mutton, we heard the familiar quick burst of a 
German machine-gun. The garrison at Logara Pass had come to 
the aid of Dukati. 

From Kuc we went down to the coast at Grava Bay. Towards 
evening, for it was advisable not to advertise our presence, we 
walked down a rocky valley and emerged on the narrow strip of 
fertile coastal plain. In a passing snow squall we walked through 
groves of olives and orange trees, laden with golden fruit, and 
came out upon the coast road and the sea. After scrambling down 
two or three hundred feet of rock we found a sandy beach, 
hidden from view except from the white houses of Borsh, a mile 
to the south. Although it was almost dark and looked like 
snowing again, I felt that a report on the beach would not be 
complete without a bathe. I found it steep-to, with a bottom of 
iunall ihii^Je — an 3d£aJ 
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It was not until May that we received anything at Grava Bay 
For the partisans the sea base became synonymous with tlie 
Greek Kalends, or pie in the sky When they grumbled about the 
little they received by air, I dieered them by glowing pictures of 
what a sea base would mean onre it was working — tons of 
ammunition, thousands of boots, telephones, wireless sets, 
prmtmg presses, or anythmg they fanaed But, in the opinion of 
the Navy, Grava Bay lay open to the prevailing south wnd and 
accordingly was undeservedly damned Stores continued to pile 
up at Seaview and little interest was shown in any other place In 
January I did manage to arrange for a three-day stand-by period 
but, having gone there with a wireless set, the first signal we 
received was that no boat was available 

Travelling as we usually did without a wireless set and living 
mostly on maize bread and cheese, 1 was always m a desperate 
hurry to get back to Shepr I was always anxious to know if any 
sorties had been received, how many we were likely to get the 
next month, and whether or no there were any signs of our 
policy of equal treatment for all belligerents, no matter which 
side they were on, undergoing a change About this time Base 
were still asking us for concrete evidence of Balli collaboration 
with the enemy 

On our return one very unwelcome signal contained news of 
the wounding and capture of the head of the British mission to 
Albania, Brigadier Davies, who had only recently arrived with a 
large staff After being on the run for several days he was wounded 
and taken prisoner and the staff dispersed His senior staff 
officer, who then became head of the mission, escaped to Abas 
Kupi, the Zoggist, but he died subsequently of the effects of frost- 
bite contracted while escaping The loss of Dngadier Davies, an 
officer of sulfiaently high rank to influence policy, who in tlie 
short time he was in tlie countiy had come to the same con- 
clusions as myself, had a senous and lasting effect 
There w as another signaf wAicft scemerf fo conCam the seed of 
trouble — not so much because it introduced a feminine element, 
but because it threatened to disturb the placid regime of winter 
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at Shepr. A party of ten American nurses and twenty orderlies 
who had made a forced landing near Berat were reported on their 
way to Shepr for evacuation by sea. They had been flying from 
Sicily to Taranto in a Douglas and found themselves over Yugo- 
slavia where they were shot at. Having run out of petrol over 
Albania, they had the good fortune to crash-land near Berat on 
the only flat space for a good many miles around. Tliey reached 
Shepr in charge of a British officer, the nurses in good heart and 
looks, the orderlies — big, stalwart men — tired, bedraggled, and 
depressed. We started them off for Seaview but they failed to 
get past Dukati where fighting was still in progress. 

The next idea was to have them picked up from the airfield at 
Gjinokastre, where at the moment there were no Germans. Tliey 
took up a position of readiness in a village a few miles from the 
airfield, but no sooner had the detailed arrangements for the 
pick-up been made than some enemy troops arrived inGjinokastre. 
However, the Germans might go, and since no aircraft were to ^ 
be sent until asked for, they waited. I went over to visit them; 
and much to my surprise, for I knew the Germans were still 
there, as I was crossing theLunxheries I saw eighteen Lightnings 
sweeping down the valley and a Wellington followed by two 
Douglas’s coming in as though to land. When I reached the 
village I heard what happened. Apparently the officer in charge 
of the operation in Italy had got tir^ of keeping two squadrons 
standing by and had sent a signal that morning to say they were 
coming. The British officer took his long-su^ring party down 
and lay up near the airfield, but since tliere were a couple of 
armoured cars on the main road just across the river, he rightly 
refused to give the signal for the planes to land, in spite of the 
hysterical pleading of his flock. A subsequent attempt to get 
away by sea was successful. TIiu» after two months or more of 
painful wandering, for the most part patiently borne, they landed 
in Italy and were made much of. 



CHAPTER XII 


THE TIDE TURNS 

With the turn of the j ear the w eather became more severe All 
the passes and high mountain paths became snow bound so that 
avoiding action became difficult Partisan activity was slight, for 
It was necessary to balance very carefull) the value of any action 
against the consequences which might follow it Bad as it was to 
have your village burnt in summer, in winter it was many times 
worse On the other hand, the Germans, who were aware of the 
partisans difficulties, increased their activities Having broken 
up the Headquarter mission they turned their attention to the 
mission near Korea, where there were also several officers who 
had come out to join Brigadier Davies 
On 19 January all these arrived at Shepr, having been driven 
out with the loss of all their kit Replacements for this were 
dropped almost the next night It is pleasant to recall that 
missions in Albania were very well cared for by Base almost too 
well, in fact, for one of the L N C leaders, Tashko, at one time 
Albanian minister at New York, gave me a severe lecture on our 
shortcomings, of which one was the undue proportion of mission 
stores in aircraft loads At the time I was pressing for ammuni- 
tion, of which there was always a shortage, and boots for a new 
6th Brigade about to be formed, so that the arrival of a plane 
with nothmg but mission stores caused me some embarrassment 
j The Permet pass was still open, and on the 24tli I walked over 
It to attend the first parade of this new brigade I found 
Radowicke, Badri, and the other leaders there all veiy pre- 
occupied German armoured cars had attacked Kelcyra, from 
which the partisans had momentarily driven the Balli, and troop 
concentrations were reported from Gjinokastre and Perat on the 
Greek border south of Permet Perat, where there was an im- 
portant and heavily guarded bridge, lies at the junction of the 
road to Korea and the road to Permet The ceremony was 
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cancelled and we returned to Shepr to find these ill-tidings 
confirmed. A mixed force of Germans and BalU had already 
crossed the frontier at Dhrimades, at the southern end of Zagori, 
where fighting was in progress; anotljer had left GjlnoVcastre for 
Zagori; and ^e bridge at Lekei was guarded. All pointed to a 
concerted drive against the partisans and mission in Shepr, and 
tile only escape route left open was that over the Permet bridge 
to the east, which was already threatened from north ^d soutli. 
The rain which fell steadily throughout the 26th augmented the 
gloom hanging over Shepr. The villagers, riglitly anticipating 
the worst, busied themselves hiding tlieir valuables, but still 
found time for casting reproachful looks at us the authors of their 
impending misery. That contingency for which for so long we 
had fed six mules having at last arisen, the mules were not 
available, having gone to Kelcyra to fetch grain. Most of our 
Vit could therefore be written off, but we hid the wireless, 
batteries, charging engine, and some food, in a nearby nallah. 
The other officers, who had spent a happy day lavishly re- 
equipping themselves, now had to relinquish all and set off for 
Permet, while I rang up Badri on our local telephone to ask wiiat 
we should do. He advised leaving with all speed as he could not 
guarantee holding on to Permet for another day. In spite of the 
weather I was tempted to lie up in the hills until the gathering 
storm had spent itself, but decided that the wiser course was to 
stick to the partisans and the other mission. 

We left that night in a snowstorm to the sound of machine-gun 
fire from lower down the Zagori valley. Although we had 
started late we soon ran into the tail of tlie long column of 
fugitives struggling in the deep snowdrift at the top of the pass. 
Partisans, wounded men, refugees, mules, and donkeys, plodded 
dejectedly through the snow. The Permet side of the pass is 
much steeper. The snow on the track had been beaten into ice, so 
that our pace became a crawl. We fell in behind a stretcher party. 
It was questionable who most deserved sympathy, the partisan 
with a broken leg or the sweating bearers striving in inky dark- 
ness to keep their footing on that stony ice-bound path. Our 
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torch helped them a little and, thanks to the drive and determina- 
tion of the Albanian doctor looking after him, the wounded man 
was got do^vn before da^vn 

Except for a small party which remained for observation, 
Permet was abandoned that day by the partisans, who crossed 
the Vjose and took up positions m the scrub-covered hills to the 
east Tliere they were reinforced by two mountain guns from the 
1st Brigade, manned entirely by Italians who had thrown in their 
lot with the partisans Hie Germans mistimed their advance 
from Kelcyra and Perat so tliat tlie trap closed too late It was 
not until the morning of 28 January that the smoke of burning 
villages on both sides of the river near Permet announced its 
capture Taking us with them, tlie L N C staff ratlier un- 
necessarily retreated as far as Frasheri For although desultory 
fighting took place on the east bank, and a plane came over to 
bomb some villages, the Germans made no serious attempt to 
follow us After three days at Frasheri monastery I was allowed 
to depart for Shepr, which I did, leaving the partisans to re- 
organise 

At Permet no one could tell us what had happened at Shepr, 
but It seemed extravagant to hope that it was unbumt Smee the 
village is not visible from the pass, our anxiety remained until 
we were almost there Only five houses had been burnt and no 
one had been shot, but an army^of Bashi Bazouks could not have 
plundered and ransacked the place more efficiently Everything 
movable had gone, as had all the animals, which were used to carry 
away the swag For this, the Balh who followed the Germans 
like jackals, led by a man caUed Ismael Golem, were mainly 
responsible Other villages had not escaped so lightly The small 
toivn of Sopik at the south end of Zagori had been completely 
gutted by fire, as had many villages at the north end, around 
Permet, and on the other side of lainxheries. At a place called 
Hormove, thirty-five old men had been shot m repnsal for an 
ambush carried out some time before, m which a German patrol 
had been wiped out near the Lekei bridge 

All our mules and kit had gone, but the vital wireless equip- 
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ment which we had liidden was intact. Many others have 
remarked how frequently it happens in war that at moments of 
crisis the signals one receives are entirely irrelevant or quite 
infuriating, or both. One expects to be maltreated by one’s 
enemies, but now that the L.K.C. had received a knock-down 
blow, had had a number of their villages burnt, had seen the 
Balli evejywherc revengefully triumphant, we received a rude 
kick on their behalf from our friends. On tlie reopening of com- 
munication the first signal to come in conveyed tlte considered 
opinion that the partisan brigades were expensive to maintain, 
militarily useless, and politically objectionable. 

Thanks to the weather, supplies by air were so infrequent that 
the possibilities of using Grava Bay were again canx’assed. An 
officer to assist me in running a sea base was landed at Seaview, 
but tlie disturbed state of the country pre\'ented our meeting. 
He was unable to get past Dukati with his wireless equipment, 
and wc were turned back by tlie presence of Germans In the Kuc 
area. Tlus was one of our worst journeys. Bands of Balli were 
mo\'ing about freely, so that a village which was safe one day 
might be occupied by them tlic next. Golem was In a state of 
extreme miser}'. There were s ft. of snow on tlic ground and the 
few remaining inliabitants were on tlie border of atan'atJon. 
Some houses lud been burnt and all had been looted. Wc could 
get no news of Kuc tlierc, so wc crossed a high snow pass to the 
cv'cn more miserable village of lYogonat, where, cither through 
fear or changing »ympztlt'Ks. we met with an indifferent recep- 
tion. Wc sicre not Uirown out but, on the oilier hand, no one 
would take us in. Cold and w-ct, wc tried one house after another 
until at last we imposed ourselves almost by force on an elderly 
couple, hlelunct stuck Jiis foot In the door to prevent them 
shutting it, while behind it man and wife almost came to blows 
with cscli other on tlie question of whcllicr we sliould be 
admitted or not. 

Unable to get any furtlier towards Kuc, we re-oossed the pass 
next morning in one of the les'crest blizzards I Ijave cs’cr en- 
ftnmtertd. We Were accompanied by tome young, thinly clad 



THE TIDE TURNS J47 

partisans who, I thought, would never get over alive The gusts 
on top were so fierce that it was only possible to move m lulls 
Poor and desolate though Golem might be, we could always 
depend on a uarm welcome there They freely burnt their scanty 
firewood to thaw us out, and offered us their maize bread But 
now that food was scarce m consequence of so much having been 
burnt, we seldom accepted it 

We had one more adventure before we got back We were 
ascending a path from the Dhnno to one of the Lunxlieries 
villages in dense mist We had heard \ague rumours of Balli 
activity m the Lunjdienes, so that when we were loudl} 
challenged by a 'figure with a nfle, vaguely visible through the 
mist about SO yards away, we were considerably startled Both 
our Marlin automatics were slung and any attempt to use them 
would have invited a shot It was a ticklisli problem for Mehmet 
to solve If they were Balli and he wnfessed who we were we 
should get shot, while if they were partisans and he did not saj 
who we were we should likewise be shot A tense staccato 
dialogue, which I could not follow, ensued witli Mehmet 
apparently sparring for time and a clue as to who they might be 
The tension gradually relaxed We walked forward, rather drj- 
mouthed, to be welcomed by the partisan patrol leader 

A heavy new fall of snow took place in Marcli Tliree feet of 
snow covered the droppmg ground, where on several occasions 
we were nearly caught out by having tlie wood for the signal 
fires buned or by it being too sodden to bum when needed If 
a sortie was expected wc would tramp out tliere at dusk ivitli 
sheepskin coats and a supply of tea and 'raki ’ As tlie partisans 
were mostly poorly clad, we left them behind witli instructions 
to come out if the plane came As soon as ilus w as heard the fires 
were blown mto a blaze, signab c’odiangcd, and then, if the 
plane was for us, the pilot started his run Along wiili tlie loads 
on paracliutes tliere cre usualU a number of free bundles of 
great-coatf, battle-dress, blankets The partisans (and we too for 
tliat matter) w ere a bit ncr% ous about these, for the^ came dowm 
unheralded with a most moous thud Occasion3lI_> a paradiute 
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would fail to open and a big iron container weighing a couple of 
hundred pounds would half bury itself in the ground. One night 
a container full of mines, whith were 'unarmed', but with the 
detonators for ‘ arming * them included in a separate box, landed 
harmlessly a few yards from where we were standing gazing 
expectantly upwards. When all die loads had been dropped as 
many as possible were brought in, and then we bedded doivn in 
the snow on a parachute and slept till dawn. 

At the end of March a more senous attempt to use Grava Bay 
was made. There were several bodies from other missions 
waiting to be evacuated, but we also hoped to receive stores. 
Our large party from Shepr reached Sterre, a village near Borsh, 
on the t23rd, where we met my officer from Seaview who had at 
last got through himself, but still had not been able to bring his 
wireless set. However, a stamMiy period from the S+th to Slst 
had been arranged beforehand. The citadel of Borsh was found to' 
be oocupied by Balli, so we moved round to the next valley to 
the north, where we took up residence in one room of a house in 
the little village of Khudesi. Fif^ local partisans were detailed 
as escort and beach party. 

For seven successive nights we fell in at dusk and walked for 
two hours down to the seashore where we sat until one the 
following morning. The partisans picketed the surrounding area, 
while we took it in turns to sit upon a look-out rock, SO ft. above 
the water, solemnly flashing a signal wth a hand torch at 
frequent intervals. The weather was cold, but for most of the 
time conditions were very favourable with good visibility and an 
almost flat calm. For Ae first few nights ^ve rather enjoyed 
sitting there, the Adriatic murmuring gently at our feet, while 
we watched a thin crescent moon disappearing behind the black 
hills above and strained our ears for the sound of an approaching 
boat. "We were in a hapjy state of expectancy — I felt like a 
smuggler waiting for a cargo. 

But happy expectancy cannot be sustained indefinitely and 
patience is a virtue easily fatigued by exercise. On the march 
back in the smsll hours of the morning, with hopes unfulfilled. 
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sucli happiness quickly evaporated We had purposely chosen a 
period of little moon, lights were not permissible on the march, 
and the boulders whidi littered the track had the peculiar quality 
of merging m\isibly into the background As we stumbled 
sleepily up the hill to Khudesi, which we usually reached as dawn 
was breaking, only the thought of the jorum of tea ive should 
presently brew sustained our flagging energy After that was 
dnmk we slept till midday, had a meal, and slept again ^until it 
was time to get ready for the next performance. 

On tlie fourth night an incipient carbuncle on my foot became 
so painful that I had to nde down on a mule The partisans 
became more and more discouraged, and increasingly nervous of 
the possibility that one fine night we should be surprised It 
certainly seemed not unlikely that our strange antics had been 
observed or reported, so no one was sorry when the curtam was 
rung down on the seventh and last performance ft was none too 
soon We left Khudesi on the very appropnate mommg of April 
Fool's Day, pursued by a German patrol frorn Himara, where 
curiosity about our doings had at last been aroused We heard 
later that a boat came over on the night of l April, having been 
delayed until then by bad weather off the Italian coast We had 
at least learnt that it was essential to have wireless with us, and 
that unless the partisans could occupy Borsh and securely hold a 
strip of the neighbourmg coast, a sea base would have a short 
and precarious life 

In April, as the snow melted, activity on bofo sides increased 
The Germans and Balii in occupation of Gjinokastre did their 
utmost by threats and starvation to bring the populace to their 
way of thinking Ismael Golem alternately harangued and cut 
off supplies 'Renounce the L N C ,* he proclaimed, 'urge your 
sons, brothers, husbands, to come bade from th^ mountains, and 
all wll be well * Since no gram was being sent now from 
Kelcyra, we blew the road between it and Tepeleni We also 
started laying mmes on the road south from Gjinokastre by 
which the German garrison brought supplies from their base at 
Jannma I attended the first mme-Iaying exploit in the capaaty 
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^\as dispatched to Grava Bay with a wireless set, and the L N C 
staff was asked to assemble a thousand mules in the neighbour- 
hood In view of the destitute state of the country this seemed 
a tall order but, acting with g^eat energy, they succeeded 
admirably 

Before the landing of stores on a large scale took place, a small 
craft came over bringing with it mj relief Although I had been 
ten months in the country I was bj no means tired of it, but I 
was tired of the anomalous position in which liaison officers were 
placed The Balli, having been given so much rope, were now out 
of favour both wth ourselves and the Germans, but their place 
had been taken by Abas Kupt, the Zoggist leader, on whom 
patience and money, and the services of the senior B L O , were 
now being spent to goad him and his few thousand followers into 
activity on our side He might, of course, have re-jomed the 
L N C , but that would liave suited nobody but them 

On 18 May, having handed over to my successor at Shepr, 

I said farewell to Radowicke and other leaders On the 20th 
I joined Newell and the others who were waiting to be evacuated 
m a farmhouse not far from the shore At midnight on the 22nd 
a great army of men and mules assembled on the beach In quick 
response to our signals a light flashed once far out to sea We 
waited tensely expectant, until suddenly the open maw of a tank- 
landing craft loomed out of the dark heading straight for us As 
her keel gently took the shmgle she looked like some great sea 
monster coming ashore Some minutes elapsed before the 
partisans recovered sufficiently from their astonishment to go 
on board Then things moved quickly An endless stream of 
excited men leapt up one side of the ramp, rushed to the stem 
where the loads were stacked, seized one and doubled back down 
the other side In thirty minutes thirty tons of stores, neatly 
packed m 40 lb loads, were ashore, and by dawn the beach was 
clear As the last load came off, we bodies embarked The 

together we chugged slowly over the calm water while the hills 
of Albania faded away between sea and sky 
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was for a free, democratic, independent Albania, and thej were 
convinced that they alone could realise these aims This familiar 
formula has been used elsewhere without too much regard for its 
meaning, and it remains to be seen how the L N C inteipret it 
Yet the fact remains that the partisans of the L N C fought, 
suffered and died for these professed aims and by so doing helped 
us The resolution they showed tlirough many months of hard- 
ship, danger and disappointment, the will to win, tlieir faith m 
tliemselves and in their cause, all seemed to me to establish their 
claim to leadership and to manifest that m them L 
for Albania’s future 
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SKETCH MAP OP H. ITALY TO ILLUSTRATE 
BELLUNO AREA 

Railvr-ays and many secondary roads are not shown 



CHAPTER Xni 

ARRIVAL IN NORTH ITALY 

It was my good fortune to sj^end the winter of 1944-5 m the 
mountains of north-east Italy, ostensibly with a view to the 
better prosecution of the partisan war, but in reality with the 
ho_pe of seeing mountains more satisfying than those of southern 
Albania After two abortive attempts we were dropped by 
parachute ( infiltrated’ in official jargon) at the end of August 

Much had to be endured before this happy release took place 
To some of us, that summer spent hanging about in southern 
Italy waiting to be used, seemed very like the previous August 
when we had sufiered a lot of unnecessary anxiety as to whether 
there would be anything for us to do in Albania when we got 
there Now that the Gothic Line had been broken and the Allied 
armies were at the threshold of the Po Valley, it really seemed 
hardly worth our while going in for the few remaining weeks, or 
even days, during which the enemy might yet retain his foothold 
m Italy In my own case this impatience could partly be 
attributed to the call of the mountains, and in Ross, my second, 
perhaps to the spirit of vandalism innate m many of us, especially 
m the young — the desire to blow somethmg to bits, for he had 
not been with partisans before and was probably suffering from a 
sense of frustration The other two members of the party, who 
were Italians, were no doubt anxious to strike a blow for their 
country 

However, m the last week of August, the operation known as 
‘Benwind* (humonsts immediately rechristened us ‘Bellj- 
wind') m which we were concerned was definitely 'on' Besides 
myself there were three others Ross, a jmung gunner captain 
who, when the war began, was atudying medicine at Cambridge, 
Manni, who might be desenbed as an elderly naval man except 
that, unlike Gilbert’s elderly naval man, he was far from weedy 
and long but, on the contrary, short and veiy rotund, having 
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trusted them, and insisted on our remaining at a half-hour s 
notice. Naturally, since coming into those parts from the 8th 
Army front near the coast I had had my eye on Zaghouan, the 
only mountain I liad seen since Bisitun. Many long brolcen 
limestone ridges help to form » striking mass which, on the 
north and west sides, rises abruptly from the Tunis plain, ft 
seemed to be a case of now or never; we were only 3 miles away; 
to-morrow we might be anywhere. 

One of the battery commanders, who was full of enterprise 
though not a mountaineer, was of the same opinion. Promising 
to be back soon after dawn, we got tlie C.O.’s permission to 
absent ourselves for the night. A wcU-graded track, or cv’cn 
road, appeared to lead to a white building perched jauntily on 
the face not 1,000 fu below the main ridge. George said we 
would take his Jeep, and suggested starting at midnight. I said 
we would start at nine, one of the only two sensible decisions we 
made that night. The other was to take the German equiN’alent of 
a Verey light pistol. The big idea behind this was to have a 
Brock's benefit on the summit to celebrate the victorj’. Even 
while we discussed ways and means, coloured signal smoke svas 
going up from all directions. This was customary in the desert 
after a successful action. The Germans were equipped on a lavish 
scale with all manner of light signab which our men delighted to 
fire off when they got hold of them. I was soon equipped with a 
captured pistol and a supply of coloured signab. 

At 9 p.m. the Jeep provrf to be a non-starter, and obviously 
the 15 cwt. truck we had to use would only take us to the foot. 
To uphold my principles I pointed out that this was far more 
satisfactory than being driven almost to the top. George was 
more honest. He heartily regretted the absence of the Jeep. 

1 was rather worried about mines, for the French were less 
experienced and less pardcubr about remoring these than the 
sappers of the 8th Army; but we got safely to the main road and 
soon passed through -Zaghouan behind a stream of captured 
lorries full of Germans. A nule beyond, following a road which 
appeared to lead round the mountain, we met some Goums. 
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Tliej liad with them an enormous Bodic who was not unnaturall} 
apprehensive of tlic green turbans and bandit-hke accoutrements 
of his captors Our appeal to their Frcncli N C O was im- 
mediately successful His patrol had just crossed the mountain 
and he would put us on tlie track A few hundred yards on we 
pa'rked our truck while the N C O pointed out a rough mule 
track loading upward into the gloom of the woods at the foot of 
the slope 'You can't go WTong', or words to that effect 
'Montez toujours, toujours montez', was his parting admonition 
The apmess of his words impressed me, so wc decided to adopt 
them as our svatchword for the night 

At 11 pm we started climbing An hour later the moon went 
down, and the bndle patli lost its usefulness, for it disappeared 
over a col Tins was evidently the route by which the Goums 
had crossed from the south to the north side of tlie mountain 
Another well-marked track led off to die right, but it svas im- 
possible to tell whetlier it trended up or doivn George, whose 
mind seemed to run tounst-hke on tracks and roads, thought it 
would lead us by ' une pente insensible’ to the summit, and • 'vas 
weak-minded enough to consent to try it After a good fifteen 
minutes at a cracking pace, for sve were gomg dmvnhill. ev^ 
George admitted that we were not abiding by our watchword 
Backte went to the col, and this time struck boldly up the slope 
We soon found there was some difference in moving on a patli 
and movmg on an unknoivn boulder-stresvn hillside in the dark. 


think we were now on t 
remember of that, having only seen it from some distance away 
m daylight. I had misgivings However, as always in such cases, 
when one feels the country is not all it should be, we could hope 
for much from time and chance -nie east side of our ridge now 
becan to fall away sheer Keeping as far from danger as possible 
we ffTOped along until brought up short by a chasm of 

unk^vn width and depth The finng of a success signal was 
perhaps premature, nevertheless a red Verey light soared into 
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the air disclosing, some 20 ft. below us, a knife^ge ridge, the 
only link with the opposite sideofthedusin. Such a questionable 
place at such an hour in the morning called for consideration and 
another light. Suitably enough this one was green. The revolt- 
ing colour it lent to the surrounding rock and my companion s 
face, gazing curiously into the depths, tipped the scale in favour 
of retreat. 

The turning of this obstacle cost us some loss of height and 
several more cartridges. Some of these broke into pleasing 
clusters ofstars, but these were not of much value as pathfinders. 

1 have since leamt all about German light signals. By a simple 
system you can tell by touch, in the dark, the various colours and 
types. A white flare has the edge of the cartridge base half 
milled, green is smooth, red is fully milled. The 'Stembundcl', 
a white rocket bursting into stars, has six studs on the top of the 
cartridge. The Tallschirm', or parachute flare (which would 
have been just the thing for us), lus a parachute in relief on the 
top. There is also a ' Pfeifpatrone', or whistling flare, which has 
a point on the top. Unluddly we had none of these. A shriek of 
dismay from the light as it hovered over the chasm would have 
been an artistic touch. 

This gap or cut-off was the first and worst of several others, 
but using our light pistol freely, we reached the highest point of 
the ridge. It was 4 a.ni. now and the sky was perceptibly lighter. 
Across a valley we could see the outline of the summit ridge, and 
the two familiar rock towers at the top. We used the last of our 
lights finding a way down into the valley, and then we wearily 
climbed a steep slope to the foot of the final tower. Up this a 
mild scramble led to a wooden beacon marking the top. A tri- 
colour flag was fluttering-proudly in the dawn wind, and at the 
foot of the beacon lay an unexploded 75 mm. shell. There was ho 
Boche O.P on the top; most of these were on the lower ridges, 
but evidently some French gunner had felt it incumbent on him 
to drop a round on the top. As a gunner this interested me, for 
to land a shell on such a place is extremely difficult. 

We lay on the top exhausted by the night’s work. I ate some 
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■Knackebrof, the German ration biscuit, each P/f 
carried a slip of paper eulogising tlte properties of the b-scu.t iin 
beginning tvith the rhetorical question 'Kn^i-i-i. ke™3t du 
Knackebrotr It is. in my opinion, very good »uch bette than 

ouroivn. Georgewaspasteating.evenifhehadsharedmyp 

for Knackebroh which he did not Away to east “me 
battery fired fitfully for a time and then stoPPoJ-*= ^ 

of theVican campaign. 1 almnld Ifc » be able to add *at ar 
to the south the pine forests of the Djebel ™ 

and the French h^d cleared so gallantly a week ago lay dark -d 
sombre, that easttvards *e sea threw back the ray o^he smg 
sun. ank fiiat to the north the Tunisian P'a- atre 'ke 
carnet of green and gold to the black olive groves and White 
S of dS Cartfage; but unluckily a blanket of cloud hid 

'''S“r«; is mere disiUusionmen. From f 

grade. An hour’s zigragglngjtov™^^ 

usto the tmck Wtach^^^^^^ bad 

by the Goums. The a Goums. 

chosen to sleep during abandoned enemy vehicles, 

who had already foun , assumption that ours was 

had acted on the t" ay „f the Goums. as Stonewall 

"aton^^d^to Texans: 'The hens have to roost mighty high 

when the Texans are about. 



CHAPTER IX 


ALBANIA 

'Their habits are predatory — all are armed.' Byron. 

It may be an odd view, but I think one drawback to the army is 
that promotion is almost inevitable. No one is allowed to remain 
where he is; once having set foot on the slippery slope of promo- 
tion he must either go up or down. Tliat is possibly why so many 
good men refuse to accept a stripe, and prefer to remain in a 
position of important permanericc at the bottom. In the 
Artillery the command of a battery is the best that life affords. 
It is a post a right-minded gunner would wish to hold for ever; 
once beyond that he feels that It Is a case of 'farewell the 
tranquil mind, farewell content*. Even at the head of a battery 
he still has both feet on the ground, in close contact with his men 
and the seamy side of war; he is still on tlie right side of the gulf 
whidi separates those who plan from those who act, and which is 
crossed immediately he bewmes part of a Headquarters — even 
the modest headquarters of a regiment. From the throne to the 
scaffold is a short step; short and equally decided is the transition 
to Sccond-in-Command of a repment — the ultimate end of the 
senior Battery Commat»der. Though the appointment carries 
with it an extra 6d. a day, it is the equivalent of the Chiltem 
Hundreds so far as any active responsibility is concerned. It is a 
stagnant pool, from wluch in the fulness of time and chance he 
may be fished up to command a regiment himself, but the un- 
lucky or unworAy may float there for long enough gathering 
seaweed and barnacles. Hasing drawn my 6d. a day in such an 
uncongenial post for several months 1 was prompted to answer 
an advertisement in General Routine Orders, which, in the Army, 
corresponds to the Agony Column of The Times. Volunteers 
were wanted for Special Service of a kind which involved almost 
complete independence. Better to reign in Hell than serve in 
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C . that one moonlit night in August 1943, after 

So It came ab mjself flying over the Mediterranean 

amonthatrammg a tapper sergeant and a 

bound for A1 an j^y known predilection for moun- 

^rporal tvtre ess for my beutg sen. to Alban.a-,ee 

Urns had pos f country We counted ourselves fortunate 
m htvmg“^n d.spatthf<i so promptly, but even so ne feared 
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there would be little for us to do but dissuade the Albanians from 
massacring the helpless Italians, and to arrange for the transport 
of prisoners back to Italy. Italy was already on its knees and 
appeared likely to throw in the towel at any moment. 

There tvas already one British mission in Albania. This had 
moved up from Greece in rite previous May, and we were to be 
dropped to them before proceeding to our own particular area. 
Two other independent missions were also in our aircraft. We 
had an uneventful flight, but if there is any charm in flying at 
night, which I doubt, it is quite spoilt if you know that presently 
you will have literally to take a leap in the dark. However, the 
pilot of the Halifax found the signal fires with a precision which 
was admirable or disgusting according to one’s feelings at the 
time. At the energetic prompting of an efficient dispatcher we 
dropped through the lat^e hole in the floor and, shortly after, we 
had all landed safely but rather wide of tlie target. We roust, 

I think, have been dropped at over 2,000 ft. and consequently 
drifted too much. The usual height for dropping is from 600 to 
800 ft., but in hilly country at night there is no doubt a strong 
tendency for the pilot, unless he is supremely confident, to 
maintain a liberal safety maigin. 

This mission to whid» we were dropped, consisted of a major 
and a captain. They had been playing a lone hand in Albania for 
three months and were, I think, as pleased to see us as we were 
to arrive. We had a warm reception, and having walked from the 
dropping ground to their village headquarters, we sat down to 
fried eggs and sweet champagne at three in the morning. M)' 
principal feeling was one of intense satisfaction at having at length 
got back to Europe, even though it was enemy-occupied, after so 
long in the wilderness. I could almost have hugged the ground. 

^ We spent a few days there organising the mule transport to 
take us to our respective areas, andaixjulrmg some veiy necessary 
knowledge of the situation. If it is true that ‘happy is the nation 
that has no history*, then Albania must be one of the unhappiest. 
Her history is an unbroken record of invasion, oppression, and 
wrong by Turk, Greek, Austrian. Italian, Serbian, Bulgarian, 
. and German. Few countries can have been so ravaged and so 
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subjected to oppression at tlie hands of its stronger neighbours, 
and yet have retained its will for independence unbroken as did 
the Albanians for SOO years, from the time when Skender g, 
their great national hero, first made head against e 
After the 1914-18 war, after various interested 
been forced to relinquish their claims, Albania was ec 
independent Republic The first President was o^ a 
and politician, who in 1928 was proclaimed mg uss 
long had an eye on Albania-there are small deposits of oil ™d 
chrLe ore there-and in die years before the H ““.s 

of loans acquired a considerable hold In Holy Week “f “!S 9 
he presented Zog with an ultimatum which, ■f^dcepted would 
have made Albania an Italian colony The 'dtimatum was 
jected On Good Friday the Italians mvaded the country and 

^“Ihrcl^/'Sn be divided socially and p« mto 
northern, central, and southern Albania " ® . fe„aaiisin 

tvild, mountainous, and therefore the nto« backwaid feuddism 
is blended with a clan organisation, and the 
outnumber the Moslems Central Albania ^ 
mountainous, the great families are less % 

the land is in the hands of small farmers with » ° 

country squires Romin Cadiohcs are f^. J „ 

Moslls than Orthodoit Chnstians As T.raoa- ‘he^’ ” 
central Albania, it is here that in Albania™ d 

developed, but *'''■= ‘‘’''" "^Jt^.^^mountam also, but 
not many motor roads South A ^ valleys 

the mountains follmv a p„„de an easy through 

running from “‘’“'’^“‘,',X^,een Greece and Albania is not 
route, and since the frontier oe 

naturally difficult for travellers, neople there are the 

fluence, this may he one *= rtsfdemocratic 

r:roT;Mo»;er:lumbertheChns.ians For A.b»ia 


• The fact dial there jsert the” tabu of sendmB u. 

knoivn as it might have f„ blomng them up 

explosive charges designed speancaiiy ^ 



,08 Jf^ARTIME 

as a ^vhole the proportions are ^3" 

Catholic, and 20 % Orthodox (not the Greek Or^odo^ Churdi. 
for the Albanian Christians have their o%vn head). But m 
Albania religious tolerance is the rule and nationality comM 
before religion. As Byron observed, 'The Greeks hardly rega 
them as Christians or the Turks as Moslems.* One reason for 
this is that, except in the central coastal plains, where tliere are 
some fanatics, the majority of Moslems belong to the Bektashi 
sect, or reformed Moslems, whicli is a philosophy rather than 
a religion, whose members neither obser\e tlie Moslem fasts 
nor abstain from strong drink. Albanian is m Indo-European 
language of unknoNvn origin. The vocabulary, in which there are 
many Latin words, is largely borrowed. There are two different 
dialects, spoken by the Ghegs of the north and the Tosks of the 
south, ^e dividing line being the Skumbi rivet' south of Tirana. 
As with all other languages I was dismayed by its difficulty, but 
more so than'usual. 

At the time of the Italian invasion, when King Zog fled wd 
left the country to its fate, the Albanians, in the absence of any 
leader or rallying point, offered little resistance to the invader. 
But after the initial shock of surprise had worn off, a resistance 
movement began to take shape, at the instigation, as in most of 
the invaded countries, of a fe\v Communists. This became known 

as the L.N.C. or ‘ LevizjaNacionalCUrimtare*— National Libera- 
tion Movement — and embraced all classes, all political opinions, 
all religions, and a good three-quarters of the people of south 
Albania. It identified itself with the Allies against Fascism and 
Nazism, and had for its first objective the freeing of Albania 
from Italians and Germans, and for its second the establishing of 
a 'free, independent, democratic Albania*. For these aims they 


were prepared to sacrifice everything. Unhappily, as in other 
Balkan countries, one such single-minded movement was not 
enough. There were others who looked beyond the immediate 
s^ggle, who, it could be argued, paid more regard to the 
material welfare of Albania. The principal rival party to the 
L.N.C. was the Balli Kombetar, or National Front, which 
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regarded the Greeks tmd the Yugoslavs as the real enemies and 
preferred, therefore, to husband its resources until the war was 
over Under an outward show of resistance they were prepared 
to temponse with the Axis powers, and were not '"“‘"S ° 
incur suffering hy an unnecessary display o zea m a rause w 
would probably mumph without the aid of Albania If it did not 
tnumph so much the better for them, who would then be n 
positl to crush their rivals There was a third Poiip, of Me 
importance m 1943 but becoming more promm^ , 
comprised supporters of the absent King og y 
chiefly concerned with party, and were not prepar 
omse tlie Germans to please the AU.es Both Aese 
took Mr Facmg-boA-ways as Uieir model They we y 

help us if It could be done without embroiling 
the Germans, and Aey would cooperate w.A the J 

a pomt short of offending us Unfortunately our 
the euidmg prmcple of which was to avoid the oppearanM ol 

Sg Ifs mToc^l pold.«. ’m'lt 

r--^ our support w^orng^/*;^ no open 

In August of that j 

hostiliv Zoggfsts, was still a member of the 

later became leader of the gg differences were 

LNC It „rb^roc wider Meanwhile, *e 
irreconcilable and neutral m these local 

Bntish Govenunen . professed to be willing to kill 

squabbles and to n”'" “ ^ ^ ,„V, Untish liaison officers w ill. 

Germansor ■•f-=;P™?j:tcn..o® of persuading Aem to sink 
all parties itli “ common cause It was the 

their difiercnMS an t}„j well-mcanmg policj %\ai 

peculiar tragMy o become clear to most obserk ers that these 
persisted m after » , and even wlicn only one of the 

diffcrenois ^ ^ suffering while Oie other two were 

pame, was fighung^ 

Cither active y . the mission at StjUc, near Korea, It 

Inthe'vce ^ L.K C alone lud war aims 

became evident to me 
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simtUr to our owt:, and were ready to go to all lengths to attain 
them. Accordingly I elected to go to the Gjinokastre area which 
promised to become the centre of the L.N.C. movement. The 
small mule train necessary to carry' our wireless stores and kits 
was provided by some nearby Vlachs. These interesting semi- 
nomadic people, who are wdely distributed over the Balkans, 
call themselves Romani and speak a language akin to Roumanian. 
They are muleteers by nature, horse-copers by intuition, and live 
the life of shepherds, travelling in the spring, with vast flocks of 
sheep to the high uplands, where they' pass the summer, and 
then in the autumn returning to their scattered settlements in 
southern Albania and the Greek Epinis. Showing no interest in 
politics or war, they seem to be the one imchanging, untroubled 
race in the Balkans which knows enough to meddle only with its 
own affairs and to let the great world go by. 

Our cross-country journey took diree days. It was pleasant to 
stroll along behind our sleek, active little mules through the 
sundrenched countryside, stopping perhaps at a village where 
we were elaborately entertain^, or perhaps with some Vlachs 
who pressed on us maize bread and bowls of ’kos similar to tlie 
Bulgarian ‘yoghourt*. In a village the entertainment always 
began with ‘meze’ — a sort of grace before meat consisting, 
usually of soft white cheese and ‘raid which is the fiery brandy 
they disUl from grape juice, plums, mulberries, or even figs, 
often flavoured with aiuseed. This was followed, after a formal 
interval, by eggs, inutton, pastry dishes of various kinds, and 
concluded with thick sweet Turkish coffee. For a few leks we 
bought lusdous purple figs and bunches of grapes, and once we 
were nude free of a tree laden with the largest mulberries I have 
wer seen ^from tins orgy the three of us emerged stained from 
head to foot a rich and royal purple. 

There was no sign of the war until we reached the town of 
ennet; but of past wars there were many, for in this troubled 
wun^ there are few places free from scars. The village of 
h rashen, for example, whidi we passed had been ravaged by the 
. Oreeks m 1914 m company with 150 other Albanian villages*. 
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and on the highest mountains one would find stone sangars and 
heaps of spent cartridges fired by the Greeks in their campaign 
against the Italians Permet itself had suffered in that campaign, 
and had recently been burnt again by the Italians as a reprisal for 
some partisan action It was now garrisoned by Italians who 
occupied newly built barracks 

The town lies m the Vjose valley on the motor-road from 
Jannina in Greece to Herat In addition to this there is the road 
from Jannina to Korea, another to Gjmokasfre, Tepelem, and 
Valona, and a coast road from Saranda to Valona There are but 
two short cast-west roads , one linking Tepelem with the Permet 
road, and one linking Saranda with Gjmokastre This scarcity of 
motor-roads made southern Albania an almost ideal country for 
partisan warfare Enemy gamsons were confined to toivns on the 
roads, while the country m between was more or less under 
partisan control, and the necessaiy strengthening of gamsons 
and the collecting of mule transport were ample warning signs 
that a drive through partisan temtoiy was in preparation The 
partisans would have been even more favoured had there been 
extensive forest or thick scrub, but most of the south is singularly ^ 
bare of trees There are patches of oak, pine, and beech forest 
between Korea and Frashen, but eastwards the forest gradually 
thins out to stunted oak scrub, so that west of the Vjosa one finds 
a country of high bare ridges where wood ofanysortis of almost 
famme scarcity 

In order to at oid the Permet garrison, we crossed the road and 
forded the river about a mile above the town From the west 
bank a steep stony path zigzags up to the G.OOO ft pass over the 
Nemercke range mto the upland valley of Zagon Dawn over- 
took us still below the pass We halted for a moment to look 
down upon the fertile flats on the banks of the Vjose, tlie 
blackened skeleton of Permet half-hidden among cypress trees, 
and the blatantly unscathed Ualtan barraeJu inside tlieir barbed- 
wire penmeter 

On the pass we Jiad to give an account of ourselves to the 
partisan band or dieta’ on guard there With one exception 
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they seemed suspicious of our honajides. Tlie exception was a 
voluble little man, not unlike Charlie Chaplin, who had once 
owned a restaurant in Tirana, atid who now attached himself to 
us, unbidden, in the role of chef to tlie mission. Though not un- 
mindful of his own wages and trade perquisites, he filled this 
post very satisfactorily for three or four months. His pastr>' was 
ethereal, his soups substantial; and the mission at Shepr, where 
we lived, earned a well-deserved reputation for good fare. His 
long and successful reign came to a sudden end with the dis- 
covery in his house of various bits of parachute silk. For this he 
was condemned to be shot. In sawng him, which I did with 
difficulty, I acted from purely altruistic motives, for it was un- 
fortunately impossible to re-employ him. 

The village of Shepr where we established ourselves consisted 
of ^hQut one hundred houses. It lay on tlie eastern slope of 
the wide and rather barren valley of Zagori, between the 
long, level, almost unbroken ridges of Nemcrcke and Lunxheries 
which rise to over 6,000 ft. The floor of the valley is about 
S,000ft. above the sea. Some 15 miles to the south is Uie Greek 
frontier, and a few of the villages south of Shepr have a Greek 
population. 

The Greeks are in tlw habit of making extravagant claims to 
most of southern Albania, including Gjinokastre, Korea, and 
Valona, but it appeared to me that a very slight adjustment of the 
present frontier or a small transfer of population is the most they 
can furly ask. 

About S miles south of Shepr the Lunxheries mountains are 
cut by a wild and difficult gorge, by which a paved mule track 
leads down to the Dhrino valley and Gjinokastre, about six 
hours’ march away. The people of Zagori are mainly Orthodox 
Cfuistians, and most villages enjoy the blessing of a venerable 
time-mellowed stone diurdi of a uniform pattern, with an 
arched cloister on one side, and a high tower of which the upper 
part and belfry are built in the form of three open arches, one 
above the other. The houses are of stone with stone roofs and are 
enclosed by a high'wall. Laige double wooden doors under a 
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tiled porch lead into the flagged court 3 ^rd and the stables, which 
usuallj occupy the ground floor of the l^ouse Stone stairs lead 
to the living rooms above The old alluvial fan on which Shepr 
stood had been built up into terraced fields where wheat and 
maize were grown in rotation, while in the village itself were 
many fruitful terraced vineyards and orchards However dirty 
the narrow alleys betiveen the high walls might be, there was no 
dirt mside the houses, and o\er the whole village lay an air of 
pnde, modest well-bemg, and content 
We hired an empty house for one gold sovereign a month, and 
there awaited the arrival of the partisan command — -the Shtab — 
which was then located at a village called Kuc, south of Valona, 
two days* march from Shepr The whole area, from the Greek 
border north to Valona, and east as far as Frashen, was called 
the I re Zone The commander was Islam Radowicke, a middle- 
aged, competent, cautious soldier, liked and respected by all, but 
no Communist His political commissar, for they were organised 
on the Russian model, was Badn Spahiu, a man younger than 
Islam, and a fiery patriot and Communist Both ^ve^e ex-officers 
of the Italian-trained Albanian army Badn s house in Gjmo- 


kastre had already been burnt and his wife and child forced to 
lead an unsettled precarious life between various villages He 
was able and tireless, and spoke forcibly and persuasively, using 
a wealth of quiet gesture Albanians, like Irishmen, seem to have 
a natural genius for fighting and generalship Most of them have 
carried a nfle from their youth up, and until fairly recent times 
the national pastimes of brigandage and blood-feuds necessarily 
made the survivors cunning m the use of ground and cover They 
served as valued rnereenanes and janissaries with the Turks, 
from whose ranks came Skenderbeg, the Alb^.an Alex^der. 
Taut Gaiola the great Pasha of Constantinople, and Mehemet 
All of Egypt We see them serving m^er the miserable Ferdi- 
nand of Naples, and against him ,n acily^vhere toth before and 
after the arrival of Ganbaldi and his Thousand the Albanian 
colony plaved a part fully m Byron's estimate of 

their race 'faithful m peril, indefatigable m service' 
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At this early stage the partisan movement was weak. Apart 
from the arming and equipping of the 1st Brigade by the 
then near Korea, notliing had been done. Nearly eveiy man Jiad 
a rifle, captured, stolen, or inherited, wWcli might be of Italian. 
German, Greek, Russian, Austrian, or French origin; but except 
for a few Italian light machine-guns tliere were no automatic 
weapons. The riflemen wore broad leatlier belts supported by 
cross straps in whicli they could carry lSO-200 rounds. Almost 
as serious as tlie lack of automatics was the shortage of boots. 
Normally Albanians wear very stout hand-made shoes with 
slightly tumed-up toes which slip easily on and off, or a sandal 
with a rubber-tjTe sole. Now tliere were neither tlie leatlier, 
tyres, nor the cobblers to turn out footwear in the required 
quantities. In the Ire Zone there were about SfiOO poorly- 
armed men organised in five groups— Berat, Mesoplik, Kurve- 
lesh, MaUkastra, and Zagori — and in addition to the 'active . 
battalions, there were reserve battalions which only turned out in 
the e\’ent of a levy en masse. The 1st Brigade of Korea svas tlte 
forerunner of some dozen mobile brigades which were recruited 
from the active battalions as arms and ammunition became 
available. Just before I left the country in May I9i4 I attended 
the inauguration ceremony of the 8th Brigade, by which time the 
L.N.C. forces of southern Albania were believed to comprise 
nearly 20,000 men, most of them well armed, organised as a 
Division under a General Staff. 

Even in those early days I was impressed by the camaraderie 
and etprit de corps of ^ various battalions and 'chetas ’, the easj‘- 
going relations between men and leaders, and the severity of the 
discipline. For immorality, theft, looting, or even failing to put 
into the common pool what had been captured from tlie enemy, 
the penalty was death. On one occasion five boys of Shepr who 
had found and sold some drugs, which they Iiad picked up near 
- the dropping ground Iwig after they had been dropped, were 
sentenced to be shot. Only their youth and the strenuous plead- 
ing of every family in the village saved them. And one afternoon, 
just before 1 left, three men were tried in Shepr, two for iramor- 
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ality and one for stealing cigarette papers from a comrade 'nie 
Bntish officer who happened to arrive that day to relieve me had 
to step over the bodies lying m a lane by the church where they 
had been shot He reached our house perceptibly shaken, 
wondenng among what sort of cut-throats ® ^ ^ en 

Military offences were punished by disarming and dismissal-a 
disgrace worse than death-and such was the exalted feelmg of 
dedication to a noble cause that they were willing to accept or 
exact the stem penalnes of this Draconian code 

To show Uieir boundless admiration for die Russian army and 
to disunguish them from the BaUi Kombetar K ^ 

called them), the partisans of thei N C wore a red star in ffieir 
caps OdieLse they look^ Ue -y oto 
a tnfie more travel-stained They seldom 
other hand, they did not grow beards ™ " 

clothe most of them in battle^ress, but for the ‘ ' 

::::^rmrwXtoepun.;ritmusers^ 

salutation was 15'“ Albanian ' Vdekje Fasliizmit-Liri 

■Liberty to the People ■ ^ „ smell out anyone ofBalli 

Populhf Tills ngid formula 
tendencies, whose oivn £. 

Traitors’, by diem when not on patrol 

•Die partisans had htd discussing the war 

They sat about endless y ,„„d-rolled cigarettes, and 

politics, or the next m . ^ partisans, uerc 

singing Their “""S*' ' When in particularly good 

melancholy, took die form of a nng dance in 

heart the> danced lengtl*. imitated the alow steps and 

%\hidi a file ^ounshed a handherehicf and croone*! an 

actions of a leader w chorus empliasised at the 

improMScd topical eaten ^ 
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appropriate place. If any women joined in they formed a 
separate ring. I enjoyed watdung die comical steps and actions 
of the leaders of these dances. 

There were a number of young girls with the partisans, some 
working as clerks or interpreters, some in the ranks. The arms 
which they carried were symbolic, for their job in action was to 
tend the wounded. Those who were clerks led a busy life, for> 

I discovered later with the Italian partisans, the amount of paper 
circulated would not have discredited a real army. A duplicating 
machine which I procured for tiiem considerably augmented the 
ammunition supply for this war of words. Having so much time 
on their hands the partisans, 1 thought, might well have benefited 
the country and improved their already good relations wth tlie 
villagers by helping in the fields. But they left all the ploughing 
and the fetching of wood and water to their wives, sisters and 
mothers: for, like most amateur soldiers, they considered that 
fighting alone was consistent with dignity. In Albanian society 
the women s place is fully on a level with the men’s, and they 
earn it by doing most, if not all, of the work. 
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THE ITALIANS COLLAPSE, 
THE GERMANS ARRIVE 


I n RST s AW the partisans in action in a night attack on Ltbohov, 
a small town on the opposite side of the Dhrino valley to 
Gjmokastre A gamson of fifty Italians lived *ere in the 
Citadel, and it was the home of many prominent Balh My part 
m the action was to prevent the arrival of reinforcements from 
Gjinohastre by tranmg the earth road which connects Libohov 
vnth the mam road, but from what 1 had heard of the Italians m 
Albama, the Ust thing which the gamson of Gjmokastre would 
be likely to do was to stir from their barracks after dark 
We found Islam Radowicke wiUi tivo or *ree todred 
partisans lying concealed on a hot afternoon in the woodrf W 
of the nver which cuts through the gorge from Zagon to the 
Dhrmo valley The smctest precautions to avoid °l>seryati°n 
from the air vvere enforced This was, of course, sound practice, 
hTthe ltalian Air Force had done little to deserve die ^caggcm 

ated r^pect shown W7;rre s^feri^— 

hmv parted I wi on the morning of our amv al, vvhen the only 
now puzziM ,,T,ntc<I to speak, persisted m couenng 

man m sight, to w i aeroplane a good lo miles ofT 

flat m a maize fi ^ But aeroplanes could not 

was responsible for n s ™ 

be entirely dtscoun followed one of ours over their 

^sion an bomb oo ,o .he signal fircs, to 

dropping ground and o Germans frcquenlly used 

the great surprise o . and my successor at Sliepr, who 

an aeroplane . ,^.,iJace m tents, had his camp bombetJ 

was living outsi e ^ ^ U q 

It -Col Phihpl-eake.wnw^ 

at ilic time, was * ’5[^d clieese, the men filed out of 

At dusk, after a meal of iJrt* 
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the river bed for the three hours' march to Libohov. In 

the secrecy imposed prior to this night attack, someone a 

warned the Italians who were svaiting for us inside their lort. 

Their morale was know-n to be low, and perhaps the partisans 
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Italians replied with madiine-guns and mortars. The ar 
was intense, but with so much stuff flying about sorne o ' 
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partisans were killed The bugle sounded a charge, the attaokm 
dosed in through the town towards the “s, set ahght die 
houses of the most-hated Ball,, and withdrew in good order 
before datvn It was a bold but quite futile effort 

Agrim scene was enacted 

Ubove on the way home Un had died of 

an old Byran^e chumh one P A, h, 

wounds was buned Badn deuv 

finished, a trembling hy the partisans standing 

almost without warning shot t , . ^ , /i,tnn<»^ the nicht 
round He was a spy captured m L^o^ov d^g 

After this abortive action valley 

Badn to a place called Cepo. 6 miles do^ 
from Gjmokastre, where a twentj-four hours’ 

hshed On 8 September. fcXlYTan „IIapse. and orders 
warning, there came the . could bv fair means or 

for me m get from them ^ XLg Za'ch^ a letter to 
foul— even purchase was allot me at Cepo to discuss 

the Italian commander Mkmg^i 

surrender terms, I w®"* r-,. piastre area was the Pcnigia 

wireless at Shepr hi^ General Chimmetlo, with a 

Ditision, commanded by oc 

strength of ^dk of tliese were at Gjmokastre itself, but 

mountain guns The bu Permet, Saranda, Delvine, and 

there were commanding the gorge at die 

Tcpelem, a strategic a„a ,l,at from Permet 

junction of tlie GP"‘’’'X,, by tlie pass and grazing alp of 
I crossed the knn't crossed tile mam road m day- 

Chaymp. forded d»= f ™ ge sp-mg a smaU mburaty of the 
light On a ™ks and three dead Germans, who 

Dhnno were 1"° °'""artisansontlicpreviousday Following 
had been ambushed bj P ^cje,, i found Badn and 200 

an earth road up _f{>po. biilt on a commanding spur 

partisans at the "’'“XX.hc bndge and the roam road Tlie 
about 3,000 tards fre™ „„,luicUe old budding in a court- 
monasteo ® 
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yard enclosed by a bigh stone wall. A fig tree, a fountain, and a 
little chapel, in which were some old uncared-for frescoes, faced 
the living quarters. Tiie presiding genius was a striking figure 
— a tall, robust priest, clad in a black cassock and a high stiff 
black hat, who conversed loudly and energetically in Greek or 
Albanian with equal fluency. Although old, grey-bearded, and 
spectacled he radiated vigour and decision, and was one of 
the stoutest, most warm-hearted and hospitable men I have ever 
met. He was an impressive, imperious blending of Mr Pickwick 
and Friar Tuck. 

The monastery staff consisted only of an old mad woman and 
a few decrepit men, but under one of such commanding person- 
ality it provided an overflowing abundance of the good things of 
life equal to anything found in wealthy well-staffed monasteries 
—great hunks of fresh wheat bread, bowls of white liquescent 
cheese, honey from the hundred hives lining the south wall, figs 
as big as pears, grapes, wine, raki. Fortunately the Albanians 
take no breakfast — they say their stomachs are too coated with 
chalk to function properly .at that early hour — so we could face 
with perfect equanimity the rich oily stew served up twice a day 
in an enamel bowl the size of a baby’s bath. 

General CWminello proved elusive. He failed to attend a 
meeting we arranged halfway between Gjinokastre and Cepo, 
having been frightened, he said, by the presence of a Balli patrol 
on the road. Meanwhile the leaders of the Balli Kombetar were 
in touch with him demanding his surrender to them in the name 
of the Provisional Albanian Government of Tirana. At length 
our patience was exhausted and on the 14lh we all marched by 
night towards Gjinokastre. The partisans, whose numbers had 
swollen to 500, took up positions in a ravine about 1,000 yards 
from the northern perimeter of the barracks, and Badri and I 
with a small escort climbed up to the fortified putpost ridge and 
passed through the wire under a wWte flag. From the ridge, 
which was strongly held, we looked down on the fine modem 
barracks, the vehicles and guns neatly parked. Our mouths 
watered, like Blucher’s at the sight of London. The company 
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holding the ridge were bewildered but friendly They conducted 
us to the General's ofBce, which was situated on the main road 
We were afraid of the arrival at any time of Germans from 
Jannina or Valona, in fact some German trucks had stopped at 
the barracks the previous day, so the first request I made of the 
General was to take us somewhere where we could talk without 


fear of being surprised He was a tall, thin, weak-Iooking man 
With him were five of his colonels They were all very smart, in 
shiny black nding boots and much benbboned uniforms In a 
distant comer of the barracks Badn, %vho like many Albanians 
spoke Italian fluently, opened negotiations 
It had been reported that a small German force was attacking 
the Italian garrison at Tepeleni, so we proposed to the General 
three courses to join us in attacking these Germans, to hand over 
everything to us as representmg the Allies, or to bum everj- 
thing His counter-proposal was that he should be allowed to 
tuarch his whole force to the port of Saranda where, when trans- 
port to Italy had been arranged, he would surrender all he had 
He said that he had received no orders, that he was not in touch 


''ith Rome, tliat his men would certainly not fight tlie Germans, 
and that he would not consider handing over any weapons until 
he was safely at the coast To receive the arms at Saranda did not 
suit us Here at Gjinokastre, where men were available, we 
could quickly disperse and hide all the material, for time was the 
ah'important factor It was strange that the Germans had not 
already come Badri assured me that the Saranda road would be 
Mocked by partisans, and as we could stop any mo\e in the 
direction of Valona, we die General he must make up his 
niind by five o’clock that esening, alUiough it was obvious to all 
that If he refused we could not impose our view, I threatened 
Mohave his barracks bombed. Badn swore at them m Italian, and 
die colonels rased about fO honour Tlie part> broke 

uo m •» ♦/.mrv»r and we repai*^ outpost companv to await 

ihe “>> '“f 

fne of Badn s I’"*’"?'".' '' >idc tlie coni(uny 
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■rfl tlic pass-. Tliis svas trcadiery, and I 

Italian could be trusted to cany out his part of ^ S 

that we would not have to light die rest of ^ g 

wanls. Doivn below die Italians “ ^.^fSgWeup 

atfiveo-clockcaineaterienotefromdieGencral. Iw.llg 

my arms to nobody.’ i j „nf hack to our 

Feelmg rather foolish, we left, and srehad 

lines before heavy firing btokeout on the iminr . 

that were obscure die company on die "-isa o^J 

direction wid. allthey had. while die "’,°'”'*.^’’“'„^,he!d 

plastering some empty fields across the nver , 

?heir fire and presently the Italians calmed J"'™’ 

wdth me that an attack on die gamson would to ^ 

hut we hoped that they would move out. wl m ^ 

better able to deal with them. -Po hurry- “P 

cut off their water supply, which was P'>^ J'Jiot.foot to 

from the town above, and the same nigh um on the leth 

Shepr to report progress. Whw ' 6“' .I”* oip, the 

1 found the worst had happened. Finding the 

thirsty Italians, after burning what th^ “““ unhWered. 

mamhed in the night, and had reached &nmda i^m 

. Elsewhere, after bunung 'J“'P'j’r*’fisms had taken 

Permet and Kelcyra had surrendered, and the partisan 
and were holding Tepeleni. ; • Saranda, 

Instead of at once following the Perugia ivi 
which was a long two days' march for P J gjino. 

arranged for a somewhat premature of 

kastrl.'Ihetown.thecapiuloftheProvirKe.had^ 

over 10 , 000 . It is a lovely old place, straggling 
the steep slopes of three spurs or buttresses o g 

mountains whidi bound the Dhrino valley on ® j^e 

Badri on a white charger, recently Unseen 

partisans filed slowly up the narrow of vines, 

old-fashioned houses, stone-arched doorways, ,~,etinC 

mimircui. und cypmstc. niu pwiplc were wildly J 

bouquets of flowers, and embracing long- ost re 
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fnends in the ranks of the procession At length we reached the 
massive walls of the citadel TTns was built in 1808 by the 
notorious Ah Pasha, the cruel Lion of Jannina, and completely 
dominates the town The great crowd which had gathered in the 
sun-baked square outside the walls of the gloomy fortress now 
gave themselves up to an afternoon of undiluted oratory First 
the mayor, then Badn, then mjself, faced the delighted crowd, 
and after that anyone who felt he had something in him demand- 
ing utterance One of the L N C representatives from Zagon, a 
spectacled student called Shemsi, embarked on a long harangue 
which appeared to be nothing but an all-embracing Emulphus' 
curse directed against the Balli Kombetar A Balh leader, Bahn 
Oman {for the rupture between the parties was not yet final), 
was standing next to me farming himself witli his Homburg hat, 
as much to cool his rising indignation as to mitigate the hot blast 
reflected from the blazing white square Hemmed m as he was 
by partisans and L N C adherents, his position was delicate, but 
he stood his ground stoutly enough and even attempted to raise 
his voice against some of the more outrageous accusations At 
this point, fearing trouble, I begged Badn to silence the ex- 
uberant Shemsi More certain help, however, was at hand Tlie 
appearance of an ancient and sobtary biplane sailing scdatelj 
through the sky far to the south, dispersed the crow d m disorder 
and brought the celebrations to a timcl), if undignified, end 
We dined and slept that night m one of GjmoUstrc's oldest 
bouses Most of these are t\M>- or tlirce-stoned buddings with 
projecting wings and a balcony between The ground-floor 
wmdows are small and barred, those on the second floor are high 
and latticed Above them the broad eaves are supportcil by 
wooden struts projecting from the wall The stone floors and 
stone walls of the ground-floor rooms make them delightfull) 
cool and dim, and tlie austerity of the atone is relieved bj 
bnghtU painted fireplaces and by red and blue pointing between 
Oic stones of the floor Upstairs tlie wootlcn ceilings are 
carved or painted in red, grwi, oryellow designs, and adomed 
witli an abundance of erode stars and crescents We dincrl in 
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Albanian fashion from a common dish of 'piUau’ placed m the 

“Tn'the mommg I set oiffor the Greek frontier m “ 

Italian truck ivith six partisans a^ 70 lb 

the road from the north was barred by partisans at Tep . 

thought that If we could blow the bridge near Kakav o" 

to JaLna, we might delay the Germans *uffic.»tly « 

of the booty we expected to get at Sa^da Badri 

were already m rcut, for tbe port between Gjmokastre ^ 

Kakavi on L Greek border the road nms through Sat open 

country, and ts more or less invulnerable to “’’““SC ^ 

were tLe bridges spanning mere dry river bed, ^ • 

no obstacles, but a mile or so beyond the border we 

of a more promising place where the road crossed a d p ^ 

We trundled along the dusty road, half expecting t 

German column, crossed the Greek frontier, an r ^ 

unguarded bridge without tncident It appeared to be a rran 

replacement of one destroyed tn the Greek-Itahan 

consisted of three massive concrete piers j’,i,„ueht- 

roadway The piers were 6 ft *■*. tot the builder had ftought 

fully provided holes in them for demolition charges With my silt 
partiLs acting a, a covenng party I hastily die 

powerful explosive into each of two piers and no 
charges with a length of detonanng fuse Just « all J 

some Greeks from the nearby village appeared, oo 
situation at a glance, and lalmched an mdignant protes on 
of the doomed bridge It was of no particular va ue i 

they said, but if the Germans found the bridge blown t 

certainly bum tbe nearest village, which happen to e 

I quite saw their point but war is war Lighting the sa e y . 

1 told them to run, and set them tbe example niyse 
minutes later there was a sansfactory roar and bits of ri ge s 
high into tbe air When the last piece had fallen ran 
to survey the work of my 'prenbce hand with * ® ™ 
pnde becommg to an amateur m cnme The bridge a 
It in a big way', but the ravine was not so difficult to cross 
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I had lioped, and it was clear that a diversion could be quickly 
effected 

We returned to Gjmokastrc, burning a small wooden bridge 
for good measure on the way f made another forced march to 
Shepr to report to Base, returned almost without stoppmg to 
Gjinokastre, and from there readied Saranda by car on the 22 nd 
It IS about 40 miles away over bleak uplands 

Saranda is a small town almost opposite the northern tip of 
Corfu which IS only about 10 miles distant This small, modem, 

I dusty and indefensible town lay on the shore of a deep and 
sheltered ba} Steamers could lie out about SOO yards from a 
wooden jetty on which, however, there were no cranes 

Chimmello and his staff were installed m an office building on 
the water front Badri had already seen them, and since neither 
side chose to offer recnminations for recent past events, they 
vsere on good terms with each other Moreover, the Italians 
werejubilant, for 2,000 had been embarked m an Italian ship the 
previous night Chimmello said he was now m touch with 
Ambrosio, the Itaban Chief of Staff at Rome, who had ordered 
them to retain their nfles We agreed to this and, m return, the 
General agreed to defend the town if the Germans came— a 
promise which I felt sure would not be fulfilled by the thoroughly 
demoralised men waiUng impauently to be taken home Mean- 
while the handing over of vehicles and mules, of which there 
were SOO belonging to the mountain battery, had begun, and the 
partisans worked furiously to remove to Kuc and Cepo as much 
of the stores, arms and ammunition as they could handle 
While this went on I made a quickjoumey on foot to Konispol 
to see what was happening there This is a small town on the 
Greek border 25 miles sou* of Saranda to which it is Imked by 
a motor-road 1 was pleased to not6 that a blown bridge had 
stopped all traffic, and that the unbndged, fast-flowing nver 
looked likely to present a more formidable obstacle than our 
ravine at Kakavi I was surprised to hear afterwards that the 
Germans had reached Saranda by that route Tlie few partisans at 
Konispol were jumpy They explained their fears by takmg me to 
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Cepo was strongly held. It was Badri’s intention to fight the 
Germans there and to ‘lie doggo* at Cepo, but as a precautionary 
measure some 200 partisans w'erc oocup 3 ’ing a long horseshoe- 
shaped position on the low liillj commanding the approaclj to the 
monasterj’. 

Having been told that a bridge in tlie gorge south of Tepeleni 
had been prepared for blowing, Badri and I went down by car to 
see it. It was a concrete arched bridge whicli carried the road 
over a small nallah wi tli steep cliffs on one side and tlie Dhrino on 
tlie other. These cliffs, at the foot of which the road is cut, made 
it very vulnerable to attack by explosives; but two montlis later 
the heavy winter rains closed it far more effectively than we 
could have ever done by bringing down a large landslide. This 
bridge had been well prepared for blowing by the Italians, who 
had sunk five timber-lined holes 4 ft. square and 6 ft. deep in the 
crown of the arolies. The partisans had already laid their diaigcs 
of Italian blasting powder and had filled the holes to the brim 
with earth and stones. Unluckily the man in diarge, who knew 
nothing of the fine art of destruction or of the use of deto/wting 
fuse, had fused each charge separately witli safety fuse. This 
meant that the charges would go off at different times, thus 
losing much of their effect, or that the explosion of the first might 
perhaps dislodge or break the fuses of the others before they had 
acted. It Was too late to dig out the holes and connect up with 
detonating fuse. The antlapated failure occurred next day. Only 
two of the charges went off, blowing a small hole in the middle 
of tlie road and a bit out of one side. 

On the morning of 1 October, I watched the long-expected 
German column drive past. From tlie monastery spur several 
miles of the white ribbon of road were in sight before it dis- 
appeared round a comer just short of the bridge about to be 
blown. Headed by motor-cydists and staff cars, sixty troop- 
carr 3 dng vehicles and two US mm. guns crossed the bridge at 
the bottom of the Cepo valley — ^where they halted to inspect tlie 
three dead men and the ambushed trucks — and park^ them- 
selves in a wood 2 miles b^ond. The troops disappeared round 
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altogetlier too templing. It was impossible to send any orders 
there in time, and a few minutes later the crackle of rifle fire 
warned us that our precious dump was now in jeopardy. I have 
never understood what intentions those Germans had, but from 
the unconcerned way in whidi they marched into that narrow 
defile I am sure they had no knowledge of our presence. Had 
the partisans who opened tlie ball been in sufficient. force, or 
well-enough armed, to have made a clean job of the ambush, all 
might have been well. As it was, a few men and mules were hit, 
the rest promptly scattered in the scrub, and under cover of the 
gathering dusk b^an to fight back. Signal lights soared up, and 
the ripping sound of the fast-firing German madiine-gun showed 
us with what we had to deal. One could not but admire tlie speed 
witlt which they recovered from what must have been a very 
painful shock. 

The battle so unluckily begun continued for two days. In the 
morning the Germans, who bad withdrawn to a position near the 
bridge, were reinforced from Gjinokastre. On the 6th twelve 
troop-carriers and two Ii5mm. guns arrived from the north. 
Although the partisans fought %vell, the ultimate issue ivas not in 
doubt. Our two 40 mm. anti-tank guns, to which as a gunner I 
attached myself, firing from some scrub on the face of the spur, 
made the main road impassable. A truck ivhich foolisblystopped 
near the bridge was hit at a range of S.OOO yards and set alight. 
TTie guns were, of course, soon spotted and neutralised by the 
fire of a heavy mortar firing from belilnd cover. One of them 
received a direct hit. While the fight went on those men who 
could be spared laboured to clear the monastery and the dump 
of arms and to hide what they could in the bush. The difficulty of 
feeding men in the firing-line, 1,000 yards or more from the 
monastery, made a long resistance unlikely. Everj-thing had to 
be carried by hand and nothing hot could be provided for them. 

When the two guns began shelling the monastery and its 
approaches Badrj gave the order for retreat. The dump %vas set 
alight and the partisans started to steal away, covered by the 
fire of a few machine-guns. AU tracks converged on the 
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all the time However hot the day or steep the hill they never 
shed a garment While I would be going along coolly and com- 
fortably in nothing but a pair of shorts, they would be weanng 
two or three sweaters and a pair of thick homespun trousers No 
wonder they were thirsty souls Through his long association 
with me, during which he complained of loss of weight, Mehmet 
acquired more sense — in tins respect, at least, if not m others — 
but 1 don t think I saw him with hts shirt off more than once 
I believe he thought it mdehcate 
We crossed the Chayup pass m the dark, where the Vlachs 
were preparing for their wmter trek to the coast, and where we 
had a running fight with one of their savage white dogs — our 
hard-flung stones he just tried to catch, so that Mehmet was 
reduced to usmg his Sten, fortunately without fatal results 
These dogs are said to be descended from wolves and they seem 
unable to forget u We forded the Dhrmo, crossed the road, and 
headed for Cepo Amongst the black shadows cast by the 
cypresses, the moonlight played on the blackened sliell of the 
silent monastery No burly ‘ Papa' welcomed the wayfarer. The « 
vines were cut down, the bees were gone, and the body of tlie 
old mad woman lay buried m the courtyard Tlie bttle churcli 
stood alone untouched and untended amid the rums 

Our first halt was at Golem, one of the highest and poorest 
villages of southern Albama set m the middle of the barren up- 
lands of Kurvalesh It was as yet unbumt The inhabitants were 
Moslem and, until recent times, could look back with pnde upon 
a long and successful record of brigandage If there were no 
partisans m a village Mehmet would go to the headman, who 
either took us in himself or sought out for us the best accom- 
modation We would leave our boots m the passage outside the 
h\ mg room (this sensible and labour-saving custom is facilitated 
y ^e type of shoes Albanians wear), and our host would seat us 
m e place of honour on sheepskm rugs on each side of the fire- 
place The wood fire would be heaped up and a bottle of raki 
produced, while the women prepared food Before eating, our 
ost or one of the women would bring basin and ewer and pour 
water over our hands Then the low round table was brought m. 
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tile bowl of food, and a hunk of bread and a spoon for eadi man 
Everyone except the women squatted down, seized a spoon, 
bared his right arm, and then devil take the hindmost To sup 
with the devil requires a long spoon, but for me it was equally 
necessary wlien supping with Albanians With a short body and 
not long arms, unable when squattmg to tuck my legs neatly 
under me, I started with a heavy handicap That I was not 
holding my own was so apparent that they usually conceded me 
a small private bowl When the big bowl was emptied we threw 
our spoons into it, the bread was swept up, the table carried out, 
and we went back to our rugs 

‘We cleansed our beards of the mutton grease. 

We lay on our mats and were filled wilh peace ' 

For siraphaty, economy of utensils, labour, and washing up, 
much can be said for die Albanian way of serving a meal 
From Golem we crossed another pass and dropped down to the 
Kuc valley where the partisans still had their H Q in a farm- 
house In the town itself there was not a single house with a 
roof — bumt-out trucks, burnt nfles and guns, littered the streets 
Passing down the Shushtce valley through the woods of Kalarat 
we met hundreds, or even thousands, of semi-starved Italians wJjo 
lay about listlessly in improvised shelters They were ultimately 
dispersed by the L N C amongst vanous villages, where they 
were fed in return for work In my opmion, for thus mamtatning 
alive, at no small sacrifice to themselves, the men to whom tliey 
owed die invasion of their country and die destruction of their 
homes, theAlbaniansacqmredgreatment Actsofmagnammity 
amongst nations, especially those of the Balkans, are so rare that 
this example of retummg good for evil deserves remembrance 
At Brataj, 1 5 miles south of Yalona, we came upon an unfinished 
motor-road Brataj was occupied by partisans, but the next two 
villages were strongholds of the BalU who looked at us with 
curiosity and suspicion as we passed dirough To all enquiries 
Mehinet s reply that I was a German officer greatly facilitated 
our passage and threw some hght on die changing attitude of 
that party We finally ran the mission to earth in a leaky hut on 
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the summit of the high ndge whidi separated tlie Shushice 
valley from the sea In an area where sympatlnes were so mixed 
their positionwas unenviable, after doing his utmost to work witli 

both parties, according to instructions, tlie officer concerned 
e\ aitually elected to champion the cause of tlie Ballt Tins had 
unfortimate results for everybody He established a sea base m 
some caves on the rocky coast of the Karabarun pemnsula, 
known to us later as Seaview, where m time a good many tons of 
arms and ammumtion were landed As m tlie meantime the 
Balli had become so flagrantly unfriendly, the distribuuon of 
these arms to tliem was banned, but since they held all tlie land 
approaches to Seavievv, the arms could not be issued to die 
L N C So tlicy lay there uselessly until m the end die base was 
betrayed to the Germans, who stepped m and took the lot 
With the coming of winter weather the supply of arms sent by 
air became extremely meagre In November it rained cv eiy day 
and on the 9th of that month the first snow fell Nevertheless, 
in accord with die exhortatioiu of the BBC broadcasts to 
augment the resistance movement, the forces of die LNC 
steadily grew larger By December five mobile bngades were m 
bemg, and if they were to be maintained increased supplies were 
essential We, therefore, made efibrts to establish a sea base m 
temtory controlled by partisans 

From their point of view the most suitable place was Grava 
Bay, just south of Panenno Point From here diere was a track 
leading inland to Kuc, which could be used for the rapid distribu- 
tion of stores 

Accordingly, Mehmet and I set out on another long journey, 
first to Seaview toconsult anaval officer who had been sent there 
to assist with sea sorties, and then to Grava Bay to reconnoitre 
As the Dhnno was now in flood we took, a different route After 
crossing Chayup we traversed the hillside high above the nver 
by a path which led to a big iron bridge near Tepeleni We 
stopped at the village of Lekei where we were entertamed by the 
veiy militant pnest of ihe ebundr, \*bo iraj one of dw many 
Albanians who had been to America and spoke very fair English, 
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Finding his congregations becoming less, he had exciianged tlie 
Bible for a rifle and now marclict! in tlic ranks of liic partisans. 

The bridge above Tepclcni was a fine steel girder structure 
upon whicli I should vcr>’ much have liked to have tried my hand. 
But it was tlie only link between Gjinokastre and Kclcyra where 
there was a large grain market upon wlticlt Gjinokastre and 
many otiicr places depended for food. At that time Kelc^'ra was 
in tlie liands of the Balli. When tlic}’ banned the export of grain, 
as they presently did, tlie people of Gjinokastre experienced a 
lean time until Kclcyra was finally taken by tlie partisans in the 
spring. Avoiding Tepcleni, where flicrc was a garrison, we 
inarclicd for two days through wild, sparsely inhabited country 
until we again reached Brataj. Tlicre we found the 1st Brigade 
whose inauguration parade I had watdicd in August near Korea. 
A state of war now existed between the Balli and tlie L.N.C., and 
Uie 1 st Brigade had been sent there to gain control of the country 
Nvitli on eye to opening the way to the arms and ammunition 
accumulated at Seaview. Tlie commander of the brigade, Mchmet 
Scliio, an able soldier and an ardent Communist, was notpleascd 
^v•hen he heard where we were going. He doubted if we should 
get through the Balli village of Dukati where we had to go to 
obtain a guide to Seaview, but at the same time he gave no hint 
of his own intentions regarding tliat village. He expressed the 
greatest disgust at our policy of backing botli parties, and gave 
me a personal message for the officer at Seaview that lie, Mehmet 
Schio, would not be responsible for what happened if the 1 st 
Brigade ever got there. 

He himself talked at length but he was far outdone by a young 
woman on the Brigade staff. Her manners were offhand, her - 
.appearance was a 'check to loose behaviour*, and she poured out 
an incessant stream of parrot-like propaganda until after mid- 
ft/ght. There was only one bed in the room the brigade staff 
occupied, and I made no bones about accepting when they 
offered it to me. The woman slept under it. 

At dawn next morning Mehmet and I stole silently away 
without as much as a ‘Goodbye* to avoid reawakerung that 
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sea. As we readied the crest die suij was sinking beJiind the far- 
otF souUiem Apennines. As the leaden pallor of evening crept 
slowly across die face of die Adriatic, behind us, to die cast, the 
snow*clad summit of Tomorres still glowed opalescent in the 
dying rays. Five diousand feet below, wlicre die sea broke 
gently on a rock-bound coast, our guide vaguely indicated the 
direction of the eaves and left us for a shepherd’s camp. There 
was no padi, so dowai over rough coral-like rock we sped in a 
race against darkness. We found die troglodyte mission, dis- 
cussed our business, and left early next morning for Brataj. 

A disinterested listener in the cave that night might liave 
diought diat representatives of the Ball! and the L.K.C. in 
British uniform were telling each other a few home truths. Most 
liaison olTiccrs must liave found that after living and fighting 
with people for some time that dicy become partisans in die real 
sense — blind followers of party or cause. The ideal liaison 
otBcer, I suppose, would not be subject to this fault; but ideal 
ofUccrs are rare, and no doubt for this reason die views of those 
in the field were heavily discounted by the dispassionate 
Olympians at Base. In this account I have tried hard to be 
objective, but, like Boswell's Mr Edwards who 'tried to be a 
philosopher but found cheerfulness always breaking in', I have 
found it difficult to exclude a preference for men who fought on 
tile same side as ourselves. . . ■ 

On top of the ridge next morning we ran into rain and drizzle 
so thick that we got temporarily separated. Half-way down the 
other side wlien we had emerged from diis we anxiously scanned 
the road for signs of movement. There was no traffic, but we 
were alarmed by sounds of battle apparently from the direction 
of Dukati. When some frightened villagers whom we met on 
the road told us that it had been attacked that morning by the 
1 st Brigade, we struck straight up the hillside in order to skirt it 
on the south. We came out on a ridge some 1,500 ft. above the 
village and sat down for a bite of bread. Below were groups of 
armed Balli, and moving along the hills to the east we saw long 
files of partisans. A light mortar was in action against the 
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Milage and madunc-guns were stuttering AlUiough wc had not 
exposed oursches undulj Uie |>artisans had sjxjltcd us A shtll 
from a -K) inm landed on the slopes below and the next round 
burst on Oic ridge to our left. We backed hastily away and con- 
tinued up the reverse slope, where we were at once seen by tlie 
UalU who proceeded to spray us with a maclune-gun We were 
too tired for any more detours so we pushed on rccklcsslj over 
bare grass slopes, hopuig to get witliin speaking distance of tlie 
partisans before tlicy shot us down at long range Suddenly a 
shout rang out and w c found ourselves co\ cred by a madnne-gun 
and several rifles tOO jardi oil In spite of liis parched tliroat 
and some excusable nervousness Mchmet waxed loud, eloquent 
and convincing We were not known to tlieni personally, but 
tliey sent us under escort to Mclimct Schio witli whom we had a 
few rccnminatory words for not luving warned us more ex- 
plicitly of his intentions Presumably, as w c w ere going Uirough 
Dukati, he liad thought it better to say noUiing Before we 
parted 1 strongly advised him to go himself to ^avicw rather 
than to take his whole brigade there At present there seemed 
little chance of this liappcmng Tlie battle was not going well, 
and as we sat tlicrc in tlie ram and gathenng dusk, eating freshly 
killed Dukati mutton, we hcaid the farmhar quick burst of a 
German machme-gun Tlie gamson at Logara Pass had come to 
the aid of Dukati 

FromKuc we went down to the coast at Crava Baj Towards 
evening, for it was advisable not to advertise our presence, we 
walked down a rocky valley and emerged on tlie narrow strip of 
fertile coastal plain In a passing snow squall we walked tlirough 
groves of olives and orange trees, laden witli golden fruit, and 
came out upon the coast road and the sea After scrambling down 
two or three hundred feet of rock we found a sandy beach, 
hidden from view except from the white houses of Borsh, a mile 
to the south Although it was almost dark and looked like 
snowmg again, I felt that a report on the beach would not be 
complete without a bathe I foiuKl it steep-to, with a bottom of 
small shingle — an ideal place-for landing craft 
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It was not until May that we received anything at Grava Bay. 
For the partisans the sea base became synonymous with the 
Greek Kalends, or pie in the sky. When they grumbled about the 
little they received by air, I cheered them by glowing pictures of 
what a sea base would mean once it was working — tons of 
ammunition, thousands of boots, telephones, wireless sets, 
printing presses, or anything they fancied. But, in the opinion of 
the Navy, Grava Bay lay open to the prevailing south wind and 
accordingly was undeservedly damned. Stores continued to pile 
up at Seaview and little interest was shown ui any other place. In 
January I did manage to arrange for a three-day stand-by period 
but, having gone there witli a wireless set, the first signal vve 
received was that no boat was available. 

Travelling as vve usually did without a wireless set and living 
mostly on maize bread and dieese, I was always in a desperate 
huny to get back to Shepr. I was always anxious to know if any 
^ sorties had been received, how many we were likely to get the 
next month, and whether or no there were any signs of our 
policy of equal treatment for all belligerents, no matter which 
side they were on, undergoing a change. About this time Base 
were still asking us for concrete evidence of Ball! collaboration 
with the enemy. 

On our return one veiy unwelcome signal contained news of 
the wounding and capture of the head of the British mission to 
Albania, Brigadier Davies, who had only recently arrived with a 
large staff. After being on tlie run for several days he was wounded 
and taken prisoner and the staff dispersed. His senior staff 
officer, who then became head of the mission, escaped to Abas 
Kupi, the Zoggist, but he died subsequently of tlie effects of frost- 
bite Contracted while escaping. The loss of Brigadier Davies, an 
officer of sufficiently high rank to influence policy, who in the 
short time he was in tlie country had come to tiie same con- 
clusions as myself, had a serious and lasting effect. 

Tliere was another signal which seemed to contain the seed of 
trouble — not so mucli because it introduced a feminine element, 
but because it threatened to disturb the placid regime of w'intcr 
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at Shepr A party of ten American nurses and twenty orderlies 
who had made a forced landing near Berat were reported on their 
way to Shepr for evacuation by sea They had been flying from 
Sialy to Taranto m a Douglas and found themselves over Yugo- 
slavia where they were shot at Having nm out of petrol over 
Albania, they had tlie good fortune to crash-land near Berat on 
the only fiat space for a good many miles around They reached 
Shepr in charge of a Bntish officer, the nurses in good heart and 
looks, tlie orderlies — big stalwart men — tired, bedraggled, and 
depressed We started them off for Seaview but they failed to 
get past Dukati where fighong was suU m progress 
Tlie next idea was to have them picked up from the airfield at 
Gjinokastre, where at the moment there were no Germans Tbej 
took up a position of readiness in a village a few miles from the 
airfield, but no sooner had the detailed arrangements for the 
pick-up been made than some enemy troops arrived m Gjmokastre 
However, the Germans might go, and since no aircraft were to 
be sent until asked for, they waited 1 went over to visit tliem 
and much to ray surprise, for f knew the Germans were still 
there, as I was crossing the Lunxlienes I saw eighteen Lightnings 
sweeping down the valley and a Wellington followed by two 
Douglas s coming m as though to land When I reached the 
village I heard what happened Apparently the officer in charge 
of the operation m Italy had got tired of keeping two squadrons 
standing by and had sent a signal that morning to say they were 
coming The British officer took his long suffermg party down 
and lay up near the airfield, but suice there were a couple of 
armoured cars on the mam road just across the river, he rightly 
refused to give the signal for the planes to land, in spite of the 
hysterical pleading of his flock. A subsequent attempt to get 
away by sea was successful Thus after two months or more of 
painful wandering for the most part patiailly borne, they landed 
ui Italy and were made much of 
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THE TIDE TURNS 

With the turn of the year tfie weather became more severe. All 
tile passes and high mountain patlis became snow bound so that 
avoiding action became difficult. Partisan activity was slight, for 
it was necessary to balance very carefully the, value of any action 
against die consequences which might follow it. Bad as it was to 
have your village burnt in summer, in winter it was many times 
worse. On the odier hand, the Germans, who were aware of the 
partisans’ difficulties, increased their activities. Having broken 
up die Headquarter mission they turned their attention to the 
mission near Korea, where there were also several officers who 
had come out to join Brigadier Davies. 

Oil 19 January all these arrived at Shepr, having been driven 
out with the loss of all their kit. Replacements for this were 
dropped almost the next night. !t Is pleasant to recall that 
missions in Albania were very well cared for by Base; almost too 
well, in fact, for one of the I..N.C. leaders, Tashko, at one time 
Albanian minister at New York, gave me a severe lecture on our 
shortcomings, of which one was the undue proportion of mission 
stores in aircraft loads. At the time I was pressing for ammuni- 
tion, of which there was always a shortage, and boots for a new 
eth Brigade about to be foiroed, so that the arrival of a plane 
with nothing but mission stores caused me some embarrassment. 

, The Permet pass was still open, and on the S-lth I walked over 
it to attend the first parade of this new, brigade. I found 
Radowicke, Badri, and the other leaders there all very pre- 
occupied, German armoured cars had attacked Kelcyra, from 
whrdfi the partisans had momentazily driven die Ball}, and troop 
concentrations were reported from Gjinokastre and Perat on the 
Greek border south of Permet. Perat, where there was an im- 
portant and heavily guarded bridge, lies at tlie junction of the 
road to Korea and the road to Permet. Tlie ceremony was 
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cancelled and we returned to Shepr to find these lU-tidings 
confirmed A mixed force of Germans and Balh had already 
crossed the frontier at Dhnmades, at the southern end of Zagori, 
where fighting was m progress, anotlwr had left Gjinokastre for 
Zagon, and the bridge at Lekei was guarded All pomted to a 
concerted drive against the partisans and mission m Shepr, and 
the only escape route left open was that over the Permet bridge 
to the east, which was already threatened from north and south 
The ram which fell steadily throughout tlie 26th augmented the 
gloom hangmg over Shepr TTie villagers, rightly anuapating 
the worst, busied themselves hidmg their valuables, but stiU 
found time for castmg reproadiful looks at us the authors of their 
impendmg misery That conungency for which for so long we 
had fed six mules having at last ansen, the mules were not 
available, having gone to Kelcyra to fetch gram Most of our 
kit could therefore be written off, but we hid the wireless, 
batteries, charging engine, and some food, in a nearby nallali 
The other officers, who had spent a happy day lavishly 
equipping themselves, now had to relinquish all and set off for 
Permet, while I rang up Badn on our local telephone to ask what 
we should do He advised leavmg with all speed as he could not 
guarantee holding on to Permet for another day In spite of the 
weather I was tempted to he up in the hills until the gathering 
storm had spent itself, but decided that the wiser course was to 
stick to the partisans and the other mission 

We left that night in a snowstorm to the sound of machme-gun 
fire from lower down the Zagon valley Although we had 
started late we soon ran into the tail of the long column of 
fugitives struggling m the deep snowdrift at the top of the pass 
Partisans, wounded men, refugees, mules, and donkeys, plodded 
dejectedly through the snow The Permet side of the pass is 
much steeper The snow on the track had been beaten mto ice, so 
that our pace became a crawl We fell in behind a stretcher party 
It was questionable who most deserved sympathy, the partisan 
with a broken leg or the sweatmg bearers striving m mky dark- 
ness to keep their fcxiting on that stony ice-bound path Our 
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torch helped them a little and, thanks to the drive and determina- 
tion of the Albanian doctor looking after him, the wounded man 
was got down before dawn. 

Except for a small party which remained for observation, 
Permet was abandoned that day by the partisans, who crossed 
the Vjose and took up positions in the scrub-covered hills to tlie 
east. There tliey were reinforced by two mountain guns from the 
1 st Brigade, manned entirely by Italians who had thro%vn in their 
lot with the partisans. The Germans mistimed their advance 
from Kelcyra and Perat so that the trap closed too late. It was 
not until the morning of 28 January that the smoke of burning 
villages on both sides of the river near Pennet announced its 
capture. Taking us with them, the L.N.C. staff ratlier un- 
necessarily retreated as far as Frasheri. For although desultory 
fighting took place on the east bank, and a plane came over to 
bomb some villages, the Germans made no serious attempt to 
follow us. After three days at Frasheri monastery I was allowed 
to depart for Shepr, which I did, leaving tlie partisans to re- 
organise. 

At Permet no one could tell us what had happened at Shepr, 
but it seemed extravagant to hope that it was unbumf. Since tlie 
village is not visible from the pass, our anxiety remained until 
we were almost there. Only five houses had been burnt and no 
one had been shot, but an armypt Bashi Bazouks could not have 
plundered and ransacked the place more efficiently. Everytliing 
movable had gone, as had all tlie animals, whicli were used to carry 
away the swag. For this, die Balli who followed the Germans 
like jackals, led by a man called Ismael Golem, were mainly 
responsible. Other villages had not escaped so lightly. Tlie small 
town of Sopik at the south end of Zagori had been completely 
gutted by fire, as had many villages at tlie nortli end, around 
Permet, and on the other side of latnxhcries. At a place caf/ed 
Hormove, thirty-five old men had been shot in reprisal for an 
ambush carried out some time before, in which a German patrol 
had been wiped out near the Lekei bridge. 

All our mules and kit had gone, but die vital wireless c«juip- 



148 jrARTIME 

would fail to open and a big iron conumer weighing a couple of 
hundred pounds would half buiy itself ui the ground One night 
a container full of mines, whidi were unarmed', but with the 
detonators for ‘ amimg ' them included in a separate box, landed 
harmlessly a few yards from where we were standing gazing 
expectantly upwards When all the loads had been dropped as 
many as possible were brought m, and then we bedded down in 
the snow on a parachute and slept till dawn 
At the end of March a more senous attempt to use Grava Bay 
was made Hiere were several bodies from other missions 
waitmg to be evacuated, but we also hoped to receive stores 
Our large party from Shepr reached Sterre, a \ lUage near Borsh, 
on the ssrd, where we met my officer from Seaview who had at 
last got through himself, but still had not been able to bring his 
wireless set However, a stand-by period from the 24th to 3lst 
had been arranged beforehand The citadel of Borsh was found to 
be occupied by BiUi, so we moved round to the next valley to 
thenor^ where we took up residence in one room of a house in 
the little village of Khudesi Fifty local partisans were detailed 
as escort and beach party 

For seven successive nights we fell in at dusk and walked for 
two hours down to tlie seashore where we sat until one the 
follow mg morning The partisans picketed the surroundmg area, 
while we took It m turns to sit upon a look-out rock, 30 ft. above 
the water, solemnly hashing a signal with a hand torch at 
frequent mtervals The weather was cold, but for most of the 
tune conditions were very favourable with good visibility and an 
almost flat calm For Ae first few nights we rather enjoyed 
sitting there, the Adnatic mumiunng gently at our feet, while 
we watched a thm crescent moon disappearing behind the black 
hills above and strained our cars for the sound of an approachmg 
boat. We were in a happy state of expectancy — I felt like a 
smuggler waiting for a cargo 

But happy expectancy cannot be sustained indefinitely and 
patience is a virtue easily fatigued by exercise On tlie march 
back in the small hours of the moitimg, with hopes unfulfilled, 
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such happiness quickly evaporated. We had purposely chosen a 
period of little moon, lights were not permissible on the march, 
and the boulders which littered the track had the peculiar quality 
of merging invisibly into the background. As we stumbled 
sleepily up the hill to Khudesi, whidi we usually reached as dawn 
was breaking, only the thought of the jorum of tea we should 
presently brew sustained our flagging energy. After that tvas 
drunk we slept till midday, had a meal, and slept again imtil it 
was time to get ready for the next performance. 

On tite fourth night an incipient carbuncle on my foot became 
so painful tliat I had to ride down on a mule. The partisans 
became more and more discouraged, and increasingly nervous of 
the possibility tliat one line night wc should be surprised. It 
certainly seemed not unlikely that our strange antics had been 
observed or reported, so no one was sorry when tlie curtain was 
rung do^vn on die seventlt and last performance. It was none too 
soon. We left Khudesi on the very appropriate moniing of April 
Fool's Day, pursued by a German patrol from Himara, where 
curiosity about our doings had at last been aroused. We heard 
later that a boat came over on the night of i April, having been 
delayed until then by bad wcatlicr ofT the Italian coast. Wc liad 
at least learnt tliat it was essential to have wireless wltli us, and 
tliat unless the partisans could occupy Dorsh and securely hold a 
strip of the neighbouring coast, a sea base would have a short 
and precarious life. 

In April, as tlie snow melted, activity on boUi sides increased. 
Tlic Gennans and DalU in occupation of Gjinokastre did tlicir 
utmost by threats and starv'ation to bring Uie populace to tJieir 
way of tliinking. Ismael Golem alternately harangued and cut 
otf supplies. 'Renounce tlie L.JJ.C.,* he proclaimed, ‘urge your 
sons, broUicrs, husbands, to come back from tlie mountains, and 
all ivill be well.'i Since no grain u-as being sent now from 
Ketcyra, we blew the road between it and Tcpclcni. We also 
started laying mines on tlic road soutli from Gjinokastre by 
whicli the German garrison brought supplies from their base at 
Jannina. I attended the first inincs-laying exploit in Uie capacity 
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of safety officer and umpire It was dncfly remarkable for Uic 
smallness of the bag and as a dcnjonsiration of how unlucky a 
man must be to get a hit at night About Uirce m the morning a 
large ten-ton lorry came along and was duly wrecked, whcr«»- 
upon our madiine-gun party, carefully posted in a rum 50 jards 
away, opened up Tlie gun, which was Italian, was on its best 
behaviour tliat night tor nearly five minutes by tlie clock tlic 
night was rendered hideous, and then, in a silence that could be 
felt, three trembling figures emerged un«:nitdicd from under- 
neath the lorry— -a German U C O and tw o Balli Tlie lorry w as 
empty 

In addition to our liarassmg by night, Uic U A F were now 
makmg the roads unsafe by daj We also projected an attack on 
GjmoVjslre with air support, for the suffenng of the jicople was 
havmg an adverse cifcct on die partisans, manj of whose families 
were there calculated that, if attacked, Uic Balli would willw 
draw inside the Citadel, a move whidt could only be prevented 
by some welUumcd bombing A plan was nude and approved, 
but after repeated postponements we were advised that no 
bombers were available The partisans concentrated for Uie 
attack were drawn ofifby a German dmc in die Komspol area 
By a stroke of luck a Spitfire sweep, happemng to coincide wiUi 
this drive, wrought great havoc amongst the transport — a success 
which offset our failure to secure the bombers, fur Uie partisans 
wrongly attributed ii to our foresight. Perhaps, like Uie fly on 
the wheel, the partisans thought they were responsible for tlie 
greater part of the dust raised by the Allied forces in the war 
effort, but when they heard daily of the thousands of sorties 
flown in Italy, and saw twenty planes immediately set aside for 
the evacuation of the Amencan nurses, they felt neglected 
By May most of the snow had gone Unrestricted freedom of 
movement, the sint qua non of guenlla warfare, was once more 
restored The 5th Bngade, commanded by Shefket Peze, an old 
fnendofmineofCepo days, having occupied Borsh, seized a strip 
of the coast from Panormo Point for several miles soutli, and 
blew up ihe road at many pomts My assistant, Lieut Newell, 
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For mj part I rctunicd convinced tliat our policj of gi'jng 
moral, financial, and material support to llie L N C A\as just and 
expedient Lnliappily tlic goodwill tlius earned and deserved 
was offset by tlie dislike %\e incurred for supporting the otlier 
two parties At first all were treated equally, but even after two 
of the three parties had shown tliemsclvcs to be useless and un- 
trustworthy, we continued to sustain Uiem morally by sending 
tlicm missions, bj refusmg to denounce them by name, and bj 
making only obscure references to the deeds and sacrifices of tlic 
L N C The result of this ambiguous policj w as that the honest) 
of our intentions was doubted and that not one of tlie parties 
trusted us In view of our alliance with Russia a plain man could 
not conceive that it was the taint of Communism whicli pre- 
cluded our giving undivided support to die L.N C. By helping 
the one party wo might offend a lai^e number of Albanians and 
put them in a difficult position after the war, but having once 
encouraged the resistance movement we were obliged to bo- 
fnend those who resisted and no one else Wlicihcr it was over- 
sensibilit) or ignorance which moulded our policy I cannot tell 
Nevertheless, I was startled by two inodenis vvhicli came to my 
notice the day w e reached Ban, which seemed to show that if tlie 
facta were known they were not understood At tlie time I left 
Albania the L-N C were holdmg an important conference at 
Pemet to state their war aims and to elect a provisional gov em- 
inent ‘The Albanian broadcast put out by us at tlie time naturally 
refeired to this, but saw fit to deplore the fact that no repre- 
sentauves from the other two parties had been mvilcd to attend 
And on 23 May there appeared m the papers a report of an 
answer to a question in the House about Albania in which the 
Deputy Prime Mmister slated that 'all parties m Albama were 
fighting the Germans and that we were endeavouring to bring 
them together’, the first part of wrhidi was very wide of the truth 
The L.N C had their fiaults For one thing they hoped to form 
the government of the country alter the w ar Their declared aim 

in Nov^ acEorded recogiuiionby the British Government 
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CHAPTER XIII 


ARRIVAL IN NORTH ITALY 

It was my good fortune to spend the winter of 1944-5 in the 
mountains of north-east Italy, ostensibly with a view to the 
better prosecution of the partisan war, but in reality with the 
hope of seeing mountains more satisfymg than tliose of southern 
Albania After tivo abortive attempts %ve were dropped by 
parachute (‘mfiltrated’ in official jai^on) at the end of August 

Much had to be endured before this happy release took, place 
To some of us, that summer spent hanging about m southern 
Italy waiting to be used, seemed very like the previous August 
when we had suffered a lot of unnecessary anxiety as to whether 
there would be anything for u$ to do m Albania uhen got 
there Now that the Gothic Line had been broken and the Allied 
armies were at the threshold of the Po Valley, it really seemed 
hardly w orth our while going m for the few remaining \\ eeks, or 
even days, durmg which the enemy might yet reum his foothold 
m Italy In my own case this impatience could partly be 
attributed to the call of the mountains, and in Ross, my second, 
perhaps to the spirit of vandalism innate m many of us, especially 
in the young — the desire to blow sometlung to bits, for he had 
not been with partisans before and was probably suffering from a 
sense of frustration The other two members of the party, who 
were Itahans, were no doubt anxious to strike a blow for tlieir 
country 

However, m the last week of August, the operation known as 
’Benwmd' (humorists immediately rechnstened us ‘Belly- 
wmd’) in whicli we were concerned was definitely ‘on' Besides 
myself there were tliree otlicrs Ross, a young gunner captain 
who, when the war began, was studying medicme at Cambndge. 
Manni, who might be desenbed as an elderly naval man except 
ibat, unlike Gilbert’s elderly naval man, he was far from weedy 
and long but, on tlie contrary, short and very rotund, having 
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been a wireless operator in Italian submarines for twelve years 
he was so accustomed to a sedentary life tliat I had some qualms 
as to his fitness for the work in hand, and lastly Gatti, the 
interpreter, who was an ex-officer of Alpini from Trento, witli a 
short but varied career During the early years of the war he had 
been, for an Alpmi, m the seemingly anomalous position of 
subaltern in the Italian Camel Corps, somewhere on the south- 
west border of Tripoli Having come back to Italy, he was 
caught by the Germans at the time of the Italian surrender and 
put m a tram bound for Gonzia but, since he was a man of 
resource, he jumped off and made his way to Rome, where he 
joined the Allied Army, serving for a time as interpreter witli 
the Long Range Desert Group He was not long and weedy but 
emphatically lean, wiUi features so clean-cut as almost to 
resemble the 'hatchet faced' men of American detective stones 
He spoke excellent English and presumably impeccable Italian 
On a southern Italian airfield at dusk of 25 August our small 
party, strapped up m Sidcot suits and paracliutes, might have 
been seen moving stiffiy towards its appomted plane, a Douglas 
We had already concluded a bncf and tepid colloquy with the 
pilot, discussmg such matters as our favourite dropping height, 
whether we preferred gomg before or after our kit, and signals 
As the pnnapal actors m the midmght drama soon to be enacted, 
we felt the pilot was not as interested in us as he might have been 
No doubt he had his own worries, or perhaps he was more 
accustomed to dropping bombs, which need no consulting, than 
bodies We groped our way to the forward end of the plane and 
subsided uncomforUbly on to the piled up loads The plane 
roared down the runway, the lights were turned out, and we 
settled dowrti in the dark to three hours gloomy anticipation, 
chewmg hard At midnight the pilot reported, that he was over 
the target but could see no signals The moon was three-quarters 
full and, as we looked down from the door, roads and houses 
stood out plamly , altogether too many of them, we thought, to be 
anj tiling like our more secluded target area As the pilot 
turned the plane for home, relief at not havmg to jump was 
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tempered with the thought that it would all have to be done over 
again. 

On the 28th a different plane made the attempt. Tliis time we 
felt more at home and watdied with interest the lights of Trieste 
appear on the starboard side and those of Venice to port. As I 
stood idly by the door, peering into the void, I was startled to 
see' several orange-coloured lights wink angrily at us from 
apparently just outside the door. Tlien a search-light shot up 
from below and I realised tliat the winking lights were bursting 
flak. Sorrows shared are sorrows halved, so Z immediately com- 
municated the intelligence to the others. Marini fortunately 
failed to understand. He only heard about it ^vhen we got back, 
and suffered such retrospective pangs that he almost refused to 
try again. Shortly after this the pilot sent word back that we 
were approaching the target area. Taking advantage of my 
semority I had already decided that I sliould jump first, for I 
never derived any encouragement from waiting to watch others 
go before me. 

We stumbled back to die door, hitched die ' stadc lines ’ of our 
parachutes to the ‘strong bar', put in the safety pin and tested it, 
turned round and tested it several more tiroes, and finally begged 
for the assurance of the next man that we were really secured. 
The four Yugo-Slavs who were responsible for dirowing the 
loads out after we had gone were quite incapable of dispatdiing 
bodies. We had to do that ourselves. As I stood in the door, 
holdingliard to either side and glaring fixedly at die red warning 
light, waiting for it to change to green, time passed unnoticed. 

1 began tp wonder if I had gone suddenly colour-blind, incapable 
of distinguishing green from red, while Ross, in a moment of 
aberration, suggested 1 should jump and hope for the best. 
Fortunately there is a limit to the time for whicli one can remain 
At s sttnv of jhgh tensibir. The spi-mg iegarr iSr JV.? 

began to exchange disparaging remarks about the pilot, who at 
last sent to tell us that ]3e could not find the target and was going 
home. Never was word more gratefully received. We Iiad been 
standing at the door for an hour. 
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Our third attempt took place on tlic last day of August This 
time there were rune bodies m the plane, another mission havmg 
had orders to go Agam I took first place, tlie leader of tlie 
other mission offering to dispatch me A good dispatdier is 
most useful A determined roar of ‘Action Stauons' pulls everj- 
one together, and a stiU louder and more determmed roar of 
'No 1 Go' compels the first Mctim, however reluctant, to leap 
mto the t Old in a more or less correct position So it was on tins 
occasion Word came that we were 'running up', but there was 
no need for me to concentrate so mtensely on the warning light 
Red turned to green and simultaneously, with a stentorian 'Go' 
sull nngmg m my ears, out I went 
Tliere is a verse m that pathetic lament 'Nothmg' wluch, to 
my mind, aptly expresses the act of stepping out of a plane in 
mid air . 

Nothing to breathe but air. 

Quick as a flash, us gone 
Nowhere to fall but off, 

Nowhere to stand but on 

After the first wild and whirlmg moment, when you sense the 
grateful tug of the harness, the first emobon is one of satisfaction, 
not uiuningled with surprise, that the thing has actually worked 
once more. Then j ou feel you would like to shout with exultabon 
and pnde in being such a clever fellow as to float there so delight- 
fully in the moonlight, jou wish jou could float there for ever 
But this pnde and exultation does not last A glance at the 
smoU ^the signal fires below seems to indicate a strong ground 
wan You try to remember whidi way jou ought to face, and 
reach up for the nggmg Imes to make a turn. The ground 
see^ to be rushing towards you You realise there is no ume 
to do a turn Remember at the last minute to keep vour feet and 

knees together, and then If all goes well you land like a 

piece of clumsy thistledown, roll gently on one side, and recapture 

diatfedmgofexuluuonyouhadwhenyoufirstbecameair-bome 
But all parachute descents do not end so happily You may 
acquire an uncontrollable pendulum mobon, or other factors 



ARUiyAI. IS SOUTH ITALT 
quite beyond rontrol, such ai tlic speed of die wind or the nature 
of the landing ground, may lead to lilinor accidents. 

So it was on tills occxiioii. I was swinging pcndiiluni-wise 
and on landing went over like a ninepin, striking a rock ividi die 
base of my spine with no ordinary violence— a blow wliiclt ci cn 
die packet of two million |iaper lire stowed away tit the seat of 
my Sidcot suit failed to tnitigate. lioss landed in a f™" 
which he lud to be cut down. Gatti was all right, and .Marini 
sprained his anUe. All of us landed wide of die target Wmse 
was to follow. Mist and cloud swept over die fires, and though 
wo could still hear die plane circling we could not see ■>. “d no 
doubt the pilot would be unable to see the urget. “ 

by die reception committee, and feeling some eoneeni almu the 
abseitee of die odier five and more concern about the 
Ut, we made our way to a nearby hut. where we 
A few minutes later die missing five svalk^ in “> ^P”" 
pilot had only had time to drop diem before ■)'= >3' 
obscured. The plane had now gone lioiiie, tatog ““ 
widl it. Tllis was upsetting, but sve imaging uck 

would be sent in die course of die next few nights. As^uck 
would have it. four mondts were to elapse before the next 

siH^ssful 'drop'. • Alto-piano d’Asiago, 

Tlic p ace , bc^veen tlie Brenta and upper 

a broad "^^'^^rplains iiordi of Vicenza. Ever 

Adige valleys, overlool^g P spirits 

suicefte 'o-S 

of nordlcrn ‘“P’ . ® burning to show once and for aU 

slavery under Fasen rme, ;,i„g dieniselves into 

where their u, cities, toivns, and villages 

rests, ance groups-^id^^'V 

of die plams, ,„ucli widi Tito’s' Slavs of 

east of Udme. whe ....... jn, 

Gonzia round w die P ^ ^ determined bands of men. 

„med. inexpcri^ed bu^cag Larg,,„e,ches of 

“ r rom ^unuin^ areas were completely con- 
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trolled by partisans, the Allies seemed likely to break into the 
plains beyond the Po at any moment, and as j et neitlier Gentians 
nor Fascists had had either the time or the men to devote much 
attention to the increasing attacks on their communications 
For our part we had already dropped a large number of 
Italian agents, recruited from our side of the lines, to send back 
information about the strength of the various groups and to 
organise the reception of supplies British liaison officers were 
now being sent m to act, as their name implies, as a direct link 
between the partisan leaders and the Allied army, to encourage 
and tram bands in the use of arms, explosives and incendiary 
devices, to arrange for their supply, and generally to hearten the 
whole resistance movement and discourage political differences 
Organisation and command were the responsibilities of the 
partisans themselves 

There were already tsvo widely separated British missions in 
north-east Italy when we arrived to bridge the gap between 
them, one of them being that of Major John Wilkinson, R A 
who received us He was unfortunately killed in an ambush m 
the following Afarch My mission was allotted to a formation 
called the Nino Nannetu Division, then operaung m a large area 
stretchmg from Monte Grappa to Vittono Veneto in the Soutli, 
and &om Monte Marmolada across to Cortma m the north, tliat 
is to say, a large sbee of the Dolomites, the foothills to the south 
of them, and the upper Piave valley 

In view of the shortly expected break-through on the Itaban 
front and the retreat of the Germans it was essential, we thought, 
for us to make contact with the NannetU Division as soon as 
possible For in these operations the partisans would be required 
to play an important part by blowing up bridges and roads and 
generally harassmg the retreating enemy Unfortunately our 
wireless set had gone back with the plane and, until one was 
dropped, which we hoped would be m the course of the next night 
or two, we could be of httle use to either the partisans or the 
Army Marmi, the operator, was unable to walk and I was 
unable to stand-^or an aaual necessity as the French put it, I 
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lud to crawl awaj mio Uio forut on hands and kiiccs We there- 
fore sent Koss and Gatu off on i bcpitinbtr to tmd Divisional 
H Q , trustmg tlut by the Umc a set arrived we should be able 
to follow 

iNfajor Wilkinson and a band of some 200 partisans were 
h% mg m rougii shelters made from paraclmtcs ui the middle of a 
pine forest The smell of tiie pines and the air, for w e were about 
<5>000 ft. up, set my blood tinglmg On 2 September I walked 
^0 ) ards, tile day offer tliat 300 yards, and on die 4th 1 managed 
to rcadi a hillock half a mile away, from ivliere I could look down 
to die clic(^ucr-board hclds and poplars of die Veneto and see to 
die cast the tnasstvc rounded liuinp of Monte Grappa As our 
missing stores had not 3 et arrived, Wilkinson, Uxowing I was 
impatient to be off, lent me a spare wireless set and battery, and 
anodicr Italian operator m place of die injuixd Maruii Tius was 
die last I saw of die elderly naval man I heard later that some 
time during the winter he had crawled out of his ’bunker' or fox- 
hole straiglit mto the arms of some waiting Germans He was 
said to have proved a first<lass operator but quite unable to 
\valk As 1 had expected, lus twelve years submarine service 
had deprived luni of the use of his legs The operator who came 
m lus place deserves a few words of uitroduction He rejoiced m 
the name of Palluio He was very young, and his service m die 
Italian Air Force had not only failed to quell his natural ex- 
uberance, but had instilled m him a violent dishke of control of 
any sort He was a gifted operator With the most ainateunsli 
aenal, which the experts would view widi derision, he would m 
a few moments make contact with Base several hundred miles 
away, and pass and receive messages singularly free from cor- 
ruptions But his other virtues he bid under a bushel He was 
idle, insubordinate, temperamental, mmdful of lus own comfort, 
and extremely touchy if any of his shortcomings were pointed 
out to him He was hke a desert sore, always there, always 
imtating, and quite incurable Many times we sighed for 
Marini Many times we were on the point of having Pallmo 
shot But good operators were irreplaceable, and when he was 
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>\orking, pounding out messages vath frozen fingers by the 
light of a guttermg candle, we foigave him all, mdeed we almost 
loved him But when he had finished his schedule and started 
croonmg, probably the Internationale', for he was an ardent 
Commuiust, murder would agam raise its snaky head 

On the night of 5 September PaUino and 1 set off to join Ross 
and Gatti The speed of our journey was a stnkmg tnbute to the 
good organisation of the partisans and to the control whicli they 
exerased over the country at that time Accompanied by a small 
escort armed with Stens and Berettas (the Italian sub-macliine- 
gun) our truck shot through Asiago in tlie middle of the night, 
and early m the morning we were delivered safely to an out- 
lymg company of the brigade The next night tliey took us to a 
village overlooking tlie Brenu valley Here we met another 
escort who was responsible for getting us safely over the mam 
road and railway down in the valley, the only place where tliere 
was any cliance of meeting a German patrol The clatter we 
made descending a steep, loose, stony paOi roused all die dogs m 
the neighbourhood, but m the valley all was as quiet as the grave 
Having crossed the nver m a boat we began the long grind up 
die slopes of Monte Grappa, a journey which engaged all our 
energies for the rest of die night Monte Grappa was the scene 
of fierce fighUng in 1917 and 1918 Parts of die summit are as 
much pitted with shell holes as the most hotly contested ground 
on the old Western Front 

Inan albergo near thesumniitwefound themission who had 
dropped with us already installed and holding a conference of 
partisan leaders Monte Grappa was in the Nannetti Divisional 
area, but was occupied by a motley collection of partisans from 
various formauons and of vanous poliUcal hues The ineviuble 
lack of cohesion probably had a good deal to do with the debacle 
which took place a fortnight later when die Germans attacked m 
suength and completely broke them up Commanding as it did 
e Brenta and Piave valley routes, Monte Grappa was of great 
tactical importance, and the Germans saw to it that no partisans 
remained there ' 
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After another all-night mardi we joined Ross and Gatti, who 
were temporarily held up in the village of Cesio in tlie Piave 
valley. They were occupying tlte best villa in tlie compjiny of one 
of our Italian agents, a man of infinite resource and sagacity who 
had fought in the Spanish war. He disdained secrecy, and trusted 
to forged documents and a good 'cover' story which seemed to 
enable him to go where he wanted and get what he wanted. 
Although the owner of the villa, who had the misfortune to 
wealUiy, was suspected of having Fascist tendencies, tlie villa 
was later burnt by tlie Fascists, presumably because it had 
harboured the agent and ourselves. To be neutral in civil war is 
to be damned. One side helps itself at your expense, and the 
other side either shoots you or bums your house for having 
helped its opponents. 

^veral times in the months to come we were to live in the 
vicinity of Cesio or to pass through it furtively at night, for the 
personality and energy of one man had made it a focal point of 
partisan activity. This excellent man, Orestes by name, was 
always a present Iielp in time of trouble. He was an old soldier of 
the previous war, a man ofdccidcd opinions, in politics a democrat, 
a loud and indefatigable talker, and withal he was extremely 
deaf. He ran a small squad of Iialf a dozen local men, whom he 
called his ‘ bo3’S ', >vho did odd sabotage jobs. He also iieJped the 
regular partisan formations living in tlie lulls by organising tlieir 
supplies. Tlus type of partban, who lived peacefully in his 
village by day and became an active partisan at night or as 
occasion warranted, belonged to the organisation known as 
G.A.P. (Gruppo Azione Patriotico). Almost every town and 
village of northern luly had its own small G.A.P. squad, and 
very bold and keen partisans many of them were. Orestes was 
a builder by trade, and one of the best types of Italian ardsans. 
ffe had a « ife and several dtildrca, who were htcr tunuxi oue in 
tlic street by the Fascists and their liouse burnt. Around Cesio, - 
Orestes was something of an oradc. Men hung on his words. 
Wi til a hideous wiiile-pcakcd cap on his head, and a tliick stubble 
on his chin, he loved to ulk of General Alexander and of wlut 

ii-t 
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orders he, the General, had sent to Orestes Every telling point, 
and there were many, was delivered with a characteristic gesture 
of smiting the hollow of the nght arm witli the left hand, an 
with the exclamation of ‘Ostia'l 
A cloak of fictitious secrecy hung round us while we were in 
Cesio, for I think everyone knew what we were When darkness 
fell we were taken round to the ‘Albergo’ to drink with the 
local patriots, and the pnest, who was also a staunch patnot, 
entertamed us to a bottle of wine With the priest’s permission 
we had already climbed the diurch tower to obtain a view of the 
Piave and the villages on tlie south side through which our route 
lay Like most of those in the villages of the Piave, the church 
had a very lofty tower m which tlie bells had been hung by no 
less a man than Orestes himself Many of these towers are buiU 
separate from the parent diurch 'The valley hereabouts is wide, 
hot, fertile and beautiful, full of vmes, apples, pears, peaches, 
mulberries, walnuts, maize and wheat One of the severest 
penalties of our furtive existence was that we seldom saw the 
charming pastoral scenes of that lovely country by day Some- 
times, like a belated fox making for its earth, we might be 
surprised by dawn while still on the move, wandering through 
country lanes under shady chestnuts, through orchards and field 
paths, by trelliscd vines, plucking the red grapes stiE wet with 
dew 

By S September Orestes’ arrangements for taking us across 
the Piave were complete Flymg patrols, supplied by girls on 
bicycles, were put out along the road as far as the mam Feltre- 
Belluno highway Towards dusk we piled mto a sort of butclier's 
van. ’Tliree.of us were concealed m the back, while I with my 
uniform hidden by an old raincoat sat m front with Orestes We 
cross^ the highway without mcident, and found our escort 
waitmg for us on the bank of Oie nver Even at tliat time of j ear 
there was a lot of w ater, but, as it flows in several channels in a 
wide stony bed, it was just fordable As we were not allowed to 
wade we crossed on the shoulders of the escort By midnight we 
had reached Tnchuna, where we were received in a large 
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country house by an EngUslKspeakmg Italian lady, known to us 
subsequently as 'Giuhana', or sometimes as Uie 'Countess' 
She and her two brodicrs were active patriots, and were always 
very kind to us 

Here wegot bad news KanncttiHQ were then in Cansigho 
Forest on tlic cast side of the Vittono Vcncto-Bulluno highway 
In tins ideal partisan country there were said to be some 3,000 
men Tliey w ere, of course, indifferently armed, had few inadune- 
guns, and httle expcnence There were m addition three 
brigades, of perliaps 500 men ead», in die country to the ivest of 
the highway and to souUiof the Piavc Councrs from these were 
now coming m to report the beginning of a big 'rastrallaraento' 
(literally 'combmg') against tlic partisans m Cansiglio They 
had ha4 no comniuincation from Divisional H Q , which Jiad 
been dispersed, and tJicy were unable to get us across the road 
e\en supposing ive still wished to go Conflicting reports con- 
tinued to come in all day, but die upshot was Uiat we Anally 
decided to join die Gramset Brigade, then located m the 
mountains to the nonli-west of Cesio, and tliere await news of 
Divisional H Q The local leaders assured us that this was where 
H Q would 'rendezvous' if they had been dispersed Accord- 
ingly we recrossed the Piave that night, passed once more 
through the sleeping village of Cesio, this time m real secrecy, 
and next afternoon joined the Gramsa Bngade on Le Vette Our 
experiences on Le Vette and the dispersal and flight of the 
Gramsci Brigade, m which we were willing participants, deserve 
a cliapter to themselves 
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WITH THE GRAMSCI BRIGADE 

LEVETTEisahighgrassypUtcau(c 7,000ft) ToUicnorthU 
presents a long cliff face of rotten rock, whicli can only be 
climbed by one difficult path, while on tlie oUtcr sides tlicrc are 
only four possible lines of approach Tlie top is a large sauccr- 
like depression diMded into two pans by a lugli grass ndge 
running between the northern and souiliem nms Except for a 
few boulder^ it is bare of trees, scrub or of anytliing that might 
gi% c co% cr At first sight its scant and easily defended approaclics 
w ould seem to maVe n an tdca\ partisan stronghold They mcrclj 
give to It a pleasing but enurely false sense of secunty The 
approadies are of necessity the exits, and if these are dosed dl 
freedom of nunoeusTe, the tine qvj non of partisan w arfarc, ii at 
an end 

As we plodded slowly up the last steep zigzags of die mule 
track we were suddenly challenged by an obvious Englishman 
dressed ui the shabby nondesenpt dothes of a partisan. He 
proved to be an escaped pnsoner-of-war and this was the block- 
post guarding the mam approach to Le Vettc Inside a tin-roofed 
shed were ten other Englishmen, all escaped pnsoners-of-war, 
who had thrown m their lot with die Gramsci Bngade They 
formed a small detachment of their own known by the honourable 
title of the ‘Churchill Company' Of the many Dntish pnsoners 
who had escaped at the time of the Italian Armistice, some bad 
been recaptured, many were livmg with Italian families, a few 
had escaped through Yugo-S!a\u, and a few had joined the 
partisans 

Naturally they were surprised and pleased to see us, and 
questioned us closely, particularly as to the probable duration of 
the w ar, for they w ere undecided whether they should or whether 
they should not try to get dirough to our lines Our advice was 
to stay We argued that even if the expected break-through did 
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not succeed and a German withdrawal did not take place, the 
battle was almost certain to become more fluid, and escaping 
through the lines then would he a simpler matter than now 
The block-post was connected by telephone line to ng 
H.Q., about teA minutes’ walk away. Our arrival was reported 
and permission obtained for us to pass through. ^ 

highly improbable arrivals, such as we were. 
detaiL af the post until their bona fides had ^en 
Spies and informers abounded, and if djseovered 
memy. It was astonishing how many there tyere. 
even found in the ranks of the partisans and no one 
known could be trusted. The systemauc 
Wormers in towns and villages went on all 
formation was fomibly extracted from them before they were 

'''^.ere were about 300 parUsans on U Vette. A very 
numerous H.Q. staff was living in a long, stone, 

miles to the east battalions, were all 

Nannetti Division itself, |is„„ln,ento, sucli as Maazini. 

named after either heroes of *e a»rgj^ i„„munists, who 
Bixio, Pi-“"=’^^"J”XwenSes". or who had fought 
had bi'tery »PP War on the losing side. Nino 

md died in *= P , example, were two such patriots. ' 
Nannetti “J* brigades, were named after well- 

teot™ partisans who had been killed in action or who had been 
cxKuted in *'= P®““n“rv“wtat was known as a Garibaldi 
f ,-f„““Xe Garibaldi units were miscd and organised in 
r'iS bv *= Communists who, ut luly, as ui Yugo- 
Uie first place by firwice were iIjc backbone of die 

Slavia, Albania, and pm „„ j„„bt that 

SfS”arioiw were dm most eif^tive. Tliey were 
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better organised, better led, and attracted a more ardent and 
more determined type of roaruit than tlie so-called independent 
brigades or the brigades sponsored by otlier political parties 
The practice of forming brigades on a political basis was, of 
course, deplorable But until someone could be found strong 
enough to lead and control the whole resistance movement, and 
pntil the Communist Party relinquished control of the Ganbaldi 
formations, such a basis was presumably unavoidable Later all 
formations, irrespectiv e of political colour, were embodied mtlie 
Corpo Volontario Della Liberia, or C V L , under tlie control of 
the military branch of the Central Milan Committee of the C L N 
or Comitato di Liberazione Kazionalc 

Most of the Garibaldi leaders were Communists, some of 
long standing and of conviction, others more recent converts 
whose mterests were politic rather than political, who had em- 
braced the faith for the saVe of peace and quietness and to avoid 
the barrage of pobtical harangues to wlncli they would otherwise 
be subject Tlie rank and file, or ganbaldim as tliey were called, 
were more mixed Among them would be found tlie fanatic, tlie 
enthusiast, the lukewarm, the indifferent, and the politically 
uidependent, who had become 'ganbaldim' merely because they 
were the most numerous and the best organised At this time 
the whole of our area with one small exception was ' Ganbaldi ' 
Later two independent bngades were formed, but they w ere not 
of much importance 

The ganbaldim ' liked to wear red scarves, as much presumably 
on account of the red shirts of Ganbaldi s Thousand as of any 
Commumst assoaation — and when possible a grey long-peaked 
cap, like a French kepi but softer, with a red star in front Below 
at anything was permissible, luy welcome, scraps of German, 
Itaban and Bntish umforms the umforms of Itahan poheemen, 
nremen, sailors, customs offiaals, forest guards, or carabinien, 
and, of course, every conceivable kind of avilian ng Many were 
ex pini and wore the dashmg Alpmi hat of their regiments 
Mpuu beards were always fashitmable, until they became too 
dangerous, as a man with a beaid was tpso facto a partisan or 
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brigand acx^ording to one's point of view. I never saw the 
clendied fist salute given by the partisans of the mountains, 
though I believe it was common enough in the plains. A normal 
salute was used and tlie invariable greeting on meeting, or on 
entering a room or leaving, was 'Morteai Fascist! (or Fascismo) 
with tlie reply ‘Liberta ai Popoli'. 

Every H.Q. down to that of a battalion had its Political 
Commissar who was particularly responsible for relations 
between partisans and the civil population,^ for the maintenance 
of moraie, and for political instruction. He worked in the closest 
contact with the Commandant and all orders were invariably 
signed by both. In the Gramsci Brigade the ‘ora politica' was 
strictly observed. This was a daily set period when the Com- 
mander or Commissar addressed the men on questions of 
discipline, organisation, interior economy, or politics, and wlien 
any man could get up and raise any question, not excluding the 
behaviour of his leaders. Later it fell in abeyance either because 
of the reduction in numbers or because of the weakening of 
• political interest in the face of the increasingly critical situation of 

■ winter. AfewRussians.escapedprisoners-of-war.whowereonLe 

Vette with tile brigade (one was a Company Commander), look 
particular care that there were no absentees dunng the ora 
poUtica'. They seemed efficient soldiers, these Russians, who 
took Ufe seriously. There was nothing funny about them except 
their names-Borlikoff,.Orlofn ShuvoJf. etc 

ni«-;nl5ne was fairly good but notlimg like so ngid as that 
mamtataed m similar fomaatiom in Albania, where U.efta, 

“ra^i::n";::oX«^^ 

difflenU problem. If the men are highly with 

f to a sacred cause, then extremely severe 

rolirmay 1^ made tvilhout much fear of having them broken and 
• I ^1 /-/vrrpsnondinely severe penalty having to be en- 

ere- in autltority mutt be Muently shut to 
bm seAlus miUtary ulfences. Mud. U.tn depends on die 
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strength of personality of tlte comimnder Tilings were Krtainly 
more lax in Italy Even control of stores receiv cd on a dropping 
ground, an elementary and fondamental matter, was not always 
satisfactory 1 Imew of only two instances of partis^s bemg 
shot, one for drunkenness when out on patrol, and one 
repeatedly taking food from civilians by force for lus own use 
For disobedience or neglect of duty a man might be tied to a tree 
for a few hours, or in more serious cases dismissed 

Bruno, the Commander of the brigade, was a man of strong 
personality, respected and liked by his men He was an ex- 
officer of artillery but. having served only with anU-aircmtt 
units, he had no expenence of infantry tactics or of fightmg * 
brigade was well organised and well disciplined, and the arms, 
such as they were, well cared for They were extremely keen to 
fight— Gi\e us arms and anunumtion’ was tlie daily burthen oi 
their song This theme became more msistcni as one blank night 
followed another, and as indications of an impending ‘rastralla- 
mento' became stronger But m spite of our fervid signals, 
couched in language which became ruder as time went on, 
nothing came except our signal stores and kit which were 
eventually dropped at Monte Grappa, where they were either 
stolen, or lost m the rastrallamenlo' 

That Pietena was not impossible to find was shown when an 
American plane came over to drop two Italian agents The 
ground was most unsuitable for bodies, but having been told to 
receive them we lit the signal fires About midnight a Liberator 
flewoverhigh, circled once, and disappeared Nothing was seen 
to drop Howev er, at dawn a strange and rather haggard figure, 
wearing a Sidcot suit, appeared and asked if we had seen his 
companion Search parties were sent out They found the un- 
fortunate man suspended head downwards over a cliff He was 
not seriously damaged, but we took no credit for that 

Although the partisans were surprised and disgusted at our 
mabihty to help, we remained good friends I think they at- 
tributed our failure to incompetence rather than to unwillingness, 

and in this, of course, diey were quite right The more ardent 
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Communists among them liked to believe that their politics were 
responsible for this apparently deliberate withholding of arms, 
and short of a plane-load of Bren guns falling at their feet, or 
better still on their thick skulls, tlie theory was difficult to kill no 
matter how strongly we might protest that so long as they were 
willing to fight they might be anarchists for all we or our em- 
ployers cared. In spite of our shortcomings they accepted us as 
one of themselves. They supplied bedding, for we still had 
nothing but the clothes we wore, toilet kit, bowl and spoon; tliey 
saw that we got our cigarette and tobacco ration, and even 
supplied a tame Fascist, whom tliey had not yet shot, to bnng 
our meals from the kitchen, wliere food for all was cooked in a 
vast copper cauldron. We fed veiy »eU. We began the day ™th 
a bowl of ersatz coffee and a roll-the smaU Italian loaf of about 
too grammes of good coarse wholemeal; at midday a bowl o 
broth with meat or ‘pasta’, or sometimes ‘pasta ascmtta , ^d 
another loaf; for supper a bowl of minestrone, that is, Uiick 
vegetable soup with beans, another loaf and perhaps a bit of 
cheese — uncompromisingly Italian but satisfying. ^ ^ _ 

Beyond ciphering and deciphering r,t"®d,ere 

battalias, and g^ulng^totaowA^^ i;p„„.ber, Lking 

Idva^toge“ff Te presence of tlie Commissar of tile Pisai^e 
Brigade^who was about to return, Gatti and I made a quick tnp 
ngaae wiio s Marmolada where Uiis brigade was 

to Fomo, south of Uie variety of trans- 

portXwed"' and is word, describing veiy briefly to show the 

L"wT*whi<i one moved about at ti, at umecompared with Uic 

difficulty we below the Battisti Battalion 

Upon readung -he "“'y , blown- 

post, we m f a jong, lean, black car dnvcn 

up bridge, to be a racing motorist. Two beady 

by a partisan who p of auburn beard and hair were all I 

eyes peering out of a m 

could sec of lus f • secondary roads, we careered at 

brakes, along nairow windmg 
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somed>u,gl*e40n,ph For a hundrca jards 

traverse tlte mam Belluno highway before turning 
side road, and when we eaught sight of the lights of a German 
trod, behind os, the speedometer needle appeared to rev 
completely in front of my fnghtened eyes Our mad “■'eer 
happily eut short by the necessity of observing the cune" 
restrictions imposed at eight o clod,, after whidi hour no civi i 
cars were allowed on the road 

We pulled up wth two flat tjres to spend tlte night in a nay- 
loft A closed van belonging to the TODT organisation was 
waiting for us next morning TODT was the civilian a ur 
corps nommally working for the Germans but with tlie eas 
display of zeal consonant with safety In delightful contra^ wt 
the Grand Pnx affair of the previous night, we tooled sedately 
up the Canal deU Mis, stoppmg a few miles short of Agordo on 
the main road, where there was a German garrison Here uie 
plan was to find the local head of the TODT, a man in league 
witli the partisans, whose presence m the front seat might, they 
thought, ensure our passing die German block-posts ui^ 
challenged the Commissar, Gatti, and I were to sit m die back 
presumably with our fingers crossed Although it would save us 
a long walk, the plan was not one which 1 hked In fact, I was 
seldom more relieved in my hfe than when we heard dut this 
useful offiaal could not be found It was then one o clock, so 
• hiding the van in a wood we set off on our feet. Agordo, with 
Its streets full of Germans, whom we could see walking about, 
was successfully avoided, and a pass, the Forcella Cesurette 
(6,000 ft), crossed From diere I caught a ghmpse of a tiny 
glaaerhigh up on the Pala di S Maitino whidi gave me a thrill 
out of all proportion to its size Eight hours later w e limped mto 
Fomo The Commander of the Pisacane Brigade came in next 
mommg to discuss arrangements for dropping grounds, and F 
handed over a substantial sum of lire as an earnest of our mten- 
uons Tall, lithe, dark and good looking, with pistols sticking 
out of ev ery pocket, he looked hke a Naples bravo Carlo was in 
fact a Neapolitan, which was strange, because there is no love 
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lost between nortliem and southern Italians; but by his 
bold actions’he had earned tlie command of the bngade and 
respect of aU. One of tliese actions was a daylight raid on the 
BeUuno gaol where, mainly by bluff, he had released a number of 
panisanr. He later commanded tlie Belluno G.A,P and earned 
out some quiet but elTective t.ork with a silent p.stol we had got 

for him. He was an exponent of the 'cloak and dagger , 

wore strikingly different clothes each day, and never slept 

“■StVsTuadon « Pietena when we returned on Ae was 

unchanged, except for tire weather whtch 

TTte poL m which we washed wore a him 

and on the 28tlt snow fell all day. “lonfas 

during the winter, but Bruno, wishuig to ,, v j 

possible, proceeded to have the draughty ma S ^ 

hay. Hlsdecisionwas— ^ 

Germans; “^.*0 odds were heavt^^onA^^ 

4e enemy mtention to ctor p Monte 

They had already dealt w“*l meantime we had 

Grappa, and on Ae 29* ou , ^ 

our Brst contact Commander. He promised to 

flying visit from ^‘‘‘PPe headflu^^^^^ 

return in a few days to tk ^ Germans, who were 

his way up on Ae 29th division's secret files, m- 

SStg ArCd *s mid signals of all dropping gnmnds, and 

disappears from Wstory- „f 29 September we were 

About five o;clock The Chumhill 

Startled by a distan German patrol bad attacked 

Company block-post reP-W 

the post and the sto j„„g..cxpected 'rastrallamento' was 

store was m flame. The commanders' of the Zantsmaro and 
evidently about to g ■ ^ bringing 

• Battisti Battalions airivca 
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\s ith them news of German movement below their posts Bruno, 
who was something of a fire-eater, had only one diought, or 
plan — to fight to the last man and the last round 

•Thecameldmerhashis thoughts and die camel he has his , 
w as the reflection that crossed my mind on heanng these ominous 
words I had heard them before, but never in connection with 
partisan warfare, for here the loss of ground or positions should 
mean nothing The function of the partisans was to remain intact 
as a fightmg force, constituting by tlieir mere existence and by 
occasional pinpricks, a constant threat, to meet which the encmj 
must hold in readmess troops which could be more usefully 
employed elsewhere The only value of Pietena was as a dropping 
ground But it was neidier a good one, nor w as it the only one, 
and winter would soon force us to abandon it As >et nothmg 
had been dropped there and we could give no guarantee that 
anything would be dropped m the future We pomted out these 
objections— but to no purpose The honour of the Gramsci 
Brigade was at suke, the rout of the partisans on Monte Grappa 
must be avenged sentiments which were received witli acclama- 
tion by an easily swajed, uninstructcd audience 1 might have 
gone on to point out tliat the best of partisans cannot hope to 
hold even the strongest position for long against trained troops 
with mortars, machine-guns, unbmited ammunition, inter- 
communications, and the power if need be to reinforce, that the 
ammunition available was 300 rounds per L M G and SO per 
nfle, that there was food for only a few days with no hope of 
gettmg more and that partisan morale can best be served by 
mflicting casualues and suffenng none m return. 

These warnings went unheeded Perhaps they lost their force 
m the mterpretation, or perhaps were attributed to our pusil- 
lanimity Indeed Bruno suggested the mission should withdraw 
that night before it was too late, but this eimnently sensible plan 
was rejected It was a question of what mterpretation would be 
put upon our action if we agreed Would they take the common- 
sense military view that the safety of the mission with its wireless 
set and all the possibihties of future supphes which this implied. 
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should not be hazarded uselessly, or would they think that we 
were running away! Not tliat this should have mattered much to 
me, for in common with Ute rest of the British Army I had spent 
much of the war running away in order to fight again; but it 
might adversely affect the future by impairing what Uttle in- 
fluence we had. On Bruno’s assurance that he would not only 
see that the mission got away but that die brigade would also 
emerge from the crisis intact, we decided to await the event. In 
face of the fact that the four known exits were already in pri^ss 
of being blocked, his plan for elfecting diis was not very obvious. 
We hopefully assumed that diere were odier routes unknown to 
US and went to bed. _ , . 

Developments in the morning were slow. The only new® “f 
fighting was from the Zancanaro Battalion on the west, and by 
noon U was clear that this was where die attack was being 
pressed, and that on the other approaches the ^emy were merely 
in 'the nature of ’stops’ to prevent the game breaking back.’! 
majority of thcBattisti Batulionwere brought over to Pie to 
reinforce the northern rim and the ridge dividmg the basm, on 
which maSine-gun posts had been prepared 

Some official visitors from below, who had bem^om by *e 

._ j.is ssrhirh the exits had been blocked, tried to get 

‘’'?7T'.^™lftrtk do™ the nord. face. They came back 
out by the difficult tracK uww r.afrnlt! m tli<» 

later wid. the news that that too was blocked by patrols m die 

''“'’aereTre at least fifty pardsans toging about round the 
mere were -taff derks, cooks, couriers, mtendants, 

H.Q. malga . e ' ' cqUccI rouncj a H.Q., tliose 

and the other id er^ „„ldndly dm ’unemployed men’, 

^lom the Army Batdsd who had come down to 

’Ihere were happening. They were not the only onea 

tty to find out what was ^ 

seeking enUghtenmen. heels in die customarily depressing 
frameof mmd we kmk „diated con- 

atmosphere “f fce went up to the dividmg 
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after this he sent orders to remove evcrj thing and 

the top of Duodiea. a rocky broken summit on die nm just aWv 

the north end of the div idmg ndge Legs of beef, sacks o r 

and beans, cooking pots, tj-pcvvntcrs, were hoisted on to men 

bacU and earned away in a manner that one could not hcip 

thmkmg was only halfhearted Preparations for a last stand on 

Duodiea at this early stage was surely a counsel of despair 

that must mean the battle was not gomg well 

Leaving Ross and Pallmo at Pielena with orders to luve our 
few belongmgs ready to move, Galu and I went up to find 
The cUmb of nearly 600 ft to the ridge took us about 
mmutes On our side of it, the lee side, most of the stuff remov 
from Pietena had been dumped, and only a few of the more 
obedient were snU struggling up the rocky slopes of 
with their loads The crest of the ndge was under mortar are 
Seizing our opportumty we ran over the top and found Bruno m a 
cov ered machine-gun pit on the forward slope v ery busy with W 
old French machine-gun which would only fire a couple of rounds 
at a time before jamtnmg Through the shl 1 could see that the 
Zancanaro 'raalga' was already m German hands NVhere the 
mule track crossed the western nm, 2,600 yards away, the 
mortar which was now busy with our position could be seen 
finng More Germans were advancing unconcernedly across the 
basin towards our ndge, while another party of a hundred or 
more bad just begun moving along the crest of the nm tow aids 
Duodiea All partisans had withdrawn to the dividmg ndge 
Bnmo, with the light of battle in his eyes, paid hitle attention 
to my question of what be proposed doing My suggestion that 
at this moment he ought not to be fiddling wi^ a machine-gun, 
and that m any case to fire that ancient and obdurate weapon at 
men over 2,000 yards away was a waste of effort, f^ on deaf 
ears In the moments be grudgmgly spared from his struggl® 
with that miserable piece, we wrangled uselessly while mortar 
bombs burst more or less harmlessly about the position Three 
partisans had so far been wounded The Germans, I imagine, 
were unscathed hlost of the partisans m the viciruty, except 


IFITH THE GRAMSCI BRIGADE 177 

Bruno, looked decidedly and. I thought jusuflably, 

length Bruno agreed to wthdraw at dusk an promise 

ouforders to thateffect Whetlterthta haJ be» his mt™ ™ aU 

along I cannot say Perhaps the speed with 

got ?o the Zancanaro'-malga- had 

waited so long it was sensible to watt until dusk 

We left BrSno with his machine-gun and went back to Pietena 
to warn the others of the new plan It was «b^ J P 
just about sunset Whether •ou« bb= - a 
told the nature of a tragic volum , 

words we exchanged together, I camo . Iq,. shouting 

arrtval, however. - imm^i^^y b^-M A_.o-f^sho 
broke out amongst the H y ^ _ -gauve qui 

had wandered down f^n. the, r^a-the^^^^^^^^^ 

peut’ seemed imminent Attn „„ from the direction of 

streaunng away along » f-d 

Duod.ec. That was d«.ive jhanma^^^ each, put die d-vol. 

for ourselves Shouldered the suitcase containing 

battery on a mule, and R»a Churcli.U Company had 

the wireless sot I went off seemed hkely that tliey 

received any orders to rej eonfusion— while the whole mob 
would be forgotten m .jhey had not gone far 

straggled ‘’8''“"“"*® j g,„„etted against the evening sky on 
before figures appeared along die ndge and tracer 

die southern rim Spurts fugitives or thudding 

bullets began a, ppmg over *ehead^_^^^^ , 

against the wks Alth g ^ j^^ht, and so 

yards away they made g ^ „as dark 

frightened the mules He handed over the conduct of 

ne halted and ,,3 seco„d-u«omma„d. 

the withdrawal, an ^ Germans did 

saying *»' '’e wo^d ^ nm jus. below die 

foe aliS o W dfe bWst unseen, or of attacking .. 
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Tliere was a lot of snow about and for an hour die fugiU>c iwb, 
for we were little better, sat about on stones waiting dej^tediy 
for die verdict When it came it was the expected. None 
More talk broke out, but dus time it was conducted in fcarlui 
whispers Tlie plan favoured by the majority was to try to cross 
a valley to die south, though it was known diat it was picketcU 
by the enemy 

Burdened as we were with a wireless set which we could not 
afford to lose, I did not fancy the idea of running the gaundet 
in diis valley, so 1 suggested to the odicrs an alternative 
lying low on the north face of Le Vette until die enemy got tir 
of looking for partisans We might even find a way down, but at 
the worst the Germans were not likely to remam up diere for 
more than a couple of days This plan they agreed to The 
Churchill Company, m a body, asked to come with us, and the 
Italian cook from Pietena, who was a friend of ours, offered to 
carry the wireless set This made a party of sixteen (and others 
would have attached themselves had they been allowed) mstead 
of the four or fiv c I should liave preferred We left the path, shook 
off some would be adherents, and struck straight up to the crest, 
carelessly leavmg our tracks in a patch of snow close to the path 
As we gamed the crest we saw Mow us the fires of the enemy 
pickets m the valley the partisans hoped to cross 

We began a descent of die first likely looking gully on the far 
side, die first few hundred feel of whidi consisted of steep frozen 
scree and patches of snow Soon we were brought to a standstill 
by the gully fallmg away abrapdy, so we scratched out a plat- 
form of sorts and turned u^— that is to say, lay down We had 
one blanket apiece and no food, moreover, we were 7,000 ft up 
and it was late September I entertained a sbght hope of being 
able to force a way down, but a search made next day showed 
this to be difficult for a small, strong party of climbers and quite 
impossible for a party sudi as ours We were a very weak party 
for mountaineermg, even cm Vette 

A cautious look over die top of the gully at dawn revealed 
groups of Germans on the track below evidently engaged in the 
seardi for the no doubt numerous Brer Rabbits who, like us. 



iriTII THE GRJ'^ISCI BRIGADE 179 

were 'laying low and saying nuffin' They were tliree four 
hundred yards away, and to my imagination, quickened by a 
nights fast, tliey seemed to be discussing tlie “rhs “ 
made in the snow as ne left the track 1 tiptoed care u y oivn 
Uie gully and warned the others The first hour of a day ol 
contmuous apprehension was the worst After that it beame 
obvious Uiat tlie party I had seen was not coming to 
north face, butforallthat we breatlied 

That night the wind rose By dawn tt hhztari was bloi g 
from the north, the one quarter from which we had no 
It blew all day, but wretdied though our situation 
sound of automauc fire, bonie to our ears against the gal , 
persuaded us to stick it out for yet another "'ght 

By the end of the tlnld day we had to move whether or no No 

one had eaten for seventy two hours, some had frozen feet, ^d 
all were sUff with cold The start was not J 

gone to tlie top of the gully at dusk to reconnoitre 1 ™ 
^ywildcnesfL^^^^^ 

r«l:i”h:;pened-perha^jh^h^^^^^^^ 

.one of the ledge 60 ft below our 

dazed witli a severe gas a like distance His hands 

gile- on die hp of » of my coat, I 
were lacerated too but s g 
eventually dragged hra 

mamder were ^ 3 „ snff that for many walkmg 

with having ft»“n fee , ^1 ^ along 

was a “eKf “f ‘“““'J’tXabandoned m favour of following 
the crest of tlie run confidence increased We 

the track 'V** b^eak we ivere lying in a wood starmg 

met no one and by yb ^ ^ Englishmen 

With longing intensity j 

who knew the meal since lunch on 

given, and soon we left the day before, 

the day of the • cd a few farms m the valley 

^:™ef.eT:frmg"^^^^ 


CHAPTER XV 

THE NINO NANNETTI DIVISION 

Alihouow they had escaped with compariUvely slight loss 
from the trap into whicli faulty tactics had led tliem, the Grantsa 
Brigade, v,hich wis regarded as the best m the division, ceased to 
exist It \ias reorganised in skeleton fonn dunng the winter, 
but It did not become effecuve as a fighting force until the foUo'v- 
ing spnng The whole division was now in a critical state 
new H Q had jet to be organised, the partisans at Cansigho, 
Monte Grappa, Pietena, and those on llie south side of tlie Piave, 
had been dispersed, and the comparative case with which this 
disastrous disrupuon had been brought about had gravely 
shaken the confidence of the population m the partisans and of 
the partisans m themselves Many ‘malgas ' and houses had been 
burnt and some parusans hanged It w as said tliat Utey had been 
strung up on meat-hooks inserted under the chm, but so many 
atrocity stones were m circulation that unless proof m the form 
of a photograph were available we reserved judgement For 
instance, it was strenuously asserted that Gianna, a young and 
very pretty girl couner, having been caught at Pietcna, had met 
a temble fate She had been tied to a wire cable-way used for 
bringing wood down the mountain and sent hurthng down it 
like a faggot and had been smashed to pulp at tlie bottom 
Happily, however, m May, after the surrender, Gianna stopped 
us on the road and we bad the satisfacuon of giving her a 
cigarette But even without the horror stones there was 
enough killing and burning to lower everyone s morale, and 
the widely expressed dissatisfaction was directed at the H Q 
and leaders generally because of the obviously faulty tactics 
employed 

One of the first of the cntics to express his views m the most 
vehement way was our fnend Orestes When we readied die 
valley we sent for him to give us a picture of the general situa- 
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tion a„d to find 03 r. hideout undl 
,With mudi arm slapping and many Ostia s , he m g 
ceasingly against the stupidity «hid. had resulted j" 1 -”-" 
the brigade which he had done so mucl. to help. H s Mntempt 
for sollled guerilla leaders who allowed Ute.r ^ “P 

of a mounta^ until tl.ey were surrounded wa bo^dles^^ Ha 
himself was as crafty as a fox in war or im i ■ mature 

heart might sometimes get tlie ,^pp^„ p, action, 

experience would never have aUo hill behind Cesio. 

When night fell he took us to a luy- 1^.^ 

Tltere were several houses on fire m tlte valley tna g 
own amongst tliem, whi* added “ ^1, various partisan 

We remained tltere or three one of these 

leaders from far and wide came in shortly afterwards 

was Hugo, Ute DWisional Com»t“ar,jho^ho^^^^ 
resigned. Hewasacheerfid.plea ^ 

a prosperous 8™'*'““ j|2e« a professional revoludonary, 
told by one of lus non-admi » P Russia. Like so 

having taken a degree m w served a long term of im- 

many of the partisan lea ers. h ^ 

prisonment m the early a y antioathv to Fascism had 

thus proved heir fellows. Another of them was 

considerable ascendancy o Hugo’s place for a 

Boretti, a Belova ^rhrtweWryrrl ani his health had 
short time; he had don jj^iognese among the partisans 

suffered for it. 'H'''''’' jeem to have the same reputation m 
in the Belluno area. Y anywhere in Italy 

Italy as Scotsmtm J,f f„res,aUed by a Bolognese running 

■ but wiU always find yoursen 10 
whatever there may be w rim. 

Deluca hailed from » ^ ^ Communist and a 

organisers of *e Nanne ^ rery well in 

successful business m j^^j^j^ss as Ms ‘cover’ when bicycling 
the fur trade. He used afTairs. as he continued to do 


*e fur trade. He ^sm affairs, as he continued to dp 


d witli him as 
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THE NINO NANNETTl DIVISION 

Altiiouoii ihcj lud cscapcJ with compirali^cl) 
from Uie trap into Viludi fault) tactics )ud Iwi tlicm, Uie Graimci 
Bngade, whidiwaareganlcd aa llicbcst m llicdivHion» ctascd to 
exist It waa reorganised m skeleton fonn during the winter, 
but it did not become circcu\c as a fighting force until tlic follovs- 
mg spring Tlic whole division wai now ui a cnlical state A 
new H Q had jcl to be orgaidscd, the partisans at Cansigho* 
Monte Grappa, Pictcna, and those on Uie south side of die Pis'®* 
had been dispersed, and the comparative ease witll which this 
disastrous disruption had been brought about liad gravely 
shaken die confidence of the population m the partisans and of 
the partisans in themselves Many 'malgas’ and houses had been 
burnt and some partisans lunged U w as said Out Uie> had been 
strung up on meat-hooks mserted under the dim, but so many 
atrocity stones were m circulauon that unless proof m the fonn 
of a photograph were available we reserved judgement For 
instance, it was strenuously asserted Uut Cianiu, a j oung and 
verypretty girl courier, having been caught at Pietcna, had met 
a temble fate She lud been tied to a wire cable-way used for 
bringing wood down the mountam and sent hurtling down it 
like a faggot and had been smashed to pulp at die bottom 
Happily, however, m May, after the surrender, Gianna stopped 
us on the road and we had the satisfaction of giving her a 
agarette But even without the horror stones diere was 
enough killing and burmng to lower everjone a morale, and 
the widely expressed dissatisfaction was directed at die H Q 
and leaders generally because of the obviously faulty tactics 
employed 

One of the first of the cntics to express his views m the most 
vehement way was our fnend Orestes When we readied the 
valley we sent for him to give us a picture of the general situa- 
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t. 0.1 and to find us a ludo-out unul our next move was decided 
With much arm slapping and many 'Osiia s , ic invcig le ^ 
ccasmgly agamst the stupidity wind, had res u ted m the rout of 
the brmade whidi lie had done so mudi to help His contempt 
for so^Ued guerilla leaders who allowed them men to sit on top 
of a mountain until tliey were surrounded was boundless H 
himself was as crafty as a fox m war or Pohtics I” Ins 

heart might sometimes get die better of liis head, but his ma ure 
expeneni would never have allowed tlus to happen m action 
men night feU he tool, us to a hay-loft on tlic hill be 
Tliere wL several houses on fire tn tl.e valley that n ght, his 
own amongst tliem. windi added fresh fue to '■« ^ger 

We remamed lliere for tliree ntg Its w 11 c Oj,gof these 

leaders from far and wide came in f" *“"“Xortlv X * d’ 
was Huito die Divisional Commissar, who shordy alterwarns 

He^d.eerfu.,pleas»tman.w. 

a prosperous a professional Svolutionaiy, 

told by one of ,^cSlTart m Russia Like so 

having taken a deg . Ug had served a long term of im- 
many of die Fascism These men wlio had 

pnsonment m tlie ear y antipatliy to Fascism had 

dius proved their early “ . Anotherof them was 

considerable ascendancy o Hugo s place for a 

Borettl, a Bologna J h/healdr had 

short time, he had don Bolocnese among the partisans 

suffered for it Hiere were ,, Jrepu.at.on m 

m the Belluno area Th y anywhere m Italy 

Italy as Seotsmim forestalled by a Bolognese running 

but will always find 

whatever there rnay be to™ original 

Deluca hailed “^r.lston He was a Communist and a 

organisers of the Nairn oery well m 

successful business m jjugmess as his cover’ when bicjcling 
the fur trade He use artisan affairs, as he continued to do 

through northern Itaiy always carried with him as 

untiringly aotil the war 
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corroboraU% e detail a couple of moll^eatcn marten skins to give 
‘artistic \cnsinulitude to an otherwise bald and unconvincing 
narrative’ The production of the necessary forged documents to 
cover those who had to play a double game was an essential an 
highly successful branch of tlie C L.N organisation Eitlier tlie 
Germans were pretty 'dumb' or skilled forgers were common 
Deluca was an able, active and influential man, and the greatest 
help to the mission and the partisan cause, among his many 
accomplishments were the ability to skm, dress, and cook anj- 
thmg that walked His spiccd kid, spitted and roasted, was 
perfection 

The present situation found the Germans very much ui the 
ascendant, with the people increasmgly fearful and less sym- 
pathetic or even hostile to the partisan movement. The loss of 
arms and equipment, food dumps, and shelter (through Uie 
burning of so many ‘malgas’), demanded a new policy of small 
mobile groups and a period of quiet in which to build up a new 
orgamsation and to try to obtain supplies 

As there was by now too mudi coming and going m our 
vicinity, we moved very secretly to a small hamlet east of Cesio, 
where we lay hidden m a farm for a week awaitmg the amval of 
the new commander of the Nannetu Division Though we were 
comfortable the stna confinement was irksome Ross and I 
shared a double bed with sheets, but we were not obbged to 
remain m this all day The wireless could only be w orked with an 
indoor aenal One mommg the souiul of firing m S Giustina, a 
village 2 miles away, alarmed us all so that w e packed and moved 
into a small wood a short distance from the farm Anxiety 
turned to fnght when a battery of 88 mm began firing from the 
road below mto the hills above our wood This activity proved 
to be a two-day exercise of which the Germans had omitted to 
give notice to the civilians, either through malice aforethought 
or through forgetfulness The nervousness of the avilians at this 
time was extreme. We slept m the wood to ease the minds of our 
hosts and m consequence enjoyed two suppers, one from the 
farm and one from a woman who found us lurkmg in the wood 
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and who no doubt mistook us for j,', and 

sistcd of a magnificent minestrone, cream ci.eese, peaches, an 

unfermented grape juice. , r„™,™dcr having arrived. 

At last, Milo, die new Divisional Co™”™''"’ „ ® ^ ain 

we set out for Cansiglio forest where ' j a recent 

to be set up. Milo was an '"“X^well, knew 

convert to Communism. He Naiuielti Division one of 

his business, and ultimalely made the „aly. 

the best, if not tlie best, partisM j 300-yard-iong 

Traveiling as usual by night we an 3 

bridge over the Cordcvole another bridge. We 

then gained Uie south Side of , /Tollot) and next night 

stopped theday with one »f smaU -maiga- 

crossed the Vittorio Veneti^BeUimo lug 

■on the edge of die die H.Q. staff andafloating 

Welivedwitli about fifteen m i,^„ades civilians, members 

population of visitors from , nberation), couriers from 

ofdieC.LaN.(ComrmtteeofNau2a^^b^^ formations as far 
nearby brigades, ^d service was maintained by girls 

away as Padova. The court about the country without 

.Jfound it a 

being stopped or searched. ^ ^ malga' consisted of a hay- 

of only one who came a small kitchen in 

loft in which aU, men and worn r r ^ 
which we all ate. The sent down for tlie winter, 

wlio stayed with us until tney 

We regretted ■; f warmth their presence gave 

for the absence of tne s t . 

to our dormitory above. „.^,oramander. Chief of Staff, 

Besides the one or two odd-job men su* 

clerks, intendant. cook, dim ^ „ent do™ daily 

as a guide for die forest dirty, shock-headed, 

, for sopplies. The f ^ have only recendy given up 
. uncoulh youUi who app jj,,. . A„i„al Man . 

Uvingin the wees was responsible for 

He played a mouUi org 
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some classic rcniarl^ Of Uicic periup* the btsl was when he 
was detailed lo uV.c down a baiter} for rcclurgiiifi. Tlic weight 
radicr staggered lum, and he wanted to Vitow' 'if it weighed so 
mucli when disclurgcd, what the devil would it weigh clurged? 
'llic mule-man, who did more real work than anyone else, was a 
clictrful soul with a lUbclaman wit and a loud laugh whicli »» 
his case did not 'bcsjieak Uie vacant miml* His cxccssivtl) 
sinister appearance earned Klin the title of' llic Second Murderer • 
Another diaractcr not 'on die strcngUi' was ilie hird-man, 
who was m appearance ratlicr like the wrens lie spent hi^ tune 
catclung nie owners of tlicsc 'malga*' on Uic outskirts of die 
forest eke out the slender income from ilicir cattle by die netting 
of small birds, mostly wrens and findics, wlucli they sell for die 
table Tlie trap was an elaborate affair of a 13 ft. high, snull- 
meshctl net, hung on poles surrounding a circular space of about 
15 >ards across Some twenty hve decoy birds in cages were {Hit 
down and the trapper, armed with a number of dirowmg sticks, 
took station in a big camouflaged tower just outside die net 
NVlicn die dccojs had attracted suflktent birds uuide the en- 
closure, the man dircw one of his sticks high into die air The 
whisthng sound it made, not unlike die rush of a stooping hawk, 
so frightened the binds uisidc ilut they flew straight into the net. 
A day's catdi might be anydung up to a hundred In |x:acc-iunc 
they are sold m the markets of tlic plains, but we ate most of 
those caught by our bird man They are ctdicr fned or cooked in 
a thick slew and arc eaten whole, bones, head and beak. IIclj>ed 
down with '{xilcnla’ or mauc cake, die staple dish m poorer 
households that cannot ailbnl wheaten bread, they nuke a 
crackly, tasty moutiiful 

» Although the 'malga' was not raudi more than an hour's 
march away from the nearest Fasast garrison, HQ were 
absolved from finding its own guards by the presence of partisans 
mneighbourmg 'malgas' The nearest of Uicse was llie so-called 
Tiger s' Battalion whidt had just come up for a rest after a 
month of action m the plains The Tiger himself was a terrific 
figure with a bronze (»shy beard, two automatic pistols, ten 
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bo^bs. akn.fe. and alarge AUa..-dog Hela~ 

bomb load to the round dozen y S ^ , f bout 

budt to hts o™ d=s;gn ioTai hour 

thirty men lived in a malga up m 

a half's journey from ua. November six attempts 

dropping ground During Oct ^ 

«re made to send us advise us tvhcdier 

weather or bad navigation The y wnrked well It con- 

or not to expect a plane was simple and by 

sisted in short Italian Phta- “.r^s’at p m_, 

us and broadcast by the B B 'negative , 

6 sop m . 8 sop m , and to sop .^^^nive , 

meaning no plane need be e pM example, 'Polenta e 

tvhich meant we must stan ‘ . j^agg,ore senza barba 
Grappa-mtghtbethe-negauve „ „at. the 

the 'positive' phrase O^ir am ^ „„„ became a 

mmmg of planes of occasion for the consumption 

time-womjestandwasus y 'grappa', a fiery white 

of the battalion's reserve sup^ f g^PP^^^,^j,ewh.ch.s 
brandy similar to the rakt of lUbi™ e 

much m demand m wmter, thicker type made 

Ihere was also a .f “ similar to die Sl.vov.tch of 

from plums, called Grappa de whereas the ordinary 

Yugo-Slavia, but . of life, not the cake What tlie 

grappa was for use— e ^ tlus bottled lighmmg 

parusans, or we, would 1 ^._.,csm of various marks exercised 

I hesitate to say hours, m moments of despair or 

our mmds durmg many we y or co d. 

jubilauon it was our un ,t was an unfailing remedy 

io-ness or durst, , „cnt down to a 

On die last day of » y,„„„a Vcncto to meet the tol 

house on die berauon To any civilian vve met on die 

Committee of carman pnsoners, an easj pretence as 

wayGattiandIposrf „f f„„,gn umfonm At an 

Acre was a generf d.arge of 

‘albergo' wc stoppea 
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the elecmc-poNvcr sjstcm for tlie Vcncto region, concerning our 
anti-scordi’ policy, and die sort of sabotage die partisans roig it 
effect \Mthout doing irreparable damage to tlie plant or uiuiout 
indicting too great hardship on the populace for too long 
such as Venice depended entirely on electricity for light 
cooUng The little charcoal that v%as being made was used solely 
m gas-dnven ^ eludes /Vs a rule ‘albcrgos ' w ere better avoided 
They were Uie favountc hunUng-grounds of Gentians who came 
botli for pleasure and for business The 'business' consisted o 
the rounding up of joung men cither as suspects or as recruits to 
swell the ranks of the TODT organisation, or for work m 
Germany, or for enlistment m tlic local Alpine I’olirei Churches 
on Sundays, or when there were *feslas', were also favourite 
targets for raids of tins type Being near Vitiono Vcncto we 
were no longer m Germany but in Republican Italy Tlie 
ProN mce of BcUuno to the north had been annexed to die Reich 
and was administered and policed by Gennans, while Trc\iso 
Province, in which we now were, was run by the Fascists, so that 
Germans were not very numerous The conditions were much 
less dangerous for the partisans, who held the Fascists m supreme 
contempt 

The Committee of six was m condave when we amved It 
compnsed one representative from cadi of die political parties 
from left to right. Communist, Soaabst, Action, Christian 
Democrat, Liberal — and an independent chairman portly after 
this meeting the chairman was arrested and languished for many 
months m gaol m Venice He was a remarkable figure — a 
professor — with a very soft voice, small beard, and delicate 
features Both his legs were paralysed, and he sat widi a Utde 
machme m front of him roUmg and smoking endless agarettes 
The atmosphere of this secret mectmg, with the passwords, 
pistols, and the suave, soft-spoken, paralysed chairman, was the 
very essence of romantic story, while they deliberated over 
roast chestnuts and wmemyfanty strayed to the suustcr forms of 
Professor Nlonarty, Long John Silver, and die paralysed 
Couthon of the Committee of Pubbe Safety 
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At the latter end of October. “Irauon of how 

the coming of %\ inter, forcing upon us lonffer enter- 

best to mfet tt. Hope of an alhed had 

tamed General Alexander m a hro^ thpir numbers, and had 

already stressed tlie wisdom resources for the 

urged them to hibernate ,^jn,ed us, perhaps un- 

spnng campaign, nlule our H Sd a few 

necessanly, that the R A F a ghmpse of 

somes during tlie commg wmter ttie field nme weeks 

the obvious, for we had already pr a spare shirt, and 

without receiving so much as a pair o j^ppy event 

we were to pass yet ,^3 of Socrates, striving to 

occurred We became lialting ^ ^ nothmg is divine, to 

accept the master s dictum tha pj-oach to the divme 

want as little as possible is th Krmcinc with him one of 

Early in November Deluca C V L 

the Regional Committee affairs m the whole of the 

committee responsible for paro of lonf standing, 

Veneto region This was Ascani, beliefs On leaving 

who had suffered impnsonmw arrested near 

Cansigbo on this occasion repercussions, as 

BeUuno and subsequently ^ ^^ys of making ^ejr 

had most arrests, for arrested and remained in daily 

victims talk. Asciuiio was April by *= 

expectauon of death ^ ^ v;ho impressed me with his 

patriots of Padova e sincerity 

abiUty, patience, BmUy shut, with ram sweeping 

Lying m the hay, fl^deanng m which the -malga- lay, *e 
mcessanUy across the ^ ,3^31 part of two days Jhe 

leaders discussed winter recetvrf no 

fortunes of the paros^s ^^j fed wtth *e 

help from us, their abet during the difficult winter 

problem of mamtammg ^ shelter, were as urgently 

Lonths Warm to guarantee enough wmter 

needed as arms "'‘=' ^tui was. of course, mipossiblo Before 

clotlimg for 500 men, but this w^ 
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this conference there had been some ulk m H Q of dispening or 
CNcn of retreating to Yugoslavia Ascanio asked us what we 
proposed to do, and we could only say that we intended to stay as 
long as there %sere any partisans with whom to work. He was 
quick to squash any idea of withdrawal It was finally decided to 
reduce numbers to a minimum, to keep only the strongest an 
trustiest men m the mountains, to build alternative huts m e 
forest, and to procure as much warm clothmg as possible locally. 
The oiganisation of Division and Brigades would have to e 
adapted to present needs and with a view to rapid expansion 
when weather and the state of the war justified it. In practice 
this meant that only about sixty men remained m CansigUo and a 
similar number west of the highway North of the Piave, where 
conditions were more difBcult, a new division, known as the 
Belluno Division, had been formed.eoropnsing Grarosa, Pisacane, 
and three other brigades The British officer who had dropped 
with us, and who had lost all his wireless equipment on Monte 
Grappa, had since joined me, and I deeded that as soon as a 
second wireless set arrived, Ross and I would go to the Belluno 
Division, leaving him with the Nanneia But until a second set 
was sent nothing could be done 

On 10 November the first snow fell at Cansiglio Snow had 
already fallen on the mountains to the north, and m my opinion 
the draping of the Dolomites m a mantle of snow was a notable 
improvement In late summer they seemed to me altogether too 
stark and ragged to delight for long even such a mountain- 
starved eje as mme. Snow softened their jagged outlines, toned 
down the angry colouring, and dispelled the atmosphere of fierce 
aridity which, m summer, had forced upon me unwelcome com- 
parisons with those terrible bare carcases of mountains seen 
along the shores of the Red Sea But aesthetically pleasing 
though the snow may have been, from the pomt of view of a 
partisan it was everything that was eviL The once friendly 
mountains turned hostile overnight, shelter became a necessity 
instead of a luxury, movement became difficult or impossible, 
and tracks were an open book betraymg all who made tliem 



THBNimNANNETTIDinSlON ^ 

T,. snow brought a ^nef wtae - 

souUiem edge of our little gU ^ pl,,„ 

could sit and gaze at die ord . 

our feet melting m 1.U a mirage, partaking 

coast, where the spires of Venice snow-covered 

of neither sea nor land ^v/^y brown of 

Julian Alps swept in an unbroken vapour trails of 

,hc Istnan h,Us beyond Tncs.e Far ^ 

four-engmed bombers stret le fig-hters drew grace- 

lengfteLg wedges, whde a^ve „f fl,, or Ae 

ful curves m faint smgle stw e a rush to tbs 

rumble of bombs would draw ev j 
vantage pontt to watch '"tf/ghtet-bombers 
ascending from some tram “«ack^^ on trams 

It was on such a morning th of an attack on our- 

was diverted to the more pre s g ^ gp fjre 

selves, of which the first tn«ma« gnemy 

obviously aimed at our P®^‘ , below us, and the men of the 

deploying on the slopes l, ^bg,r posts on a spur com- 

Manara Battalion running to o« py the suipbs 

mandtng the track f a.L=nng on the fire was 

stores, and an excellent tern P ,pe Manara men had 

prodigally poured away Th brought back, and another 

halted the attack, =‘'°/ bullets started whipping over our 

lunch was prepared Final y. ^(....j^re, and we hid everyr 
heads as we lay away to a higher 'malga In 

thing once more several 'malgas- burning, but 

the fvening “bad been Ulled and the leader of the 

ourownmtact -artisan, gravely wounded 

Manara Battalion, a fine^ b,jden h-gb up m the forest were 
Our altemauve barr p ^ ^hem until com- 

now ready, but M*'" luvmg had its home burnt, 

pelled The Manara 2 and Ae 

withdrawn, leaving heavily, and next morning 

e-my^'I^«/XmTdel!L to hLg on for another day, was 
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still in bed ^vhcn firing brobe out m die direction of tlic "nger 
Battalion Sacks of bread, beans, macaroni, %> ere hastily hidden 
in the dnpping bushes, and the heavily laden procession set out 
again in the snow and sleet for the Nievo Battalion ‘ malga ^yc 
had stopped to rest before crossing the mam mule track up to die 
forest known as the Patnarclial track', when a prolonged bu«t 
of automatic fire, not 200 yards away, shattered the silence of the 
forest We tliought it \sas a llun patrol on die track which was 
firing random bursts into die busli, the tactics diey usually 
emplojed when cany mg out a 'rastrallamcnto' m thick countr) 

A few dajs later, however, when we were discussing the day s 
events with the Nievo Battalion, they diemsclves claimed to 
have fired the burst at an enemy patrol and to have killed three 
When all was quiet we crossed the track and reached die Nievo 
'malga' only to find it abandoned Trudgmg through a foot and 
ahalf of snow had made us so wet that wc decided to stay for the 
night We had our reserve rauons (every man now earned bread, 
salami, sugar, and pasta for six days), sundry bottles of ‘grappa’ 
w ere found m the pockets of our rucksacks, and w e spent a cheery 
evening 

More snow fell during the night and all paths were obhteraled 
Led by Tarzan, the procession stole stealthily through die silent 
forest bke a party of mourners going to a wake A large sooty 
cauldron dangled from a pole earned by Ross and myself, the 
Second hlurderer carefully balanced on his shoulder a straw- 
covered grey hen' of grappa, while the necks and corks pro- 
truding from coat pockets and rud^sacks showed that there was 
still plenty of com m EgypL We approached our new home in a 
roundabout way, very conscious iat in our wake w e had left 
dammng evidence of the passage of a small army There were 
two log cabms about too yards apart m the middle of a magnifi- 
cent straight-growing beech forest The larger had two uers of 
bunks to Uke about twenty, the other formed the kitchen and 
messroora Water came from apond 300 yards away Thiswas 
now snow-covered, but later in the wmter was covered with a 
foot of ice, for we were over 4,000 ft up and CansigUo Forest is 
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a notonously cold place ' Half a mile to the west and 500 ft 
below was the house of tlie Forest Guard situated on *e ™ - 
road leading to the Plain of Cansigho and to Alpago md Belluno 
We worked all afternoon clearmg a tmck to the pond and domg 
what we could to efface our tracks of the morning 
Some time before I had arranged by a mee i 

next mission to the east at a place called 
CeUina Any escaped prisoners-of-wm or " 

wecollectedfor evacuauon to 

which was on tlie other side of the I was 

march away As. m addition *“ and I left on 

anxious to see if the pass was sti P ' font was unwise 

.PNovemher.takingw.diusal.wep— 

to leave anything m case of a Manara. w e 

■malgas-. now ^ hani to’s work breaking trail 

picked up two guides and beg^ „mter afternoon found us on 
m soft snow The close of die s Joubt as to die wherc- 

the oUier side of the P“\‘’“‘'"C'vlrf.o spend die night 
abouts of the partisans w josed die guide 

Our shouts and shots met wi collapse, heavil> and un- 

and Gatti, who were showing g 

wisely with grappa, and Gatti little better TIic 

contact The guide was suspicious He thrust a Sten 

first partisan I met was my pistol, 

into my stomacli, searciie . ^ allowed to go to 

but with tliese others and to get food and dnnk 

their hut to send out help brought in tiiey had to be 

ready When tlie two stro^ cxliausuon and grappa 
carried straight to bed, ^ short way from the hut. 

Next morning, guiding us pointed widi satis- 

the partisan snow nurking die grate of a 

faction to a patcll of ueforc Bv the way he eyed me I dunk 

w ‘bey had shot dm dap - ever) one had ihcir deserts 

he still inclined to uie Having introduced ourselves to 

I should be l)mg .'^.^^Gsonno Bngadc, living m a cliarcoal- 

anoUicr battalion of Uie u 
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burner S hut, we left our Ut and went down into the Val Cellma 
to Barcis, where every house but the mn had been burnt y 
opposite number did not arrive, and as I had another appomtmen 
with an American mission in the contrary direction, we hurried 
back. All was quiet at the barracks, where we found a welcome 
addition to the English-speaking commimity in three American 
airmen who had been shot down We made several attempts to 
send them to Yugo-Sla\na for evacuation, but all failed owmg 
either to snow or to enemy activity When the war ende ey 
%sere still at Cansigho, along with some twenty more who a 
been brought in by the partisans By then we had a landing 
on the Plam of Cansiglio, and had made arrangements for their 
removal by air v i. 

On the night of 22 November Ross and I set off with me 
Commissar of the Division bound for the ToUot Bngede, 
stationed west of the Vittono Veneio-Belluno highway, to meet 
an American officer who had recently dropped there We hoped, 
that he w ould be able to make good the needs of the partisans m 
that area We crossed the road at midnight about a mile from a 
German block-post, and addressed ourselves to the steep climb 
to the high ground west of the road Hardened though w e were 
to night marches, we agaui experienced die deadly weariness 
that attacks one m the small hours Our vitality required re- 
plcmshing — mine had nearly all ebbed away — so we called a halt 
at a house known to the Commissar The women in Italy never 
grudged bemg roused at two or three m the mommg to attend to 
the wants of spent partisans Here the mother and a laughing 
comely daughter, who were alone m the house, bustled about, 
Ut a fire, and soon had us sitUng comfortably toasting our feet, 
catmg roast chestnuts and drinking red wine The chestnuts 
wrere roasted to such perfection in a sort of warming pan that the 
skins fell away at a touch, and the wine had the ncli earthy tang 
of the local 'Cluitot' <^e of the nicest features of the houses m 
these parts is the fireplaces This is a 6 ft by 6 ft stone dais, 
about t i ft. high, surrounded on three sides by a w ooden bendi 
Somcumes it occupies a comer of the room, and sometimes it is 
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built in an alcove projectuig from tlie hanging 

of smaU dry twigs which blaze E'"™“ smoke 

cliimney, with a moutli as big as th » ^ cooking 

From L chimney dangles an iron commend 

pots If a tavern cliair be the throne “f on tlie 

me to one of Ulese noble fireplaces 
hob and a plate of roast chestnuts by my 

When we gained the ridge at davm ^ .rastralla- 

sound of firmg Our hearts ^ j be m vam However, 

mento' in progress our journey e .ve were told that the 

at ToUot Brigade H Q all wiw ^ 'aged near tlie San Soldo 
neighbouring Mazzmi Dnga n^ubles of 

Pass Tollot was not ““fimed t of 

others, having enough on ''“f !'*„,easingtlusdisplayofsingle- 

two large pigs mto salami Af - 0,^ os to hear that two day 

minded devotion, it was *r'ressmg for cs^ cptured 

later they were themsehes «“*^X,„ca, and oUier leaders 
Havtng seen the America offlw how 

we returned to Cansigho . twenty or less, we co 
with the number of men av was 2 miles fonl^r 

ensure our safety The was used daily by enn 

the road than we were, and fois rea^ 

trucks either going disport of wood On some days 

garrisons, or engaging m loadmg the Umter win* 

Lre were as many as from our barracks Wemade 

was being felled a bare qu^ j^g patrols before dawn Th«e 

a pracuce of sending out b j o clock, "h™ 

were relieved eveor ““Jl^rUieda, PatroUing was bi te^y 
considered the jlivn patrol, but volunteers for tat 

cold work, especially the allowed a grappa ratio 

were never lacUng '’“^."i-Ukdy hues of approacll Mercly by 

Battalion, we heard u 
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thought they came from some Fasast patrol about to atuck us 
We Imagined the place reasonably secure against surprise, but 
early m January, after our mission had left, a party of Gem 
m snow-suits approached unseen and unheard from an unlike^ 
direcuon Had they held their fire they might liave captured 
Nannetti Division H Q lock, stock, and barrel, but they opened 
up at SOO yards range, givmg the alarm to everybody and hitting 
no one Except for a spare wireless set and some reserve tood 
which were buried, everythmg was lost and both barracks were 
burnt Without doubt this must have been the work of a spy well 
informed about the locality and the disposiuons of the 

Anotlier security measure required everyone to pack and e 
ready to move by seven o clock The enforcement of this 
some rule demanded more disaplme than the partisans possessed 
At thathour It was barely light and very cold, and 1 have seldom 
met anyone so reluctant to get out of bed, even m milder con- 
dmons, as the Divisional Suff— there might not have been an 
enemy within 100 mil,es of them If at nine o clock, when I came 
back from the kitchen, my cry of Waky, Waky metwith their 
unfailing response, yet a little sleep, a little slumber, a little 
folding of the hands to sleep , 1 imm^iately lit the stove which 
smok^ abominably The acrid fumes soon penetrated to the top 
tier of bunks where Milo and the higher ranks slept, who would 
seldom hold out for long after that. The mission occupied a 
modest portion of the lower tier, where we lay cheek by jowl m 
comparative comfort except for the disturbmg presence im- 
mediately above of the Second Murderer, who snored As 
Mr Bulstrode remarked The soaety of a grampus delights 
nobody and offends me The presence of so many more or less un- 
w ashed bodies in close proximity, mevitably occasioned the usual 
troubles We longed for a change of clothing 

Patrols, aphenng, chopping wood, fetching water and hay for 
Giulieta’ the mule, and vnsitmg the battalions kept us occupied 
At night there were oftoi stores and recharged batteries to be 
brought up from the Forest Guard house, which was used as a 
' sort of entrep6t by us at night and by the Germans during tlie 
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day Since our move mto the barracks the dropping ground liad 
been changed to the new Nievo Battalion location Our luck, 
however, remained the same On 2 December two planes 
dropped their loads, mcluding our wireless stores and three 
months’ mail, to a Fascist garrison 10 miles from Cansigho 
This tragedy naturally disgusted the partisans Visitors from the 
plains described to them witli a wealth of loving detail how the 
Fascists were smoking English cigarettes and eating Enghsli 
chocolate, while they busied themselves stripping and re- 
assembling handsome new Bren guns and Stens for use against 
the partisans We were angty and depressed, refusing to bclie\ e 
such a fantastic stoty until a signal told us it was only too true 
But, m spite of this deplorable rcconl of failure, we remained 
good fnends That we were m tlie same destitute condition and 
that we shared equally their guards, patrols, and fatigues, were 
possibly points m our favour We could offer no plausible ex- 
planation for this unbroken record of failure, for tlic partisans 
found It difficult to believe that the R A F , in whom they had 
sudi confidence, could be so incompetent 
During Christmas week we enjoyed a spell of excepuonally 
good weather — fine days and clear cold nights Preparations for 
Chnstmas were in full swing, and for our pan wc hoped to make 
the partisans the sort of present we had been waiting for for 
nearly -t montlis — a good load of arms and stores A fc^v scraggy 
liarcs and hens, quantities of wine, brandy, and grappa, wore 
brought up, Uie wife of die head forester baked prodigious cakes, 
but no plane was signalled Clinstinas Day ojicncd promisingly 
widi a generous tot of 'zabahogne' (a sort of flip made from 
cognac and egg) for breakfast For dinner w e had a \ cr> special 
pasUcao di maahrroni, ricotta dtl Canugho, cfucien d U Holognae 
(the cook haled from Bologna), and socral hunks of delightfully 
soggy creamy cake TJie usual toasts were drunk and spectlics 
made, and Own Ross, GatU, and die more educated members of 
the Divisional Staff, excluding, that is, Tarzan, the Second 
Afurdcrer, and mjself, began a long and txt-iimg discuiiion on 
‘Wut IS An?* 
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All things come to those who know how to wait ^ 

Day the great event occurred Two planes were signall , an 
off we went at dusk through the deep snow to bght 
fires When all available partisans, excluding those needed lor 
patrols and guards, were standing by, we had about to 

handle the expected five tons of stores We sat round the hres, 
as we had done so many times, m a mood of cjTUCal expectancy 
trjTng hard to thmk of something fresh that might go 
Tbs time there was no mistake The leadmg plane (we heard 
later the crew was PoUsh) was over us almost as soon as we 
heard it It flew straight on to the target and dropped its load 
withm 200 jards of the fires The other followed and then we got 
to work Some Qinstmas comforts, including several bottles of 
mfenor whisky wbch had been scattered promiscuously among 
the venous loads, were soon discovered by the partisans, but m 
spue of this handicap we had nearly everything bdden by three 
o clock One body, a wireless operator for the other mission, 
dropped wide of the fires but made a comfortable landmg m deep 
snow Perhaps he had been prtmmg himself witli what Jorrocks 
called jumping powder', or perhaps the men who retrieved him 
from his snow bed had been admimstenng our whisky as a 
restorative, but when I first saw him, he too, bke a few of the 
partisans, was not quite sure whctlier he was m Jencho or 
Jerusalem 

We slept by the fires until dawn, when the search for missing 
packages was continued The patrols reported tliat all was quiet 
below No inquisitive Huns or Fascists from Alpago or Vittorio 
put m an appearance, though they must have been aware that a 
‘drop* had taken place And then, as if to emphasise what none 
of us had ever doubted, that ‘drops* were to be 'like angel s 
visits few and far between’, we recorded anotlier failure two 
nights later A plane was signalled We sat round the fires until 
midnight, singing songs of expectation and hstemng to a plane, 
which may or may not have been ours, circling questingly m the 
distance, and then trooped sorrowfully home through the snow 
to bed 



THE NINO NJNNETTI DIVISION 197 
Our mission at last was free to depart for die Belluno Division 
whom we feared would by now be in despair We had done little 
enough for the Nannetti Division, and for die last three months of 
Z944 they had achieved IitUe themselves except to keep a few 
enemy troops preoccupied on their account The insecurity of the 
partisan's position and our mabihty to supply their urgent needs 
had imposed almost complete inactivity This state is always 
demoralising, and upsets partisans much more than u does 
regular troops, who have routine duties and training programmes 
to keep them up to the mark Nevertheless, their keenness was 
undimmished and had withstood the drastic reorganisation, tlie 
impact of wmter, and much disappointment In many respects 
they were stronger Experience m living and fighting m winter 
conditions had been gamed, and tliey had learnt how to allow 
the storm of a 'rastrallamento' to blow itself out more or less 
harmlessly We left the Nannetti Division in good heart, fully 
assured that when better times came the little we had sown would 
bear good fruit 



CHAPTER XVI 
THE BELLUNO DIVISION 

I MUST confess that when I decided to leave the Nannetti 
Division to the other mission, I was aware that north of the 
Piave we should be nearer the Dolomites Living in a forest in 
winter has its own particular charm Perhaps this can be best 
appreciated when you are one of the hunted', for the feelmg of 
security it gives compensates for the absence of sunlight and the 
monotonous and limited outlook. But after some weeks in 
Cansiglio the sense of confinement became oppressive, and I 
greet^ a clearing m the forest with the delight that a townsman 
greets an open space, free from bncks and mortar, m the heart of 
a town 

Though we left Cansigho on S9 December u e did not establish 
contact with the Belluno Division until 9 January 1943 The 
Tollot Bngade, located south of the Piave, was being iiamed by 
the Germans, who had posted numerous small gamsons through- 
out the area Their coramumcations with the north bank of the 
nver were therefore mterrupted Vfc lived for a week with the 
Brigade Commander in the company of other birds of passage — 
a Frenchman, who was subsequently shot, a Yugo-Slav, two 
Poles, and a Russian This was no happy band of brothers The 
Poles hated the Russian, and, being in opposite political camps, 
concealed any love they may have had for each other, the 
Frenchman disliked the Italians and the Italians distrusted him, 
while the Yugo-Slav despised everyone, including ourselves, 
^except the Russian 

We once more met Deluca, who was now accompanied by a 
Major Abba, the recently appointed Zone Commander, whose 
function was to control and co^idmate the two Garibaldi 
Divisions and the two or three non-Ganbaldi Bngades in Uie 
Belluno Zone They pressed for a mission to be allotted to Zone 
H Q , but I thought this was pneinatuiy as at that time H Q 
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consisted of Abba and Deluca, who were living nomadic lives on 
biC^iCles, ‘travelling', as they said, ‘m furs’ Moreover, itwasol 
the first importance that we should join the 6elluno Division, 
who had been so neglected, and supply them with arms before 
tliey became disgusted with us 
We finally crossed the Piave on the night of the 7th and 
inarched across country to the foothills west of Belluno where ive 
slept m a cowshed The presence of thirty cows made blankets 
superfluous Our only adventure was when a German cyclist 
patrol passed close by ujs In our anxiety we took it to be a 
patrol, but it may equally have been some men with late passes 
returning from the Belluno cinema A hpavy snow-fall next day, 
and the nervousness of the ‘padrone’ and his family at the 
dangerous guests secreted in their cowshed, kept us indoors 
during the day, but at night we moved on to another cowshed 
near the village of Bolzano where we at last met Franco, the 
Divisional Commander Conditions here were very different 
The partisans ed for the most part in tlie villages as avihans, 
sleeping out in caves and holes Their activity was confined to 
the cleaning up of spies and informers, of which there had been a 
great many The Belluno GAP under Carlo, formerly Com- 
mander of tlie Pisacane Bngade, was engaged ui Belluno itself in 
elimmatmg proniment Fascists Bolzano was only a couple of 
miles from Belluno where a large garrison and S S Headquarters 
were stationed, but so far it had escaped tlieir attentions, and the 
people were intensely loyal to the partisans Though it was 
desirable to arrange a drop somewhere near Divisional H Q , ive 
did not thmk it expedient m view of the close proximity of 
Belluno There would be the nsk of losmg anythmg dropped, 
and m the event of a 'rastrallamento' there could be no refuge 
m the snow-covered mountains Also, if Bolzano were com- 
promised, the whole divisional organisation would be disrupted 
We thereforedeaded to find a droppmg ground near Fomo, where 
sorties could be receivixl in comparative security There would 
be obviousdtfiiculties about the subsequent distnbution of stores, 
but Franco thought that might be managed fay civilian trucks 
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The Fratelh Fenti Brigade, wlio occupied tlic Fomo area, had 
to be warned of our intentions Until tliey were ready for us we 
were to live in tlic strictest seclusion Accordingly, tlie same 
night, our kit was loaded on to a sledge drawn by two oxen an 
we started for what was called ‘the cave' At die entrance to a 
narrow valley we left the sledge, shouldered our rucksacks, and 
began one of the most perilous night walks I have ever indulged 
m Along the precipitous valley side a skctcliy path, deep m 
powder snow, pursued its tortuous way, around trees, past 
jutting boulders, and across frozen gullies ' He who stands ujwn 
a slippery place makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up We 
clutched with bare hands at branches, brambles, and glazed 
rocks, until our fingers froze and die sweat of fright and effort 
dnpped from our faces At midnight we readied a high cliff 
which overhung slightly Under two of the best overitangs die 
partisans had rigged up a kitchen and sleeping quarters w ith the 
help of luhan bivouac sheets It was a wild spot 'The stream, 
frozen into silence, lay some 500 ft below, its opposite bank 
rising abrupdy to the rock and snow of Monte Serva 5,000 ft 
above Beyond our bivouac the cliff was split by a fnghtful 
chasm whose smooth walls, at their base only a few j ards apart, 
almost met 100 ft above By daylight it was a strange place, 
by night an eene one, and much more so when we found that it 
served as an execution ground for spies 

Here, with three partisans, we lived for three weeks hke 
hermits Sometimes, growing weary, hke that profane monk of 
Algeria, *we gave a yell and jumped out of our cell* In other 
words, we left our camp to spend an evening in the hamlet of 
Gioz with the family of Burrasco, one of our fellow hermits, but 
the perilous path, which had always to be traversed at mgbt, was 
a powerful deterrent to too frequent breaches of security On 
those rare occasions then, having reached the road-head, 
Burrasco would borrow a sledge from the nearest farm and the 
three ofus would pile in, with him in front as pilot. As ‘burrasco 
is Itahanfor ‘storm’, it was a suitable nom dc guerre, for he was 
of a vehement, headlong nature, and he urged the willing sledge 
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acx:ordingIy He was an eX'AIpini soldier of dashing appearance 
and manner, great among women, and great in war, too Later 
lie was severely wounded in the diest, and when we saw him 
again m Bellimo after the surrender he was but a shadow of Ins 
former swashbuckling self This mile run through the cold night 
air down the windmg smootli-surfaced track to Gioz was, to say 
the least of it, stimulating We spent the evening in a small 
kitchen, usually crowded to capaaty witli partisans, while 
Burrascos mother, a delightful, homely, stout woman, phed us 
with food and drinL Her younger son, a mcoAooUng lad, ivas an 
active partisan too, but was not known to be one He was thus 
able to go into Belluno to buy stores and to arrange for forged 
documents when needed Once he went into the hospital there to 
commiserate witli a prominent Fascist who was lying at death’s 
door as the result of a murderous attack by Carlos amateur 
assassins 

Pulling the loaded sledge back was less exhilarating, and by 
the time we iud done that and overcome the 'via pcncolosa', wc 
were sobriety itself no matter what our condition when wc set 
out 

One otlicr diversion I Iiad was to climb Monte Scr\a 
(r 7,000 ft) It took me about seven hours and, alUiough it 
was not a difficult matter, even in winter, it had the salutary cflcct 
of astonishmg tlic natives — even The Storm' was impressed 
There was a bitter wind on the summit ndge where I had to cut 
a few steps with an oxc borrowed from Burrasco, who thus had 
a Vicarious interest in tlic climb Like most easily accessible 
mountams, Monte Scrv;i had not escaped the cnonnous wooden 
cross wiiJi whicJi die Italian pnest loves to decorate any handy 
summit 

Our departure was delated b> the necessity of organutng 
escorts and stopping places for die four-nightjoanicy to bomo 
Tins was not so simple a matter, because bey ond Agordo we had 
to use die mam road After one fafsc start we «t out 0.1 SO /an- 
uary, stopping tlic first night m a house at tlie entrance of the 
Canal del Mis, whidi was liicn tlic H Q of the Pisacme BngaJe 
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direction, which it did frcqucntlj, wc dropped lihc one man 
Carduci, who wore a very Iiairy coal and who waa of very abort 
stature, would often disappear altogctlier in tlie snow, to rc- 
appeara moment later looking hlca small, angry bear, emerging 
prematurely from hibernation i\n hour or more of tlus very 
hard labour brouglit us, still undiscovered, to llie far end of tlic 
town where, so deep was Uic snow, we only found we were 
walking on tlic cemetery wall by tumbling otF it mto Uie 
cemetery Another detour over a high spur was needed to avoid 
the barracks, and then w c more or less fell down a steep slope on 
to tile Fomo road Tlicrt tlic usual cowshed was w aitmg for us, 
but we only staged long enough to compose ourselves with 
grappa before putting the loads on to a sledge and beginning the 
last stage up the Val di Garcs The Val di Cares u a clunning 
little valley which runs south from Fomo for 5 miles to terminate 
in an imposing rock cirque below tlie Alupiano delle Pale di San 
Manmo Up on tlic Alupiano are the peaks of ilic San Martino 
group, whicli rise to 10,000 ft The valley floor is nowhere more 
than half a mile wide, and both sides rise steeply to seven or 
eight thousand feet A more diflicuU target could hardly be 
found In the first place it was not easy to pick up and, 
secondly, a plane could not come down to obtain the necessary 
accuracy of aim If the drop was inaccurate, the amount of snow 
and the nature of the country would prevent the recovery of the 
loads For the dropping ground we cliose an open space, clear of 
pines, about S miles up from Fonio, and arranged with Base to 
use delay-acuon parachutes If this were done the plane could 
fly high enough to clear all the nearby peaks, say seven to eight 
thousand feet above the floor of the valley, and at the same ume 
ensure that the parachutes did not open until only a few hundred 
feet above the ground We had had no expeneiKe of these, but it 
was that or nothing 

While awaiting the event we lived in a little wooden cabin, 
cunningly built under a rock overhang, 1,000 ft above the 
valley Two partisans came up daily from Fomo with supplies, 
using skis up the sleigh tra^ as far as the dropping ground 
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A^fost of ilic Forao men were good on skis, Uie Bngade Com- 
mander, Della Nora, being veiy expert. As perhaps ^vas only 
natural, the men from tlicse high valleys seemed more vinle and 
tougher than any wc had jet met fn marching, carrying loads, 
‘^*5gmg snow, they were eager and cndunng 
Tlie first plane came on Uie night of J5 February, ten days 
after our arrival In order to maintain secrecy we had made no 
preparations on die dropping ground, so, m the few hours 
between die warning signal and tlie expected time of arrival, we 
had to work liard Signal fires had to be sited, die holes dug, 
and several sledge loads of wood brought up The men worked 
with a will, shovelling away the snow with their long handled 
shovels until they readied die earth s ft below The wood 
arrived, small fires were lit, and we settled down to wait m no 
easy frame of mmd Would the plane find us, hidden away as we 
were ui this deep valley? And would the delay-action parachutes 
v-ork? Tiiese were the questions we repeatedly asked ourselves 
At last there came the welcome cry of 'Rumore' Sure enough it 
was a plane Tiie partisans had provided as a signal lamp the 
giant headlight of a truck With this young searchlight PalLno 
got to work, almost beside hunself with excitement when he got 
an answering flick from the plane Seemingly miles high, it 
made repeated wide turns until vve almost diought he was not 
going to ‘drop', and then, widi the sound of rushing wind, there 
suddenly appeared floating above the fires a beautiful array of 
parachutes and conUiners It was a first-class shot at a very 
awkward target The partisans worked fiercely, up to their waists 
in snow, and by dawn everything had been sledged down to 
Fomo and hidden Four nights later two more planes made 
almost equally successful drops to the great delight of all con- 
cerned 

Having thus received fairly substantial quantities of arms and 
explosives, we were now anxious to get back to the Belluno area 
to see that they were used to the best advantage Moreover, as 
the weatlier m February had been so extremely fine and ivarm, 
tlie snow was now fast disappeanng from the southern slopes. 
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and It seemed probable that by March we should be able to find 
a dropping ground that was more accessible HaMng ad\nsed 
Divisional H Q of this wc had to wait for ten da>s while 
arrangements w ere being made for our return During this time 
I amused myself on the ndge above the hut. With the aid of a 
pair of snow-shoes I could move fairly freelj, and presenll> I 
discov ercd a long guUv vvluch proved to be the key to the climb- 
ing of Cimon deUa Sua and the other bumps on tlie mam ndge m 
spite of the existing snow conditions Tins had been swept b^ an 
avalanche which had left behind it a bed of hard snow in which I 
had to kick or cut steps vvitli an axe lent me by Della Ncra So 
pleasing was this gull) and so greatly did it faalitate movement, 
that I even entertained ideas of climbing the Mulaz or Focobon 
Itself, but after a narrow escape from being taken for a nde on an 
avalanche my ardour cooled 1 was alone on these occasions, for 
Ross, although }oung, strong, and in full possession of his 
faculties, mental and ^jsical, was strangel) mapprcciattve of 
the mountains which surrounded us At times this mdtSercnce 
verged on hosabty, and only the presence of Huns m the valley 
could persuade him to forsake it for tlie mountains Perliaps his 
attitude towards cUmbmg might be likened to that of the 
Johannesburg Jew towards shootmg lions Of him it is related 
that when asked by some keen big-game shot why he never 
hunted lions, he replied that he saw no reason to as he had not 
lost any 

The rapid disappearance of the snow enabled us to return to 
Rivamonteby the Cesurette Pass (e 5,000 ft.) which led mto the 
Val di San Lucano, thereby avoiding the mam road Walking 
down this valley the mountameer has ej es for nothing but the 
magnificent tower of hlonte Agner on one side and the gaunt 
jellowish cliffs of the Pale di San Lucano on the otlier As the 
Sun sank behind the pass, an endless v anation of colour and form 
played upon these two mighty bastions The jellows turned to a 
warm terra-cotta, to grey, and then to black, as the shadow of 
some isolated tower, hitherto tnvistble against the fac^ was cast 
upon the parent mass behind It is one of the beauties of the 
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Dolomites, some compensation for the absence of the glory of 
glacier and snow, that the rocU reflect with a warmth and rich- 
ness of their own the most dehcate variations of the sky 

At Rivamonte, which we reached on 1 March, we met un- 
expected difficulties The Canal del Mis was now constantly 
patrolled, the passes were not yet open, and the sole means of 
communication with the Belluno area was the mam Agordo 
road. A bus service was snll running from Agoiflo, y "tcans 
which the girl couriers kept us in touch with Divisional H Q 
whom we kept advised of our plans One of the reasons for A, s 

enemyactivitywasthat,onthenightofourainv in iva , 

all telegraph and telephone hues m the Zone had been cut by 
partisans and some 30 miles of wire tota y remove 

We spent a week m Rivamonte m strict confinemen , for 
Germans from Agordo visited the village frequently on foraging 
expeditions Having been advised that two attemp^ to send 
escort through the Mis valley had failed, we fell “ 
other means of getting down The suggestion 
truck dressed as civilians was vetoed nemme jj 

Because of my beard and “ 

Bntish battledress, I was assured frequently that ‘ ^ J 

mouth shut I could pass as an Italian “n^^ 

Of Ross I was doubtful He spoke Itah^ well, ® 

wouldsuspecthimoflookingveiyEngis , IS P belong 

amuse curiosity as to what country he PTofe m belong 
Gatti, who was frequently mistaken for an g 
own countrymen, had fortunately gone on “ h,d 

homeinTr^to 

already assumed civilian clothes, an , It was 

himself from us except » 3 

our opmion that if "e w fc vwhereas if we dressed as 

only a ‘■Y“'°‘^„u^TJotobt at ias to ishat would happen 

civilians tliere ,„e 5 Uon the partisans nny have 

In discussing this liy^ jbom our oivn safety, but Ross 

thought we were unduly ^ mistake to give die 

and I took the view 
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Germans tlie cliance of resolving these doubts for us merely to 
get to Belluno quicUy Tlie updiot was that they arranged to 
take us m a wood-truck, concealed under the wood We sketclied 
out tlie general idea, the details wrere left to their undoubted 
ingenuity 

The first attempt on the night of 3 March failed owing to the 
big ten-ton lorry stalling on the icy road up to the village We 
could have gone down to it, but vve should have had to do with- 
out the essential shroud of wood whidi was lying in Rivamonte 
waiting to be loaded On tlic 8th a smaller truck amved m Uie 
village before dark The civilian driver was extremely nervous 
on account of the compromising freight he was to carry, for 
whatev er happened to us the Germans would show no mercy to 
him At dusk w e went to the loaded truck w aitmg for us outside 
tlte village They had built a hdless, open-ended coffin, big 
enough to hold two bodies and a few rucksacks This had been 
laid upside down on the floor and then covered witli two or tliree 
tons of wood hen the side of the lorry was let down we were 
able to insinuate ourselves, head-foremost lying on our backs, 
into the coffin The raising of the side was the equivalent, so to 
speak, of screwing down the lid Thus we were driven boldly, 
but at a suitable hearse-like pace, down the Agordo-Belluno 
highway past several German block-posts At these the lorry 
was stopped and tlie dnver's papers inspected, \>hile tlie beam of 
a torch shone cursorily over the innocent load of wood But no 
one suspected the presence of the nigger, or niggers, m the w ood- 
pile A good example, I think, of exfiltration' 

At a point in the Piave valley an escort had been arranged to 
meet the truck to help us quickly off the road with our loads 
When the truck stopped and noises indicated tliat the side was 
about to be let down, we, of course, had no notion as to where we 
were or who was about to exhume the bodies Someone laid 
hold of my feet and dragged me out, and Ross followed in a 
cascade of rucksacks and Marlm automatics A figure, which I 
now recognised as the driver, told as m Italian to 'scran', and 
off the lorry went The headlights of several cars commg along 
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the road not far away explained the driver s haste to be gone 
With a muttered word of thanks and a handshake we followed 
lus example, staggering away with the loads to the cover of a 
nearby cemetery Coffins and everythmg associated with them 
seemed unavoidable that night We were at the rendezvous all 
right, but though we waited and whistled cautiously for some 
time no one came We gave it up and pushed on alone to Bolzano 
where we were challenged and nearly shot by our impulsive 
friend ‘Thunderstorm* 

With ivinter now beliind and the expectation of great events 
not far ahead, the partisans were more confident Divisional 
H Q was now living m a small farmhouse up the hill above Gioz 
A new policy of ‘bunkers' — or boonkers’ as the Italians called 
them — ^had been instituted on a hmt from Regional Command 
Tins consisted of a system of cleverly concealed dug-outs, indi- 
vidual or collective, m which everyone slept or went to ground m 
the event of a ‘rastrallamento’ It was a dodge which had been 
worked very successfully durmg the difficult winter months on 
the plams The one we dug at H Q was a good example In 
front of the farmliouse was a small terraced field, with a dry 
stone supporting wall about 6 ft high A hole 12 ft by 12 ft 
by e ft deep was dug m the field near the terrace wall, the inside 
was Imed witli boards, and a timber roof added, leaving about 
4 ' ft headroom inside On top of tins the earth was replaced, tlie 
field was levelled, and potatoes planted A small passage-way 
was made in the dry wall, so built that by replacing two or three 
big stones at tlie entrance tlie wall appeared unbroken Every 
night we moved ourselves and our belongings mto tins, being 
careful to leave no trace in the farmhouse of our occupation Wo 
Were thereupon sealed m by the son of the old man who lived in 
the farm, and unsealed the next morning by the same hand if all 
Was quiet WJule we were there the perfection of the deception 
Was never put to the test 1 Personally I should have been afraid 
of a dog scenting us and starting to scratch up the potato field 
The day vs e returned, the Chief of Staff of the division, a young 
ex-officer of Alpmi who rejoiced m die nom de guerre * Radiosa 





210 li'ARTIME 

Aurora'— Shining Dawn— liad brought off a highly successful 
coup, m the shape of a booby trap, witli some of tile explosive 
devices we had got for tliem On the Belluno nfle range lie had 
erected two targets representing Hitler, with the adjuration 
Shoot Straight', and had decorated the butts with ‘black' 
propaganda which had been sent us One target was harmless, 
under the other he placed a few pounds of explosive and a 
pressure switch Tlie party whicli visited die range next morning 
for firing practice happened to be a large one with several 
officers and N C O s Such, apparently, was the indignation of 
the officers, that mstead of ordering the men to pull down die 
offending targets they did it themselves — with fatal consequences 
Four officers and N C O s were lulled and many mjured How- 
ever, the German officers of the Belluno S S. were notorious for 
nithlessness Ten prisoners from the gaol, partisans and political 
suspects, were prompdy taken up to the nfie range and lianged 
there on trees Four more were hanged m the public square of 
Belluno a few days later as a reprisal for the shooting of a 
prominent Fascist by the Belluno GAP At or about this time a 
total of thirty panisans were thus executed m the Belluno area 
A large proportion of the arms and explosives liad been 
brought down from Fomo in safety by the same simple expedient 
of concealuig them under loads of wood Nevertheless, much 
more was needed if the plans made for blocking all the roads m 
the Zone were to be effective, and if the Belluno Division were to 
be armed to the same extent as Nannetu Since we left Cansiglio, 
the ball having been set rolling, planes came frequendy The 
Nannetu Division had had about forty consignments and was 
better off for automatic weapons than British or German troops 
In view of the urgaicy, and of the fact that owing to the dis- 
appearance of the snow, movement was becoming possible, we 
decided to arrange for 'drops near Bolaano, and abo further 
down the Piave valley where our old fnends of the Gramsci 
Brigade were again coming to life 

Meantime Abba and Deluca came to see us and once more 
raised the question of a mission for Zone H Q which was now 
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established and functioning at Alpago, about midway between 
tile two divisions After some discussion I decided to go myself, 
leavmg Ross to look after the Belluno Division Smce he could 
talk Italian fairly fluently I could take Gatti mth a clear con- 
science Another wireless operator ivas needed, so we arranged 
for one to be dropped at Cansigho to which there was now almost 
a daily, or rather nightly, service of planes 

Mucli as I liked Abba and Deluca, and confident as I was in 
their judgement, and m the advisabihty of having a mission vwth 
Zone H Q wluch would have an important part to play when the 
Allies reached the Piave or when the Germms attempted to 
withdraw, I was loath to leave the division-fc more so as we 
now had some arms and explosives to use oug o 
degree, it is the same with partisans as it ® ^ms— a 

higher the formation the more it loses touch with reahues^ 

head'guartfrs of > “La^^u^^^ 

disparity of war as expen^^ ^ of uneasmess, 

fighting unit must fill pleasures and wishes 

and may weU sicken o^e who 1 „ 

to share seldom consulted, but no doubt most 

bo wffe mvidmus and onerous task of dtrecting a 
of those who hav „„uld prefer a post of less responsi- 

battle or organising victory 
bihty, more feUowship, and more danger 
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AT ZONE HQ — 

THE LIBERATION OF BELLUNO 

Our new Italian operator was report^ as ready to drop by 
22 March. That night Gatti and I walked over to Alpago, 
escorted by some of Carlo s bo)s of the Belluno G A.P They 
w ere hkely-looking lads and beguiled the journey with stones of 
their 'gangster' exploits m the streets of Belluno Italians are 
excellent raconteurs, telling a story in the « ay that children love 
to ha\ e them told with a mmute attention to detail and a wealth 
of appropriate gesture and sound efiects Gangster life and 
stones of 'rastrallamenti' lend themsehes to this graphic 
method of description — no nfie is fired without the corresponding 
'pom', no automatic comes into play without a prolonged 
'l^ivr-rr , while the hand grenades explode w-itli a violence 
almost as alamung as the real thing Most of them are natural 
orators, masters of debate, or at the least accomplished talkers, 
who can express as much with their hands as with their mouths, 
demohshmg an opponent or charming their listeners with a 
perfectly timed wave of the arm or shrug of the shoulders 
Weforded the Piave a mile above Belluno, the town which we 
had so often seen but never entered, the towm whose hberation 
wouldbefor the partisans the sign and seal of their final tnumph 
It had already borne with fortitude the Austrian occupation 
of 1917 and 1918, and was now suffering with undaunted hope 
and indomitable spint a longer and more temfymg ordeal 
At a time of jear whai one would expect to find rivers m 
flood, I was surprised that on dus occasion the Piave was not 
more than a foot deep The reason was that the long dam at 
Soverzene was closed and most of the water was flowing dovim 
the 5 miles of canal to the Lago di San Croce, where there are 
the largest hj dro-electnc installations m Italy The fall of 
1,050 ft is distributed over five power stauons vnth a total 
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nearby village of Plois He was a celebrated Italian rock-climber 
who gave his name to the ‘Via Tissi’, an excessively difficult 
route on Monte Agner His most famous chmb was on Civetta 
This was what the Italians call a 'sesto grado', a climb of the 
most extreme seventy (or ‘the hmit of human possibility'), 
entailing possibly fifteen hours of climbing on a 3,000 ft rock 
face widi a liberal use of 'pitons' to overcome the overhangs 
which seem essential features of a ‘sesto grado’ 

On the night of the 2Sth, accompanied fay Abfaa, we walked to 
Nannetti Division H Q whidi had now returned to its ongmal 
locabty on the edge of the forest above Vittorio Veneto When 
we arrived it was actually down below in the plain, living m 
some perfectly concealed ‘bunkers' near a village, while a 
‘rastrallamento' was m progress near the old dropping ground 
This was but a half-hearted affair, for Nannetti were now very 
strong A short time before they had ambushed and wiped out a 
party of seventy of tlie Black Brigade of the Fascist Republican 
Army These men had just am\^ from Vemce, and were sent 
up the Cansiglio motor-road under the mistaken impression that 
the partisans were no longer a force to be reckoned with 
Twenty were killed in the first volley, the rest captured and 
subsequently shot This may seem cruel, but there was really no 
alternative The guardmg and the feedmg of pnsoners were 
extremely difficult, but, m spite of this, Zone H g had set bp 
a pnsoner-oP-war cage for a limited number They actually 
succeeded m exchanging a few German pnsoners for parusans, 
but there was no market for Fasasis 

It was mterestmg to see all our old fnends again, particularly 
m the happier conditions that now prevailed — vastly increased 
numbers with adequate arms and equipment, and, above all, no 
more snow hlost of them wore battle-dress and all were of high 
morale Three separate droppmg grounds were in use, the road 
leading to Cansiglio was mined, and a landmg stnp for evacuat- 
ing airmen who had made forced landings was being prepared 
on the Cansiglio plain Small actions against the roads and 
ratittajt at oV pi'nns were earned out afmost nightly 
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trouble and fleetness of foot A very elaborate ‘bunker’ was 
under construction and had just been finished when the war 
ended 

My duties, therefore, partook of tfie nature of those of a 
Maitre d Hotel, who has to be on view but who seldom does any- 
thing so vulgar as work As a matter of fact even this was not 
alwajs necessary, so I went methodically to work climbing all 
tlie peaks within striking distance In addition to those already 
mentioned there were Capel Grande, Monte Messer, and Monte 
Venal, all about 8,000 ft None were real Dolomites, yet in late 
Mardi, when still carrjTng much snow in good condition, they 
afforded a lot of fun Eadi could be climbed in the course of a 
long morning, and from most of them our H Q cottage could be 
seen, an advantage in the case of an alarm Teverone was the 
most attractive On the south-west face, which got little sun, 
there was the better part of 2,000 ft of snow for bcking or stej^ 
cuttmg, and on the rocky summit ndge there were two easy but 
pleasing pitches that one took d chevd 
These jaunts were of necessity solitary For although the 
parusans lived among the mountains, sang beautiful songs about 
them, and liked hearing themselves called mountaineers (w ith or 
without the usual epithet 'hardy'), they would nevertheless have 
been dumbfounded at the thought of climbmg one Tissi was too 
busy, andinanycase these could not be of much interest to one of 
‘sesto grado' calibre On an Easter Monday expedition to Col 
Nudo, however, I had company 

^ As usual I started out alone The Zone Commander Abba, 
lying on his back in the sun, unblushingly declared he was too 
busy, Gatti, with praiseworthy frankness, thought it was too 
far— admittedly there were 5,000 ft to climb At this time of 
year tliere was no grass or hay on the higher slopes, and I was 
therefore surpnsed to see two people on a converging track 
obviously bound for the mountain Before reachmg the snow, I 
saw above me two others inspecting me through a pair of field- 
glasses When I reached them I found they were carrymg small 
TucUacks, a Ubeijl asaortment of hand grenades, a Sten, and a 



aj8 Jf'ARTntE 

day and the scanty remnants of their winter mantle; to the 

lay the green and peaceful plains, with the merest hint o t e 

Adriatic beyond. Some fighter-bombers roaring up the 

valley struck a note of discord. On leaving the summit I foun 

the snow in excellent condition for a sitting glissade. I must a\e 

come down that 1,200 ft. to the pass in less than a minute, in 
parentheses, and for the benefit of the serious student of military 
equipment, I may remark that the battle-dress made in America 
withstood this sort of fair wear and tear better than tlie Bntis i 
makes, which by 1945 were little more than shoddy. 

As I slowed up just above the pass 1 heard voices. Tlicre on an 
opposing pinnacle above the pass, to which there was obvious y 
no descent, 1 beheld the four travellers wistfully regarding t e 
haven where they would be. To tell tlicm they were on tlie %vrong 
road was merely another glimpse of tlie obvious, but no sooner 
had I begun to impart tins piece of gratuitous information than 
they turned and fled. I too went down. ' 

A few days later I heard their story at second hand, for they 
were, in fact, partisans from a neighbouring village: They nad 
set out on their la\%-ful occasions to cross the Valbona Pass* 
they had said, but my appearance (I mean my appearance on tlte 
scene) had so staggered them tliat in order to part company as 
quickly as possible they were driven from their course and to the 
attempt of a very forlorn hope. The panic which had seiaed them 
had evidently had a shattering effect on the guide’s judgement; 
but whether they had taken me for an S.S. ObersturmfUhrer or 
merely a late sur\dval of the now almost extinct Abominable 
Snowman Dolomiticus, 1 was unable to discover. 

The final Allied offensive opened slowly. The Germans con- 
tested every inch of ground and no spectacular advance was made 
in the opening phases. It had always been my opinion that if the 
Germans stood and fought where they were, with the bridgeless 
Po behind them, and were beaten, they would never be able to 
get away. They were short of transport and petrol, and they no 
longer had sufficient troops to keep their lines of retreat open in 
the face of attack by partisans. This view was a great solace to 
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Zono HQ who rucfullj contcmplitetl tlic 
coming a batlkHcld w itli tlicmscU es in an uncomfortable po 
in the German front Imt , , , 

T!,e Gennans dui not craeV until the third 
an American column hrcaVinp tlirough rac « r^ute 
Verona, the M.al commimication centre for 5 ™ ' 

We heinl of tin, on the night °f •''= “rfera t: 

broadcast at 10 SO p m , whereupon Zon » 
the two diMSion, to start blocking the roa s Arsie, 

follmvmg morning we mosctl to a small S ,,, 

fromsvhcre we had good observation "''J p j,[|,ebndge 

wajs-onefromWittonoVenetocrossmgthePu^^^^^^ 

of Ponte Nclh Alpi and dim B""*’ whidi joined die first 
vallcj, and the otlicr route f™"' ” break through coin- 

bej ond the bridge It was now until the end 

Cldcd ssath a break in the weather, 

remained wet and mistj sehiclcs on the road. 

On the first day we coimted J by die 29 th all 

which was patrolled bj ^ In’ front of the Nannetti 

tralllc from VittonoVeneto had ceasm ^^^ been 

Division was a vast acaimn'a''”" ,,o,ob from 

halted south of the town an s e„hter bombers able to fly 
the partisans and from t le e Belluno One source of 

Traffic was still passing notdnvaid of Feltre, which a 

this flow svas the Piasc va ey block In 

Brigade ofNannettim whoso are bberation meant so 

their eagerness to rea t ' ^ among the partisans nort 

much to them, there was ^ Germans in and around 

and south of the river to a on the road 

Belluno instead of con»n^^^ p,„e had with- 

By the 30th all OTaU g ^bjl „f Germans, svhostiU 

drasvn or surrendered, but^^^l^ badnowmoved 

controlled the road on ooly ,boat Haifa mile from 

down to an inn close to * ^ ^ Pb., 00 , „ere in contact 

the Ponte NeUi Alp' h™S ^ g^,^o, trying to persuade him to 
With the German 
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surrender. Tlie rest of us were just sitting down to some food 
when a report came in tJ«t some Germans were preparing to 
blow the bridge. The bridge was of no use to the Germans, the 
road having been blocked long since beyond Vittorio, but it was 
of great value to the 8tli Army, a small column of which was 
already at Treviso. Gatti and I, with a partisan, hurried off to 
the bridge to find all quiet. Tlie only signs of life were a few 
Italian refugees returning from Austria. At tliis point the Piave 
flows through a narrow rock gofge bridged by a single steel and 
concrete arA supporting the roadway below. Underneath the 
roadway, close to the water, was a small footbridge for inspection 
purposes which was reached by some twenty stone steps cut in 
the rock of the north bank of the gorge. Wishing to make quite 
sure that no demcjUtion charges had been laid we crossed the 
bridge. 1 climbed over a little Iron gate and began descending 
the steps in order to have a good look at the abutments. I had 
got about halfway down when a machine-gun opened up from the 
south side with vindictive accuracy. Bullets flattened themselves 
on the steps and the acrid smell of stone dust filled the air. To 
run up the steps, fall over the gate, and lie down behind the wall 
bordering the road, was a matter of seconds. Gatti and the 
partisan tvere already behind the wall, the latter, with his hat 
hoisted on his rifle, shouting at the top of his voice. We only 
needed a German truck to come down l^rom the Belluno road to 
see what was happening to complete the tableau. At last the 
gentleman with the inachine..gun, assuming that we were all 
dead or suspecting that he had been too hasty, took his finger 
off the trigger. Gatti and 1 prudently remained prone, but the 
partisan bravely stood mp and continued addressing his remarks 
to a hedgerow about 800 yards from the bridge. The machine- 
gun crew then stood up and the commander came do’.vn to survey 
the damage. He was full of apologies when he found out who we 
were, but I could only compliment him on his good shooting and 
his vigilance. 

The Same afternoon, 80 April, we got in touch with Vittorio 
Veneto by telephone. A column consisting of one squadron of 
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the 27tli Lencers trad a up tot 

had just arrived I suggested “ ^ j , j, „), traffic 
ntght to block the M'"^;„T;road on tth.ch traffic 
was Still escaping This was no . / y-g blocked beyond 

tvas moving northivards, ^ rojonel commanding 

Longarone Tlie reply was m t consulted before 

the column was at Tret iso and would nave 
action could be taken when as no column 

We watted by the roads, de until '™"C=d German 

had come, Deluca took me to column said he had 

motor-btke The major in „f Ponte Nell, 

now go, orders to establish a road-block norm 

Alpt and would start at 05 so jur.bike in favour of a 

By then Deluca had discard^ , of unconsidered 

small car (he was an ^ of ffiecolunm as far as the 

miles') and m this .„s, returned from another 

bndge, where we met Ab „ ,|ooo, who were apparently in 
meeting with the German -arttsans, but who, he thought, 
no mmd for surrendering to _ The column arrived and 

would readily surrender w prominent place behind 

Deluca and I m our r“'Xdmrto column A. *e 'T' 
the very large armoured car ^^6^^ Belluno, we 

junction where the ^ „f German transport coming from 

ran head-on into a long ^ ,vjth its Broivnmg and the 

Belluno The armour^ roe loiosvmg whether to put 

Germans leapt out of ““t of U,em ran, while the armoured 
up their hands or to e™ ' , a„d the neighbouring Helds, and 

carcontmued to speW " ^ ,b 2 pr They got such satis- 
to pick off “■'■"'idrol t a, op, but after a few 

faction out of It mat m reigned once more and 

thousand rounds ” , „ 3 „s began to crawl out of the ditches 

the badljr fbunderetorm. 

like beetles alter a and coUectmg their arms was a 

Marshalling * " small force The infantrj', w-ho were in the 

difficult job for su » ^ arriving, and as far as 

rear of me column. 
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one could see the enemy transport stretched in an almost un- 
broken line back to Belluno about 5 miles away. The vehicles, 
motor and horse-drawn, were loaded to tlie axle with men, food 
and loot. A gigantic petrol bowser was full, not of petrol, but of 
cigarettes. 

Most of the Germans cringed, making no bones about handing 
over their pistols and automatics, and begging to be allowed to 
take their personal kit out of the trucks. The back seats of our 
car and of Abba’s were already piled high with Luger pistols. 
But further along the road we ran into trouble. At a small cross- 
roads where there were a few houses, tlie leading armoured car 
stopped. I had heard a single shot, which might have been from 
a pistol, but 1 thought no more of it. An 88 mm. gun had been 
abandoned in the middle of the road, and 1 busied myself getting 
some civilians to help to push It off the road. TWs done I 
climbed up on to the armoured car for a word with the squadron 
leader, and svas shocked to find him sitting dead in his seat, 
killed instantaneously with a bullet through the heart. There 
were a lot of German officers about, some of whom turned 
truculent, refusing to give up their pistols to the partisans. I 
suspeaed the shot may have been fired by one of these from 
inside a house when the squadron leader was standing up in his 
turret. 

Another armoured car came up to take the lead and off we 
went again, Deluca and I smoking quite good German cigars. 
We Were now not more than 2 miles from Belluno. Half a mile 
further on, as we were approaching another lot of transport, a 
hand grenade was thrown at the leading car and heavy firing 
broke out. Deluca and I leapt out of our car and made a dive for 
the roadside, where, dgar in hand, we lay like the centipede 
distracted in a ditch considering how to run'. Meanwhile, 
those in the armoured car, not liking the look of things, decided 
to retire. They backed on to our little Flat, mauled it, and then 
went off down the road with it wrapped drunkenly round their 
“iwwujg IrodK. Dqjrived of our transport, alone in an un- 
friendly world, Deluca and I turned tail and legged it dowTi the 
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ditd. back to the houses ashen: tliere svas the 88 nun , the 
Gennans tneaitsvhile, having manned a 20 mm Breda in 
middle of tlie road, Bred indiscriminately m all 
svere several abandoned ears about We managed to star one 
and so escaped dosvrt the road to where the “™oured ^rs had 
halted The affair nosv took on die proportions of a ba,t^ 1 
Germans adsaneed and remanned the *8 mm 
foolishly neglected to destroy, and so forced the ™°ured «rs 
to retim stfll furtlier The Rifle Bngade 
position cosermg tlie 'T* junction, an a ^ ^ of the 

^iieli had arrive from Vittorio, wen. into “ ” 

river -Hie Colonel eommandmgjhe co,u.^wa ^~ ^ 

Spot and made Ins H Q at the inn y armoured cars, 

portentous array of “T^rne” As luck would have 

White Scout cars, jeeps, and Bmn mrner A 

It, this was die first fine day The R A F wem o 

lud already put in some got^ w smoke were now 

Belluno, from Uiat m the confused situation 

ascendmg It was pamf'"','? , „as the sort of target that 

the concentration at ^ ^ doubt, and sure enough, m 

would not be giien dw b ,t s. 

Spite of recognition strip i ,lled. two or three wounded, 

presently attached One ni 

and SIX of the , developed an infantry attack to 

In the afternoon the u ..vrellent observation post for our 
open the road T''"? ?''“,ibergo- where the H 2 were locate, 
guns from the roof o ^der the accurate artillery fire of the 
and die attack petere o Germans then sent in a flag of 

Essex Yeomanry baW surrendered, and by eleven 

truce That night 4, stubborn remnant m Belluno 

o’clock next mommg, 2 M f- 

had laid down their an™ of Deluca’s motor- 

That morning three u j 

cycles into Bellun^ ■» vn-enched from the cycle by an 

should like to report tn ,, ,o die Piaaza del Duomo, 

emhusiastiecrowd,born 
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and there crowned with laurel wreathes to the prolonged and . 
deafening ‘Viva’s’ of the assembled multitude. We were too 
soon for that. Tlie streets were nearly empty, most of the people 
wisely remaining indoors until the situation cleared. ’The few we 
met smiled happily. In the Piazza some partisans were proudly 
guarding an ever-growing mob of bewildered Germans, and in 
die Prefettura, a beautiful fifteenth-century building with arcaded 
windows from which hung an enormous Italian flag, the Com- 
mittee of Liberation, the newly elected Prefect, the head of the 
Administration (our friend Tissi), and Rudi the new Mayor, 
were already making headway against a sea of troubles. 

'There we shall leave them. The rejoicing came later when the 
dtizens of Belluno showed in full measure their pride in their 
partisans and their gratitude to us. But before that happy day 
there was a miserable interregnum of %veeks of weary waiting 
until the tens of thousands of Germans, who had been trapped by 
tlie partisans in the Belluno Zone, and had laid down their arms, 
were at last deprived of them; when the camps of armed and 
slightly arrogant 'Tedeschi' with their looted Italian vehicles, 
horses, and food, were broken up; and when the partisans had 
attended their last parade. 

It is only justice to the partisans that a considered opinion of 
their worth should be given, for in a few liberated countries, and 
to a lesser degree in Italy, the misguided actions of some have 
tarnished the reputation of the whole resistance movement. It 
is, 1 imagine, generally agreed that the speed and totality of the 
German collapse in Italy ^vas in no small measure due to the 
partisans. In the last week of the war they occupied Milan, 
Genoa, Turin and other towns without waiting for the arrival of 
the Allies. 'They blocked all the roads to the north-east so that 
tens of thousands of Germans struggling to escape to Austria 
had to surrender where they stood. Had they done nothing else, 
the time, tlie trouble and the lives given by the Allies to augment 
the resistance movement were amply repaid. But this was not 
all. For eighteen months the movement had been a running sore 
in the side of tlie Germans and Fascists, and in addition had sent 




Bclluiio I rdlttura on r t (| 






Relluno Zone II Q. to riKl'f IMuca (Commissar), SK T«o partisans in Btlliino, *’ May (p. ‘J2J) 

Aliba (Comniantler), Sergio (Chief of Staff) (p. 213) 


22S 


THE LIBERATION OF BELLUNO 
out invaluable intelligence, sustained many thousands of our 
prisoners, and helped hundreds of airmen to escape 

Ow{ ig mainly to the excellent Italian road system the occupy- 
ing anc holding of large tracts of countiy as was done in Yugo- 
slavia, and to a certain extent in Albania, was never possible 
Tlie partisans themselves tvere slow to discover this, not in fact 
until a| erSeptember 1944'when the Germans found the partisans 
just w^iere they wanted tliem — in large concentrations — and 
were aide to do witli them pretty much as tliey pleased, did they 
alter thair tactics Mihtanly the faults of the partisans were due to 
lack of experience and not of the will to fight — experience of any 
kind of fighting was lacking in most cases, and few of the leaders, 
only some of whom had been in the army, had experience of 
guerrilla warfare In September they were thinking in terms of 
fixed p-ismona tnstead of hit-and-run tactics, nor did they realise 
that in fulfilling that mistaken role the lack of training, the lack 
of any weapons other than personal arms or of any means of 
commiMication other than runner, and tJieir isolation which m- 
evitabh exposed them to encirclement, all precluded a successful 
defence* / 

The Iquality of brigade and battalions was very uneven 
Naturally m an irregulai', improvtsed army, without training or 
tradition, nearly everything depends on individual leaders In 
some units the rale of weapons was excellent, m others bail 
Some nen were brave to the point of recHessness, others the 
reverse They were often unduly elated or correspondingly 
depress d Lihe our own men, but with more excuse and more 
opportOTity, they believed eveiy mmour They grossly ex- 
aggerated their oivn losses and those of the enemy, especially the 
latter No 'rastrallamento- was ever carried out by less than 
several thousand Germans who imanably incurred losses which 
ran intt hundreds Many of the leaders even were subject to this 
fault and would imthinhmgly pass on unlikely or obviously iin- 

^"^ut^uh^n I recall these trivial faults, by no means peculiar to 
them I recall too the conditions m which they served which were 
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peculiar to them alone. An Italian who became a partisan haJ to 
suffer greater hardships «\d run greater risks than those in- 
curred by regular troops. Capture almost invariably meant 
death, with tlie probability of being tortured first and lunged 
aflertvards. If they were badly wounded tlicir chances of getting 
away were slim, while for tltosc who did get away medical care 
was rough and ready. A successful action usually meant re- 
prisals during whidt friends or relatives might be shot, hanged, 
or at the best imprisoned, their houses and villages burnt. Food 
was monotonous, clothing was insuflicicnt, boots bad, cleanliness 
nearly impossible. They could have no pay, leave, amusements 
or mail from home; ilie only newspapers tliey saw were Fascist; 
there were no canteens, cigarettes and tobacco were cither scanty 
or unobtainable. There was no organised training or even 
sufficient work to counteract the long weeks of waiting and 
inactivity. In short, cverytlung that makes life tolerable for the 
regular soldier, that sustains his morale In quiet times and in 
battle gives him a reasonable cliance of survival, was absent 
from the life of the partisan. Nor was tills all. There were no 
periods of rest for the partisans. They lived under the constant 
strain of surprise, betrayal or attack; the G.A.P. who lived in 
villages never dared to sleep in houses. ' And most serious of all, 
perhaps, were the political fears and jealousies, existing e\‘en in 
their own formations, and the suspirion that for them the end of 
the war might only be the beginning of fresh political strife. 

It is with all this in mind that the partisans must be judged. 
With no Garibaldi to inspire them with his dauntless and un- 
quenchable spirit the men of northern Italy took the course that 
he would have taken on the terms he himself had offered to their 
forebears: 'I offer neither pay, nor quarters, nor provisions: 
I offer hunger, thirst, forced marches, battles, and death.* Such 
were the terms on which they served. That they held together 
indissolubly during the liard winter months, and were able and 
willing to give of tlieir best when the time came, is some 
measure of their determination, self-sacrifice, patriotism, and of 
their rekindled ardour for the cause of freedom. 
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WARTIME 


one could see the enemy transport stretclied in an almost un- 
broken line back to Belluno about 3 miles away. The vehicles, 
motor and horse-drawn, were loaded to tlie axle with men, food 
and loot. A gigantic petrol bowser was full, not of petrol, but of 
cigarettes.. 

Most of the Germans cringed, making no bones about handing 
over their pistols and automatics, and begging to be allowed to 
take their personal kit out of tlie trucks. Tiie back seats of our 
car and of Abba’s were already piled liigh with Luger pistols. 
But furtlier along the road we ran into trouble. At a small cross- 
roads where there were a few houses, the leading armoured car 
stopped. I had heard a single shot, which might have been from 
a pistol, but I thought no more of it. An 88 mm. gun had been 
abandoned in the middle of die road, and I busied myself getting 
some civilians to help to push it off the road. This done I 
climbed up on to the armoured car for a word with the squadron 
leader, and was shocked to find him sitting dead in his seat, 
killed instantaneously with a bullet through the heart. There 
were a lot of German officers about, some of whom turned 
truculent, refusing to give up their pistols to the partisans. I 
suspected the shot may have been fired by one of these from 
inside a house when the squadron leader was standing up in his 
turret. 

Anotlier armoured car came up to take the lead and off we 
went again, Deluca and I smoking quite good German cigars. 
We were now not more than 2 miles from Belluno. Half a mile 
further on, as we were approaching another lot of transport, a 
hand grenade was thrown at the leading car and heavy firing 
broke out. Deluca and I leapt out of our car and made a dive for 
the roadside, where, cigar in hand, we lay like the centipede 
'distracted in a ditch considering how to run'. Meanwhile, 
those in the armqured car, not liking the look of things, decided 
to retire. They backed on to our little Fiat, mauled it, and then 
went off down the road with it wrapped drunkenly round their 
rear towing hook. Deprived of our transport, alone in an un- 
friendly world, Deluca and I turned tail and legged it down the 
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ditch back to the houses where there was the 88 mm.; the 
Germans meanwhile, having manned a 20 mm. Breda in the 
middle of the road, fired indiscriminately in all directions. There 
were several abandoned cars about. We managed to start one 
and so escaped down the road to where the armoured cars had 
halted. The affair now took on the proportions of a battle. The 
Germans advanced and remanned the 88 mm., which we had 
foolishly neglected to destroy, and so forced the armoured cars 
to retire still further. The Rifle Brigade took up a defensive 
position covering the ‘T’ junction, and a battery of 25prs., 
which had arrived from Vittorio, went into action south of tlie 
river. The Colonel commanding the column was also now on the 
spot and made his H.Q. at the um the 'T' junction where a 
portentous array of vehicles soon assembled — armoured cars. 
White Scout cars, jeeps, and Bren carriers. As luck would have 
it, this was the first fine day. The R.A.F. were out in force and 
had already put in some good work on tlie enemy transport near 
Belluno, from which several columns of black smoke were now 
ascending. It was painfully obvious that in the confused situation 
the concentration at the ‘T’ junction was the sort of target that 
would not be given the benefit of any doubt, and sure enough, in 
spite of recognition strips and coloured smoke signals, it was 
presently attacked. One man was kiUed, two or three wounded, 
and six of the precious vehicles set on fire. 

In the afternoon the Germans developed an infantry attack to 
open the road. There was an excellent observation post for our 
guns from the roof of the ‘albergo' where the H.Q. were located, 
and tlie attack petered out under the accurate artillery fire of the 
Essex Yeomanry battery. The Germans then sent in a flag of 
truce. That night 4,000 of them surrendered, and by eleven 
o’clock next morning, 2 May, tlie stubborn remnant in Belluno 
had laid down their arms. 

That morning three of us went on another of Deluca’s motor- 
cycles into Belluno, for so long the goal of our ambition. 1 
should like to report that we were wrenched from the cycle by an 
enthusiastic crowd, borne shoulder-high to the Piazza del Duomo, 



